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BY THE 
FRENCH EDITOR. 


HIS Work fell into my Hands 

laſt Autumn, when IT went to the 
Abbey of —=—where the Author is re- 
tired, and to which Place Curioſity alone 
led me. I was willing to fee a Man 
whoſe Misfortunes fo well deferved Pity, 
and his Firmnets in ſupporting them, 
Eſteem and Admiration. All who have 
any Correſpondence with the Fathers— 
cannot but know the Name of our illuſ- 
trious Author, I ſhall however be exact 
to the Promiſe I made him not to place it 
in the Front of this Hiſtory, which I ob- 
tained upon that Proviſo, and Honour 
| A 2 oblipeg 


iv PREFACE by the 
obliges me to keep my Word. The 
Reader may . obſerve, in the different 
Events of his Life, new Inſtances of the 
uſual Inconſtancy of Fortune; and will, 
no Doubt, be ſurprized how it was poſſi- 
ble that a Man, by his Courage and Vir- 
tue, could ſtand ſo many Shocks and A- 
gitations. A continual Felicity, or con- 
tinual Misfortunes, are but equivocal 
Proofs of the Greatneſs of Soul. Habit 
reconciles us to what is frequent, and 
often what appears to be a Mark of Vir- 
tue, is nothing but the mere Effect of 
Cuſtom. But when one has, by Turns, 
gone through all the Degrees of Proſpe- 
rity and Adverſity, felt the Extremities 
of Good and Evil, of Grief and Joy; he 
has, if I may uſe the Expreſſion, Rood 
the fiery Trial, and this Mixture truly 
diſtinguiſhes the heroical Character; be- 
cauſe there's no leſs Strength of Mind re- 
quired to ſupport Pleaſure with Modera- 
tion, as Pain with Conſtancy and with- 
out Dejection. 


Though Mr. —— is ſtill in full 
Health and Vigour, yet Age and Fatigues 
have ſhaken that Frame which was, in his 
Youth, as have been credibly informed by 
People 


FRENCH EDITOR. v 
People who knew him, the Admiration 
of all France, and is to this Hour agree- 
able. If the Criticks find Fault with 
ſome ſurpriſing Adventures that they will 
meet with in this Hiſtory, let them re- 
member that, for this very Reaſon, they 
ought to be communicated; common 
Events having nothing in them that's 
new or that deſerves the Curioſity of the 
Public. The Stile is plain and natural, 
ſuch as may be expected from a Perſon of 
Quality, who is more attached to Truth 
than to the Ornaments of Language. 
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PREFACE 


BY THE 
TRANSLATOR. 


N our Author*s own Adventures, the Reader 
will ſee 4 brave Man ſtruggling with the 


Storms of Fate, Virtue oppreſſed, but never 


er- powered; and Villainy proſperous, but 
never happy; he will perceive that the principal 
Ingredient of Happineſs does not lye in the ex- 
terior Circumſtances, but in the inward Com- 
poſure of Mind. As this is the great Maxim 
which our Author lays dewn, there is ſcarce a 
Page of bis Book, but what proves this impor- 
tant Truth; and, at the ſame Time, that the 
beſt and the moſt virtuous Paſſion may border up- 
on Vice, when carried too far, and not directed 
by Reaſon and Religion. It will be eaſily ob- 


ſerved that the Marquis de Bretagne has been a 


Man of Paſſions ſo firong, that he was often 


tranſported beyond the flrift Bounds of both; 


but ſtill it muſt be admired how, amidſt ſuch a 
Multitude of Events, and ſuch Variety of Preſ- 
ſures, he ſhould have found Means, in his own 
Courage and ſuperior Capacity, to extricate him- 
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T RANSLAT ORS PREFACE. vii 
ſelf out of Difficulties, under which a Man of 
leſs Virtue and Patience muſt have ſunk, or, 
by yielding to the Torrent, exchanged the ſolid 
Pleaſures | rar for the gay Trappings of 
Vice. The Moral, that is conveyed to us by every . 
Incident of his Life, is fuch as may be expefted 


from a Philoſopher and a Chriſtian. We every 


where find the Satisfaftion ariſing from Villainy, 
tranſitory and deluſive; and the virtuous Man 


riſing in the home felt Foy of Mind and Conſcience, 


in proportion as he fints in the Eyes of the Vul- 
gar and the Mean. In ſhort, to ſum up his 
Character in one Word, never was there a more 
loving Huſhand, a more tender Father, a more 
faithful Guide, or a Man more ſolidly virtuous. 


His Travels with the Duc d' Harcourt's 
Sou may be juſtly enough compared to the Arch- 
biſhop of Cambray's Telemachus, with this 
Difference, that Mr. Fenelon makes Mentor 
conduct his Hero through a Courſe of imaginary 
Adventures, whereas our Author accompanies a 
young Nobleman in real Trave!s, attended with 
ſuch Variety of Events, that ſcarce any Accident 
can happen to a Traveller, but what he may here 
find à parallel Caſe, withadmirable Directions how 
to extricate himſelf out of Difficulties, into which 
Heat of Youth and want of Experience may have 
thrown him; ſo that this Bo:k ough! certainly 
to fall into the Hands of every young Nobleman 
and Gentleman who are entering uoon the Stage 
of Life, 11d pariicularly thoſe who travel in 
foreign Couuiirics, to whom ii Will te an uſeful 
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as well as agreeable Vade Mecum. But what 
renders this Work complete in it's kind is, that 

the Fair Sex, beſides the Entertainment of agree- 
able Reading, may learn, from the fatal Expe- 
rience of others, how carefully they ought to 
guard their Hearts againſs Love Engagements, 
from which they can expe& nothing but Diſap- 
pointments that will render them miſerable and 
wretched, Love, it is true, admits of no Di- 
ſtinctions, and Lovers make no Account of Dif- 
ference in Fortune or Birth, but Parents, who 
view Things in quite a different Light, are 
Sticklers for Intereſt, and will rather chuſe to 
break their Children's Hearts, than to ſatisfy 
them at the Expence of their ambitious and what 
they call folid Views , whether right or wrong, 
LT ſhall not pretend to determine, but leave it to 
the Fudgment of the ingenious Readers who will 
find, in the Courſe of this Work, many Inſtances 
of this kind to employ their Thoughts. 


NS 


BOOK I. 


AM under no Neceſſity of asking the 
Reader's Indulgence to the Narration 
of the principal Events of my Liſe. 
» The Public may read this Hiſtory if 
we * they think proper. My own Satif- 
Gion is the principal Motive of publiſhing my 
Misfortunes ; and, in that View, if I can but a- 
greeably paſs the Time employ'd in this Exerciſe, 
I obtain my End. 


Carminibus quero miſerarum oblivia rerum, 
Premia /i fludio conſequar ita ſat ęſt. 
Ovid, Triſt. lib, v. fl vii. 67. 
Thus paraphras'd. 
My Story tends to ſoften my own Pains, 
All other Views, but thoſe, my Soul diſdains. 
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2 MEMOIRS of the 
| 'BirTH and a plentiful Fortune are not always 
| Means of Happineſs ; both may be attended with 
an unhappy Lite, particularly, when there is ſomes 
thing uncommon in the Frame and Diſpoſition of 
our Hearts, This myſterious Something, tho' not 
ealily explained, yet in reading over the melancho- 
Iy Accidents of my Life, will be eaſily conceived, * 
THe Family I ſpring from is illuſtrious, and hass 
; produced great Men. My Anceſtors, for ſome 
| Apes, lived in a Province bordering upon France, 
| which at laſt came under it's Dominion, after hav- 
ing been long under that of Spain. This Change 
| of Maſters was prejudicial to them : As they had 
| conſiderable Employments in the Spaniſh Service, 
there was a Neceſſity either to give them up, or 
| to loſe their Eſtates in France, which they could 
not preſerve, carrying Arms againſt it. At laſt 
#8 the Fidelity they apprehended due to their firſt En- 
| i gagements, determined them to become intirely Spa- 
f 
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niardi. Of four Brothers, the ſecond only had a 
warm ſide to the French Nation; he went and of- 
ſered his Service to Lewis XIV. and was graciouſly 
received. The very firſt Campaign he got a Troop 
of Horſe, and his good Fortune afforded him ſeve- 
ral favourable Opportunities of diſtinguiſhing him- 

ſelf very much to his Honour; ſo that in a little 
| Time he had a Regiment beſtowed upon him, and 
p was much efteemed at Court, and in the Army 
a He continued in the Service for ſeveral Years, *till 

\'Y he began to reflect, that being the only Heir of 
15 his Family, the Love which he owed to his Name 
i obliged him not to let it extinguiſh in his Perſon. +2 
11 This Reflection made him reſolve on quitting the } 
| Army, in order to retire into the Country and 
| marry. He went and waited on the King, and in 

delivering his Commiſſion, told his Majeſty the Mo- 
tives which determined him to retire. Letois XIV. 
full of that generous Goodneſs, with which he has 
always 
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always treated deſerving Officers, gave him Leave 


to ſell his Poſt to the beſt Advantage; ſo that he 
went to the Country, intirely ſatisfied with the 
Court, and in a ſhort time married a Lady of 
Quality and Merit, with a conſiderable Fortune, 
which joined to his own (now become opulent fiance 
the Renunciation of his Brothers) put it in his 
Power, not only to perpetuate the Name of his 
Family (if Heaven bleſt his Marriage) but to add 
a new Luſtre to it. He took the Title of Count 
a Name which the eldeſt Son of the Family 
always bore; his Lady having brought him a Son 
the firſt Year of their Marriage, he was called 
a Name which he himſelf formerly went by ; his 
Spouſe had the Misfortune to loſe her Life in Child- 
birth. As that Son was my Father, it will be ne- 
cellary to inlarge a little about him, ſince the Ad- 
ventures of his Life were the Source of mine, 

My Grandfather took particular Care of his 
Son's Education, and had the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
him outdo his Hopes. He made a quick Progrefs 
in all the Sciences, particularly in the Exerciſes fit 
for Perſons of Quality ; in theſe he diſtinguiſhed 
himſelf ſo much, that twenty Years after, when I 
was ſent to the Academy at Paris, his Name was 
ſtill in great Eſteem. After he had acquired all ne- 


ceſſary Accompliſhments of Body and Mind, he 


made it his Buſineſs to frequent and converſe with 
People of Merit at Court, and in Paris, and thus 
paſs'd away ſome Years; happy if he could have 
made the right Uſe of the Character he then had in 
the World! but Fortune laid Obftacles in the Way, 
which all his Merit could not ſurmount. The 
Count delighted to hear, by the Letters which his 


Friends wrote from Paris, of his Son's fine En- 


dowments, could no longer reſiſt the Deſire he had 
to ſee him, and therefore ordered him to come 
ſpeedily to the Country. The Marquis obey'd, 
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and it may be eaſily imagined how he was received 
both by his Father and ſeveral of the Nobility, 
whom the News of his Arrival had brought te the 
Caſtle: His aftable and diſcreet Behaviour ſoon got 
him the general Eſteem. Among the Gentlemen 
who came to viſit him, there was one particularly 
attached to my Grandfather; he was the ſecond 
Son of a very good Family in Normandy, and had 
been formerly his Lieutenant, when he commanded 
only a Troop of Horſe. An important Service, 
which this Gentleman had done him in a Battle, 
had created ſuch a Friendſhip between them, that 
my Grandfather took Care of his Furtune when 
he himſelf was advanced to a higher Station: but 
as he was not able intirely to ſatisfy his Inclination 
to ſerve his Friend, he propoſed to him to leave 
the Army, and go with him into the Country 
where he would put him in Poſſeſſion of one of his 
Eſtates, and by that Means render his Life quiet 
and eaſy, The Chevalier, having no Fortune of 
his own, readity accepted the Offer ; and my Grand- 
father performed his Promiſe in the ' moſt generous 
Manner, for he made over to him, during Life, 
the Rent of an Eſtate in his own Neighbourhood, 
fitted up and furniſhed his Houſe, and then 
got him a ſuitable Match, engaging himſelf to 
make proper Proviſion for the Children of the 
Marriage. The Chevalier had two, but the eldeſt, 
who was a Boy, died in his Infancy ; there remain- 
ed only a Girl exceedingly handſom, about ſixteen 
or ſeventeen Years old, when my Father arrived 
from Paris. We may eaſily conceive, that the 
Chevalier was not the laſt in paying his Compli- 
ments to. the young Gentleman. After a few 
Days he invited him to a hunting Match in the 
great Foreſts, in which conſiſts the principal Part 
of our Eſtate, with a Deſign to carry him to his 
Houſe, where he had ordered a magnificent Supper 

to 
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to be prepared, His Daughter, who had never ſeen 
my Father, and who had a mighty Curioſity, from 
the Reports of his Merit, dreſt herſelf to the beſt 
Advantage, and went in a Coach with ſome of her 
Friends, to the Place of Hunting, under Pretence 
of ſharing in the Diverſion, I don't know whe- 
ther this proceeded from ſome ſecret Inclination 
which ſhe had already conceived for my Father, 
or from a Defire to make a Conqueſt of him : 
but if this was her Deſign, ſhe ſucceeded ſooner 
than could have been expected. The Huntſmen- 
were diſperſed in the Woods, and the Marquis was 
among the firſt whom Chance conducted to the 
Coach. If his. Looks conquered the Chevalier's 
Daughter, her's in an Inftant pierced his unguarded 
Heart: Never Paſſion made a quicker Progreſs. I 
have often heard him ſay that, *till then, he knew 
not what it was to be ſeriouſly in Love; and that 
finding himſelf ſo deeply touched of a ſudden, a 
ſhivering ſeized him from a ſecret Foreſight of in- 
numerable Difficulties into which Love would plunge 
him; but no Obſtacles or Reflections could ſtem 
the Torrent of this impetuous Tide, The Even- 
ing's Converſation added new Fuel to the Flame, 
and he left the Houſe the moſt paſſionate of all 


Men. 


Give me Leave, here, to make ſome Remarks 
on this Period of our domeſtic Misfortunes : It is 
a Cordial which my Grief requires, and which I 
would beg the Reader to allow me now and then, 
by Way of Digreſſion, in this Work. 

* NoNE is more convinced than I, of the Rea- 
lity of a firſt Crime, which has rendered all Man- 
kind guilty, frail, and unhappy. Tis the Foun- 

dation of Chriſtianity, and I fee nothing better 
* eſtabliſhed, But if by an Effect of this firſt Tranſ- 


* greſſion, all our Paſfions are of ourſelves, and 


1 


_ * ſpring from our own Hearts, why are we not 
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an Object thereof? I explain my Thought, For 
Example, while the general Inclination which 
we have for the Sex has but a certain Degree of 
Force, wherefore has a particular Paffion, with 
which we are of a ſudden affected, ſometimes in - 
finitely more? It would ſeem that a Sentiment of 
Love ariſing before Reflection, muſt land in Con- 
cupiſcence. Now as this, with Regard to Wo- 
men, is Nothing but that general Inclination we 
have for them, I wou'd conclude, that the extra- 


other Principle which joins itſelf to the Corrup- 
tion proceeding from Original Sin, Providence 
permits them, for Ends not always known to us, 
but always neceflary and good. This Thought 
carries Nothing in it offenſive to the Holineſs of 
God, for Love does not render us guilty, while 
it's Object is lawful, and while it takes us not o 
from our Duty to our Creator. It would only 
follow from the Opinion which I propoſe, that, 
inſtead of mal-treating a Son, who is of a ſud- 
den ſurprized with an exceffive Paſſion, and en- 
deavouring to bring about his Cure, by rigorous 
means, a Father ought to have Recourſe to milder 
Remedies, to prevent the fatal Conſequences 
which Violence often produces.” | 
My Father would have been happy, had my 
Grandfather been capable of ſuch Refſections: But 
Ambition did not allow him, till it was too late. 
The Chevalier ſoon perceived how the Caſe ſtood 
with the Marquis, by the Frequency of his Viſits, 
and a thouſand little unguarded Things that Rill 
betray Lovers. He was at firſt ſtrangely embar- 
raſs'd; Experience taught him how violent the 
young Gentleman's Paſſion was, and how advanta- 
geous to his Daughter's Intereſt : But as he was ge- 
nerous, Honour did not permit him to take Advan- 


equally carried towards every thing that may be 
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tage of the Weakneſs of his BenefaQor's Son, and 
therefore he reſolved to diſcover. the Affair to my 
Grandfather, and to ask him how he ſhould behave. 
He received ſuch a civil Anſwer as his diſintereſted- 
neſs deſerved. | 

TE Count called for his Son, and asked him, 
what he meant by amuſing himſelf to make Love 
in a Village, when his Thoughts ſhould be employ'd 
about raiſing his Character in the World, and be- 
ginning the Work of his Fortune. The Marquis 
did not diſſemble his Inclination in the leaſt, but 
withal aſſured him, that it ſhould not interfere with 


his Love of Glory, of which he hoped to give evi- 


dent Proof, if he pleaſed to procure him ſome Em- 
ployment in the Army. This Anſwer was not fa- 
tisfactory; and therefore, with a View to ſeparate 
him from his Miſtreſs, he reſolved that he ſhould 
go and remain at Paris, till the opening of the 
Campaign. This Reſolution appeared ſo cruel to 


the young Lover, that he could not hinder himſelf 


from expreſſing his Averſion to that Projet. I 
« ſee plainly? (ſaid my Grandfather, who was very 
abſolute, and ſometimes paſhonate in his Temper) 
© what is the Cauſe of your Unwillingneſs to leave 
© this Place; but you flatter yourſelf in vain, if 


© you fancy that I will approve of this fooliſh In- 


trigue, or ſuffer you to proſecute it under my 
Noſe: In one Word, I leave it to your Choice, 
either to go to Paris in two Days, or to forbear 
viſiting the Chevalier's Daughter. 

THE poor Marquis was thunder-ſtruck: The 
Reſpect he had for his Father kept him ſome Mi- 
nutes in Suſpence, but his Paſſion was too high to 


2 4. 


yield; he informed his Miſtreſs of what had hap- 


pened, and ſhe ſympathized with him in his Grief, 
'The Chevalier, to whom my Grandfather made no 
Myftery of his Averſion to this Amour, bad alrea- 
dy laid his Commands on his Davghter to give the 
B 4 Marquis 
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Marquis no Encouragement. This Conduct appear- 
ed to be ſo unjuſt, that the two Lovers revenged 
themſelves by reiterated Oaths of perpetual Love. 
In the mean time the Count, conſidering that pa- 
ternal Authority would nor perhaps bring his Son 
to an abſolute Obedience, reſolved to have the 
Chevalier's Daughter married, and to give her ſuch a 
Fortune as would ſoon procure her a ſuitable Match. 
He propoſed the Thing to the Father, who accept- 
ed it with Acknowledgment, A Husband was 
ſpeedily found, the Conditions of the Marriage a- 
greed on, and the Day appointed for the Ceremo- 
ny. Perſecutions in Love, as in other Things, 
* which we think ought entirely to depend on our 
* own Will, naturally work us up to Reſiſtance, 
* and to a better Opinion of the Things we are 
* commanded to abandon.* Such was the Caſe of 
this perſecuted Pair; they appeared to each other 
more lovely than before, and the Cruelty of their 
Parents more barbarous; from all which reſulted 
mutual Oaths of eternal Fidelity. Mean while, 
they conſulted how to eſcape the Misfortune with 
which they were threatened, and could think of no 
other Remedy but that of Flight, on which they 
determined, with a Reſolution to tie themſelves 
with the Bonds of Matrimony, as ſoon as they 
were in a Place of Safety. From that Moment 
my Father affected an unuſual Chearfulneſs, in or- 
der to remove all Suſpicion of ſuch a Deſign : He 
ſecretly borrowed conſiderable Sums of Money from 
ſome of his particular Friends, and ſome of the 
Tenants, and at laſt diſcovered his Intentions to 
his Valet de Chambre, a ſenſible affectionate young 
Fellow, ordering him to get Things in Readineſs, 
with all the Secrecy imaginable, When every 
Thing was prepared for his Departure, he got into 
his Poſt-Chaiſe, as if he had intended a Viſit to 
ſome of his Acquaintance, and in the Evening 


went 
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went to a Place where his Miſtreſs was to meet 
him; from whence they took, their Flight under 
Cupid's auſpicious Conduct. 

THe v fteer'd their Courſe directly to the Fron- 
tiers, diſtant only a few Leagues; ſo that at Day- 
break they were out of the French Dominions, 
and got themſelycs married by the Curate of the 
firſt Village where they ſtopt; but as it was not 
proper to remain long in a Place where the Marquis 
might be known, they proceeded to N—— a large 
and populous City, in hopes to live there at more 
Liberty, On thcir Arrival, they changed their 
Names, and took that of Moentjeu. After a ſhort 
Stay at an Inn, they hired a furniſhed Apartment 
in a rich Merchant's Houſe, who added to his 
Wealth the Character of one of diſtinguiſhed Ho- 
nour and Probity, and whoſe Friendſhip was, in the 
Event, of vaſt Uſe to my Father. It was there 
they began to taſte the Sweets of peaceable and un- 
interrupted Love, which ftill increaſed to the laſt 
Moments of their Lives, contrary to the common 
Effects of Enjoyment, My Birth was the firit 
Fruit of their Love. I came into the World the 
— of April 16— my Entry was a little whimſical; 
for it ſeems my Mother was fo unexpectedly and 

ſuddenly ſeized with her Pains, that they had not 
Time to fend for a Midwife, her Chamber- Maid, 
and La Brie, my Father's Valet, did the Office, 
and my Father alſo a&ed his Part; and to their 
Praiſe be it ſaid, neither my Mother nor I met with 
any Diſaſter in this critical Operation. I was ador- 
ed in our little Family, My Father called me the 
Child of Love, and could ſcarce bear me a Minute 
out of his Sight without being uneaſy, and while 
at home, his Eyes were for ever fixed on his Spouſe 
and me with Looks that expreſſed, with much more: 
Rhetorick than Words are capable of, the Seuti- 
ments of his Heart. 


COME 
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SOME Months before my Birth, he had ſent La 
Brie into France, to inform himſelf ſecretly, what 
Effect his Adventure had produced, and how my 
Grandfather ſtood affected. La Brie returned with 
moſt afflicting News. My Grandfather, who had 
always been of a haſty paſſionate "Temper, and 
which Age could not reduce, had been tranſported 
with a moſt violent Anger on the firſt News of his 
Son's Elopement: When he was wearied with ex- 
claiming, the Storm roſe within, and produced 
ſtrange Effects, on the Proſpect of a total Diſap- 
pointment in what he had projected for the Gran- 
deur of his Houſe ; theſe ſhocking Thoughts threw 
him into ftrange Fits of Rage and Fury, and he 
often told his Friends, that could he but kill this 
tungrateful Son with his own Hand, he would then 
die in Peace. An authentic Act for diſinheriting him 
was the firſt Mark of Reſentment, and to complete 
his Revenge, he reſolved to marry again, which he 
ſoon accompliſhed with a young handſom Lady, 
about eighteen Years of Age; by whom, notwith- 
ſtanding his Years, he had two Children. 

Such melancholy News extremely affected my 
Father ; for though he expected that at firſt the 
Count would be highly provuked, yet he did not 
imagine that he would have puſhed his Reſentment 
to ſuch Extremities ; he ftill flattered himſelf, that 
after. the firſt Blaſt was over, Nature would do 
her Work, ſo that he eould not, with any Patience, 
bear the Thoughts of having incurred the Hatred, 
and, perhaps, the Malediction of him who had 
given him Life. A thouſand frightful Ideas ſur- 
rounded him on the paſt, preſent, and to come, 
He conſidered what was to become of his Wife, his 
Son, and perhaps of many more Children, whom 
he could not ſupport according to their Rank; and 
as he was but twenty Years of Age himſelf, he 
could not think how he was to provide even for the 
Neceſſities of a long Life, THESE 
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THrest Thoughts were fo | perplexing, that in 
Spite of all his Endeavours to keep them within 
his own Breaſt, his Countenance diſcovered the 
Situation of his Mind; which he attributed to other 
Cauſes than what was really the Motive, leſt my 
Mother, who perceived his Trouble, ſhould be a- 
larmed. But he was not ſo reſerved with a Friend 
he had made ſince his Arrival at N. the Mer- 
chant, at whoſe Houſe I already mentioned his 
having taken Lodgings ; his Name was Mr. Puget, 
and my Father had an entire Confidence in his Ho- 
nour and Diſcretion, One Day as they were walk- 
ing together, this honeſt Gentlemen asked him the 
Subject of that profound Melancholy, into which 
he obſerved him often plunged. He frankly told 
hir- his Adventure, without any other Precaution 
but that of concealing his Name, and the Place of 
his Nativity: Neither did he conceal the Appre- 
henſions he was under of Straits and Difficulties to 
which both he and his ſmall Family ſhould in all 
Probability be reduced. Wes 
Tris Diſcourſe wrought on the compaſſionate 
Mr. Puget, He gently chid my Father for not 
judging him ſooner worthy of his Confidence, te- 
ſtify*'d a moſt ſincere Concern for his Misfortune, 
and aſſured him that he would ſhare a very conſide- 
rable Eſtate with him. I am not married, con- 
* tinued he, and ſhall eſteem it as a Happineſs, if 
you'll accept of the Title of my Child, allowing 
me to treat you as ſuch for the future, ſince Pm - 
old enough to be your Father, rich enough to 
make you happy, and find my Heart warm'd with 
paternal Affection. | 
My Father was, for a while, at a loſs how to 
frame an Anſwer to ſo generous and uncommon 
Offers; at laſt he told his Friend, that the Deſign 
of acquainting him with his Situation was not to 
extort ſuch extraordinary and undeſerved Marks of 
| B 6 Affection, 
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Affection, and that all he deſired was a little Com- 
paſſion and Sympathy in his Misfortunes: For, 
* continued he, if I go on in the Method of living 
which I have hitherto followed, I ſhall not, at 
leaſt for ſome Years, be reduced to Poverty, bav- 
ing ſcraped together a ſmall Fund before my De- 
parture : While this laſts, I hope Providence will 
bring about ſome Employment for me either in 
the Army, which beſt ſuits my Inclinations and 
Birth, or ſome other Way, that I cannot foreſce, 
though I dare hope the beſt from the Goodneſs 
of Heaven, that never entirely abandons op- 
preſſed Innocence.” | | | 

l ſee plainly, rpy'd Mr. Puget, that you 
don't think me worthy of the Honour to which 
I aſpire: I don't complain, if you are but per- 
ſuaded that my Oſiers proceeded only from 
Eſteem and Friendſhip. There's one Way till 
of my being uſeful to you, which, perhaps, may 
be more agreeable, I carry on a conſiderable 
Trade, which has enrich'd me in a few Years : 
You muſt take a Share in it; not that I intend 
to make a Merchant of you, but that you ſhall 
intruſt me with a Part of your Money; which [I 
will lay out to the beſt Advantage.” An Offer 
of that Nature could not well be refuſed : my Fa- 
ther accepted it, and accordingly put 2000 Crowns, 
which was almoſt a third Part of what Money he 
had remaining, into Mr. Puget's Hands, His good 
Luck, or rather the Zeal of his generous Friend, 
was ſuch, that the firſt Year he gained four thou- 
ſand Crowns, ſo that he drew out his firſt Stock, and 
left his Profits to be further employed. They ſo 
multiplied by Mr. Puget's Care and Diligence, that 
ſuch a prodigious and ſudden Increaſe did not ap- 
pear to me to be very likely; and to this very 
Day I believe that our illuſtrious Trader took out 


of his own Caſh a good Part of the conſiderable 
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Sums which he gave my Father, though he always 
proteſted to the contrary. 

Ta1s Change in our Fortune made a Change 
in our Method of living; our Domeſticks became 
more numerous, and our Table more polite and 
abundant, I got a Footman who attended me 
every where, My Father and Mother extended 
their Acquaintance, and were well received by all 
the Perſons of Diſtinction in Town; they were, 
it is true, already pretty well known : For whether 
by the Indiſcretion of Mr. Puget, or La Brie, or 
whether a certain diſtinguiſhing Air, natural to Per- 


ſons of Quality, had betrayed them; but certain it 


was, that they paſſed for two young Lovers, forced 


to abandon their Native Country on ſome Love- 


adventure. This Opinion was not in the leaſt 
prejudicial, for every Body took Compaſſion of 
them, which, on a nearer Acquaintance with their 
Merit, the more eaſily turned to Eſteem. We 
paſt our Time agreeably enough, but no where 
found we ſuch Satisfaction as in our own Houſe. 
My Father had a tender Love for my Mother, 
which augmented daily, and I was delighted with 
a young Siſter; ſhe was born a Year after me; ſo 
that we were almoſt upon a Level, both in Body 
and Mind, and 1 doubt if there can be an Inſtance 


given of a ſtriter Friendihip than ours. We 


were both extremely flattered by our Acquain- 
tance, and I dare venture to ſay, that the good 
Opinion, which the Town had. of us, was not 
groundleſs, Such an Encomium would be very 
inconſiſtent with the Rules of Modeſty, did it not 
regard the Time paſt, which will, I hope, induce 
the Reader to excuſe it: T hough it is more than 
thirty Years ſince I lolt my Siſter Julia, I have 
her Picture ſo deeply engraved upon my Heart, 
that I could eaſily delineate the Features of her 
lovely Face, deſcribe her Shape, and add, to thoſe 


external 
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external Accompliſhments, the preferable Beau- 
ties of her Mind, were not ſuch a Deſcription 
more the Buſineſs of a Romance than of a ſerious 
Hiſtory, 

TRE greateſt Care imaginable was taken in 
bringing us up; my Father applied himſelf, with 
indefatigable Pains, to form our Manners and Sen- 
timents, while the beſt Maſters were teaching us 
Dancing, Muſick, and Hiſtory. Tho' I ſtudied 
under the Direction of the Jeſuits, yet he did not 
ſo entirely repoſe on their Care, as not to have a 
watchful Eye himſelf on the Progreſs I made. He 
underwent, with Pleaſure, the Drudgery of a 
Tutor, and made me read, in his Preſence, the 
Epiſtles and Satyrs of Horace, and Ciceros philoſo- 


phical Works; theſe were the Authors of Antiqui- 


ty, for whom he had the greateſt Value, He took 
Notice of the various Beauties, and made extenſive 
Remarks on their Thoughts, in order to leave a 
more deep and lively Impreſſion on my Mind; 
and indeed his Leſſons had the defired Effect, for I 
certainly had the Advantage of my Fellow- ſcholars, 
during the five Years that I ſtudied Latin. When 
I entered upon Philoſophy, he taught me himſelf, 
that Part called Moral, not in that dry and Riff 
Manner made. uſe of in Schools, but by laying 
open every thing that Reaſon, guided by Chrit- 
tian Light, adviſes, as moſt contributing to form 
our Manners, and to render us truly wiſe and hap- 
py. He cauſed my Sifter to attend all the Leſſons 
which he read on this important Matter, that ſhe 
might reap the fame Benefit I did, and as ſhe na- 
turally inclined to learn any Thing that was uſeful 
and inſtructive, this Attendance was no Hardſbip 
upon her. After this Courſe of Philoſophy, I em- 
ployed a Year in the Mathematicks, and then 
ended my Studies. 


I was 
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I was arrived by that Time at my ſeventeenth 
Year, and Julia at her ſixteenth, juſt the Age my 
Father waited impatiently for, with a View. to 
execute a Deſign that he had projected long ago. 
Though to Appearance he ſeemed to be content, 
ſince his Friend Mr. Puget had put him in a Way 
to live ſuitable to his Rank, yet his Mind was not 
eaſy ; the Thoughts of an irritated Father lay heavy 
upon him. He had taken Care, to ſend La Brie 
into France, every ſix Months, that he might be 
certain of my Grandfather's being alive, and by 
that Means he retained ſome faint Hopes of get- 
ting, ſome Time or other, into Favour again, He 
had often been tempted to write, or to go and 
throw himſelf at his Feet, but knowing the Count's 
inflexible Temper, and to what terrible Extremi- 
ties he had puſhed his Reſentment, the Fear of ir- 
ritating him, ſtill more, by his Preſence or Let- 
ters, had diſcouraged the Execution of ſuch De- 
ſigns, When he found he had got two Children, 
who, as they advanced in Age, diſcovered, as he 
thought, ſome good Qualifications, he reſolved -to 
make them the Inſtruments of his Reconciliation, 
I was of my Age pretty tall, and, if I may fo fay, 
not diſagreeable in my Perſon; my Siſter was beau- 
tiful, genteel, and ſprightly; he judged us now 
proper to act our Parts, and therefore took us one 
Day apart to inform us of his Intentions ; begin- 
ning with a Diſcovery of our Birth, and the true 
Name of our Family, which till then we had been 
ignorant of. This Diſcovery was extremely agree- 
able, for we had been often tempted to aſk the 
Reaſon why that was concealed, but Reſpect till 
kept us ſilent. He next gave us a Hiſtory of his 
Amours, of his Evaſion and Marriage, his Fa- 
ther's Indignation, and the Conſequences of it, as 
I have already reported in theſe Memoirs, conclud- 
ing wich his Deſign of ſending us to France, to 

reſtore 
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reſtore Peace in our Family, and aſking if we 


would not willingly undertake a Journey ſo advan- 


tageous to ourſelves as well as to him. I anſwered 
that, having an abſolute Empire over-us, he ought 
not to doubt of our Obedience in any Thing, and 
much leſs in an Enterpriſe in which our Inclina- 
tions would fo readily correſpond with our Duty ; 
and my Siſter confirmed what I ſaid, *© *Tis 
enough, replied he, embracing us tenderly, I did 
not in the leaſt doubt of your Diſpoſitions. You 
ſhall therefore ſpeedily go; and in order to it, I 
will now communicate my Deſign to your Mo- 
ther, and give Orders to have I'hings prepared 
for your Journey.” , * 

Wirz that he went out, and left Yulia and 
me overjoyed with what we had heard: not ſo my 
Mother, when ſhe underſtood our Project; for be- 
ing paſſionately fond of her Children, our Journey 
was frightful to her. All we could ſay to calm her 
Fears, had no Effect, ſtill they continued, as if ſhe 
had ſeen a Part of the cruel Misfortune that was to 
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happen: However, we ſet out in a few Days aſter 


in a Chariot and four, accompanied with my Mo— 
ther's Waiting-woman in the Coach with us, La 
Bri? (in whom my Father had great Confidence) 
and Scoti my own Servant on Horſeback. We 
performed our Journey without any bad Rencoun- 
ter, and in five Days arrived at my Grandfather's 
fine Seat. My Siſter and I had concerted the Me- 
thod of accoſting him, and had reſolved to know 
his Sentiments before we diſcovered ourſelves. 

We did not think proper to go directly to the 
Caſtle, but alighted at an Inn, and ſent Scoti to 
aſk if the Count would receive a Viſit from two 
young Perſons of Quality, whoſe Road led them 
near his Houſe, A civil Anſwer was returned, fo 
that we went immediately to the Caſtle, and were 
conducted into a low Dining Room, where we 


found 
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found him alone. I was directly ſtruck with the 
Reſemblance of his Features to my Father's We 
made him a low Bow, and I told him that my 
Siſter and I having the Honour to be particularly 
known to a Perſon who nearly concerned him, that” 
had engaged us to pay him our Reſpects, and that 
on our Departure for France, where we were in- 
tended, the Marquis of &. had laid his Com- 
mands What do you ſay, Sir, {aid he inter- 
* rupting me, is my Son ſtill alive: Is it poſſible 
that it ſhould be ſo, and he to remain eighteen 
Years without enquiring about me? Ah, unna- 
tural Son! am I deceived in the Opinion I ever 
had of him? And have I not as yet done too lit- 
tle to puniſh ſuch a Monſter ? If, you will oblige , 
me, Sir, continued he, it will be to ſay no more 
of that ungrateful Son, whom I abandon to his 
unhappy Fate: However, that hinders not the 
Satisfaction I have in your Viſit, and of my be- 
ing ſenſible of the Honour done me. | 
© I did not expect, Sir, replied J, that the Com- 
miſſion which I had undertaken would have been 
ſo diſagreeable to you; it will be extremely ſo 
to me, when I tell your Son what I have now 
heard, knowing how earneftly he wiſhes to be 
reſtored to your Favour ; all Hopes of that Hap-, 
pineſs once baniſhed, he muſt inevitably fink 
under a Load of Grief ; or if Heaven preſerves 
his Life, into what a Gulf of Miſery muſt he 
be plunged | I dare ſay he deſerved a better Fate: 
*T is unconceivable how with ſo much Merit, 
and ſprung from you, it is poſſible any T hing 
ſhould be wanting to make him happy. This is 
a ſtrange Example of the Caprice of Fortune 
but ſcarce credible that it can long remain ſo. 
For my Part, from what I now obſerve of your 
generous and affable Manner, I am fully per- 
ſuaded that the Marquis's Grief and Reſpect will 
© at 
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© at laſt affect you; and that you can never reſolve 
© on letting ſuch a lovely virtuous Son periſh with 
the Thoughts of having offended you. 

* I ſee plainly, replied he, that, with a falſe 
© Appearance of Virtue, he has impoſed upon you : 
But know that the firſt and moſt eſſential Duty, 
is to render what we owe to thoſe who have 
© given us Life. Nothing can diſpenſe with this 
Obligation. An ungrateful Son cannot be a 
Man of Honour, Judge then of mine, not by 
. © ſome ſuperficial Qualities that dazzle, but by 
the undutiful Conduct that he ſtill holds, after 
having, by his Flight, given me the moſt terrible 
* Grief that a Father can poſſibly receive.“ 

& 1 was afraid to irritate him by a Reply, which 
might ſeem to ſavour of Conteſt, Thus far my 
Enterpriſe went well, for it appeared plain enough, 
from what I have juſt now mentioned, that it was 
not ſo much my Father's Elopement he took to 
Heart, as his obſtinate Silence, which he attributed 
to Ill- nature and a Contempt of his Perſon. I 
made this Reflection directly, and found it was a 
favourable Turn, that his Indignation had changed 
it's Object. It was not at all impoſſible to cure 
him of this Prepoſſeſſion, by repreſenting, according 
only to Truth, my Father's Sentiments, which I 
thought was to be done without further Delay, 
and therefore began to paint out, in the moſt lively 
Manner I was capable of, how all the Comforts 
of his Life had loſt their Reliſh, ſince he had fallen 
into Diſgrace ; and enlarged on the continual Agi- 
tations and Inquietudes, under which his diſtracted 
Mind laboured, ſo that his Temper was remark- 
ably changed, his Health viſibly impaired, and, in 
ſhort, he himſelf hurrying to the Grave. I in- 
ſiſted much on his Exactneſs of ſending oftner than 
once a Year, one of his Domeſticks into France, 
from no other Motive, but what filial Love, and a 

Concern 
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Concern for his Father's Preſervation, inſpired ; 
adding that his-Love and Reſpe& had roſe to ſuch 
a Height, that his being diſinherited had not made 
the leaſt Alteration therein, that in Reality he had 
no Occaſion to be- ſenſibly touched with this laſt 
Act of his Father's Diſpleaſure, ſince Fortune had 
ſufficiently provided him againſt the Inconveniencies 
of Poverty, ſtill he was the more to be valued for 
his Conſtancy in Affection for x Father by whom 
he was ill- treated, and of whoſe Affiſtance he had 
no Occaſion; and then J concluded that his Sor- 
row had communicated itſelf to his Wife and 
Children, ſo that nothing was ſo melancholy or 


affecting, as to hear the joint Complaints of that 


diſtreſſed Family, deprived of the Bleſſing of being 
about their common Father, whoſe Preſence would 
make them joyful and happy. Here the old Gen- 
tleman interrupted me again, and told me with 
Concern that eaſily diſcovered the Situation of his 
Mind; Has he then Children? My Siſter and 
T immediately threw ourſelves at his Feet. You 
© ſee here proſtrate before you, ſays I, thoſe un- 
© happy Children, oppreſſed with their Father's 
© and their own Grief, Muſt the Source of that 
Blood which runs in our Veins, abſtract its kind- 
© ly Influences, becauſe it has reached us through 
the Channels of Love? Pity our tender Youth ; 
© let Nature plead our Cauſe; let thoſe Tears 
© 'which ruſh from our Eyes waſh away our Fa- 


© ther's and your Son's Offence ; let us obtain his 


Pardon, or let Death, the Conſequence of a De- 
© nial, put a Period to our Misfortunes. Oh, Sir, 
view in us a lively Emblem of Affliction between 
© Hope and Deſpair, this pulling with a ſtrong 
Arm, that but gently touching. Will you, can 
© you bear to ſee our Hearts mangled and tore by 
© that unpitying Vulture? to ſee us on the Brink 
* of Ruin, when one ſingle Word can ſave =o 
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No, no, your Heart is not of Stone, I ſee it 
melting, I ſee his Pardon ſhining through theſe 
kind Looks: Come my Siſter, let us give looſe 
Reins to our joyful Hearts, let us claſp in our 


longing Arms the good and kind Author of our 
Being.” | 


Wir that we got up, and fell about the old 
| Gentleman's Neck, who was ſo ſurprized and af- 


fected with ſuch an unexpected Adventure, that 


for ſome Time he remained ſpeechleſs ; at laſt, 


embracing us with a paſſionate "Tenderneſs, © Ah! 


* 
o 


my Children, ſaid he, never till this Minute did 
I ſo ſenſibly feel the Effects of Nature; Joy. 


© ruſhes ſo faſt on me, I dread the Effects of it.“ 
A Flood of Tears run down his Cheeks, and mix- 
ed with thoſe that ſtreamed from our Eyes; and 
thus we remained claſping, gazing, and weeping. 
At laſt our Grandfather, lifting up his Eyes to. 
Heaven, made this Exclamation: * O Nature! 
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how irreſiſtible is thy Power, how indiſpenſable 
thy Laws, and how juſt our Obedience? Thou 


art no lifeleſs Precept written on Paper, or upon 


Pillars, but engraven by the eternal Principle in 
immortal Minds. O wiſe and bountiful Author 
of Nature! who has given Mortals ſuch Inelina- 
tions, in order to keep up that Harmony in 
Families ſo neceſſary for their mutual Happineſs. 
What a melancholy Situation is a poor Father in 
when at Variance with his Child ? Differences 
heightened ſometimes by Cauſes depending on 
our own Conſtitutions and Tempers, and always 
by the common Enemy of Mankind, render us 


uneaſy to ourſelves, and inſupportable to others. 


How wonderful are the Ways of Providence, in 


- extricating us out of the cruel Slavery to which 


our Humours, Ambition, and miſtaken Notions 
of Happineſs ſubject us: let my Deliverance out 
of this dangerous Blindneſs fill your Hearts and 

| © mine 
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mine with Gratitude to the ſupreme Being, who 
© has been graciouſly pleaſed to prevent my ſink- 
ing into the Grave without being ſenſible of the 
© Danger to which I ſtood expoſed.” He made us 
then fit down by him, and deſired to be informed 
of every thing that had happened to my Father 
ſince their unhappy Separation. 

I begged of Julia, who had not as yet ſpoke, 
to perform that Taſk, which ſhe did with a won- 
derful good Grace. We afterwards paid our Re- 
ſpects to my Lady, who was a very genteel Wo- 
man. But ] could eaſily perceive by her eonſtrain- 
ed Manner, that, though ſhe affected to be migh- 
ty civil, in order to pleaſe my Grandfather, our 
Viſit was not at all agreeable. She called for her, 
two Sons, who, to Appearance, were very hopeful 
Children, particularly the youngeſt, about twelve 
Years old. This Child was a Miracle for his Age, 
and became ſo fond of me, that he could not be 
a Moment out of my Company, and I was ex- 


tremely taken with him; the Sequel of this Hi- 


ſtory will ſhew how far his Friendſhip was advan- 
tageous to me. 

Oo Arrival had cauſed an univerſal Joy among 
the Servants and Peaſants of the Village who wel- 
comed us with Bonfires, ringing of Bells, and ſuch 
like Demonſtrations of their Zeal. Our Deſign 
was to go next Morning and wait on our Grand- 
father on the Mother's Side; but the News of our 
Arrival having reached him that very Day, he 
could not reſiſt the Anxiety he had of ſeeing us; 
and at Supper Word was brought that he was 
coming in. My Siſter and I got up to go and meet 
him, and there paſſed, at this Interview, a Scene 
not leſs moving than the former, While we re- 
mained at Table, the two old Gentlemen had theis 
Eyes perpetually fixed on my Siſter or me; they 
aſked us a thouſand Queſtions about our Father 
| 2 and 
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and Mother, and ſeemed to be delighted with our 
Anſwers. 
Ir was pretty late when we retired to our 
ſeveral Apartments, and one would think that the 
Satisfaction of this ſucceſsful Reception, and the 
Fatigue of a Journey, would have occaſioned an 
agreeable Night's Reſt : I went to Bed with full 
Hopes of it, but.what a Diſappointment did I meet 
with! the moſt horrible and frightful Dreams that 
ever Mortal had, preſented themſelves to my Ima- 
gination. Methought a Multitude of Spectres and 
Ghoſts ſurrounded me, that the Ground on which 
I walked was covered over with dead Bodies half 
putrified; that I heard terrible and hideous Cries, 
which filled me with Horror; my Eyes in vain 
ſought for a Place of Refuge, no Object but what 
was diſmal preſented itſelf to my View; at laſt, I 
perceived a thick and gloomy Wood ſtart up be- 
fore me, thither I directed my Steps, but was no 
ſooner entered than my Feet became immoveable, 
my Clothes transformed into Bark, my Hands into 
Branches; and, in one Word, myſelf into a large 
Tree: At firſt, I found ſome ſort of Conſolation 
in this odd Metamorphoſis, hoping it would, at 
leaſt, ſcreen me from thoſe frightful Phantoms, but 
in a Moment after, I ſaw them advancing more 
terrible than before: They ſoon ſingled me out 
from among other Trees, and one of them mount- 
ing on my Branches with a cutting Tool, began, 
notwithſtanding my Tears and Intreaties, to cut 
me in Pieces; ſo many Strokes, ſo many Branches 
were lopped off, and fell to the Ground, fo that 
my Blood guſhed out in Streams, and I felt inex- 
. preflible Pain. While I underwent this cruel Mar- 
tyrdom, and that the Woods reſounded with my 
. Cries, methought I ſaw Julia all in Tears, come 
running to my Aſſiſtance, whom the Spectres no 
ſooner perceived, but, leaving me, went with an 
2 Intention, 
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Intention, as I thought, to ſeize on her, which 
made me ſhake and toſs my ſelf fo furiouſly, that 
I fell with Violence on the Floor ; the Fall awak- 
ed me, and glad I was to find that it was but a 
Dream. 

On the Noiſe of my Fall, Scoti, who lay in a 
Cloſet, came running in, and was affrighted to ſee 
me lying on the Floor, with my Face inflamed, 
and my Shirt wet with Sweat. . him light 
a Fire, and fat down by it in my Night-gown. I 
could ſcarce perſuade my ſelf ſuch an Impreſſion 
this Dream had made on my Imagination, but that 
ſome Misfortune had happened to my Siſter, and 
that Heaven had thought fit to reveal it to me in 
Sleep: I therefore haſted to her Apartment which 
was not far from mine. The Noiſe I made in 
opening the Door awaked her, and perceiving me, 
ſhe asked how I did, and what had made me pet 
up ſo early. Ah! dear Siſter, ſaid J, how are 
vou yourſelf? How ſtrangely have I been alarmed 
about you this Night! and how I rejoice to ſee you 
* well and ſafe in your Bed! She wanted to know, 
why I talked at this Rate, I told her my Dream 
and when ſhe aſſured me ſhe had flept very quietly, 
and had ſeen no Ghoſts running after her, we did 
but laugh at it. 5 

THovuGH it was but about three o' Clock, I did 
not go to bed again; I paſt away the Time in 
writing a long Letter to my Father, giving him 
an Account of the Succeſs of our Journey, and 
begging of him to loſe no Time in coming hi- 
ther, where his Preſence was ardently defired by 
the Count his Father. I gave La Brie my Letter, 
and ordered him to take Poſt immediately, that 
he might confirm by Word of Mauth this agree- 
able News, | 

WEN I had diſpatched him, I went to wait 
on the Count and Chevalier, my Wer 
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'thers. I found the former extremely afflicted with 3 


a violent Pain in his Side, which had tormented 


him all Night. Though he was blooded and took 


Phyſick, yet in the Afternoon he was ſeized with 4 


a Fever, which, for the firſt eight Days, was ſo 
gentle, that we were not much alarmed ; but it 
grew of a ſudden fo violent, that the old Gentle- 
man perceived he was drawing towards his End. 
The firſt Thing he did, was to revoke, in ample 
Form, the Act whereby he had diſinherited my 
Father, declaring him now his Succeſſor; and next 
called for his Chaplain, to whom he made a gene- 
ral Confeſſion, and received the Sacraments of the 


Church. 


As I was conſtantly at his Bed-fide, now and 
then he would expreſs the Regret he had of having 
been ſo long at variance with his Son, yet would | 
by no means conſent to the ſending an Expreſs to 
let him know his dangerous Condition; alledging 
he found himſelf too near the Borders of Death to 
hope that the Marquis could find him alive on his 


Arrival ; that he would not give him the Fatigne 


of an unneceſſary Journey, the End of which could : 
not but be extremely grating. In effect, about the 
Evening of the ninth Day he turned fo weak, that 


he could no longer ſubſiſt, but died in the Night- 


time, a very little after he had given Julia and me 


his Bleſſing. 


Tris unexpected Loſs ſenſibly afflicted us, but 
above all knowing how much my Father would } 
take it to Heart: The ſame Day a Letter was 
brought me from him, giving an Account, that 
ſince our Departure, my Mother had been ex- 
tremely ill, and not yet out of Danger, which had 
prevented his ſetting out the Moment he had re- | 


ceived my Letter. 


Tuis News ſtrangely perplexed me, I was di- 


vided betwixt the Obligation of performing ar 
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laſt Duty to my Grandfather, juſt dead, and that 
of going to comfort my Father, and to contribute, 
as far as I was able, to my Mother's Recovery. 
I underſtood there were two other Letters beſides 
mine, one for the late Count, and the other for 
my Grandfather the Chevalier, with whom I went 
to adviſe, and found that he had already received 
his Letter, and was informed of his Daughter's 
Illneſs, * I am juſt now, ſaid he, going to ſet 
out to ſee my Daughter; you may follow me in 
© a few Days, but firſt you muſt attend your 
© Grandfather's Funeral.“ We remained three Days 


longer in the Caſtle, buſted about the Funeral 


Preparations, and in receiving the uſual Viſits on 


ſuch Occalions.” 4 


WHEN we had performed what was incumbent 


on us, we got into our Chariot, with a vaſt Im- 


patience to be with thoſe who were deareſt to us 


XZ on Earth. We were not in that gay and joyful 


Diſpoſition which we brought along with us ; the 
Death of our Grandfather, who had breathed his 
laſt in our Arms, and our Mother's Indiſpoſition, 
rendered us thoughtful, and our Converſation ex- 
tremely ſerious. Julia had a ſurpriſing Juſtneſs of 
Thought, and a ſoft agreeable Manner of expreſ- 
ſing herſelf, We endeavoured all we could to diſ- 
ſipate our Melancholy, with the Hopes of finding 
our Mother recovered on our Arrival; but inſenſi- 
bly our Converſation ſtill landed on ſad and me- 
lancholy Subjects, particularly on Death, on the 


ſmall Account that ought to be made of Life, and 


of the Vanity of earthly Pleaſures, I remember 
my Siſter ſaid : * But why ſhould People look upon 
Death as a Thing ſo terrible? Ought not we, in 
* Juſtice, to conſider, that being mortal by. Na- 
* ture, there is no more Reaſon for our being af- 
* flited at the Neceſſity of dying, than there is at 
* a thouſand other Neceſlities to which we are lia- 
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© ble? Tt is our Fate, and we are, when born, 
© ſubjefted to that Condition. For me, continued 
© ſhe, I am young, have the Advantage of Birth, 
© and People tell me that I have Wit and Beauty ; 
theſe T hings make Life valuable, yet I have an 
Indifference about it not to be conceived, I 
could with all my Heart conſent to loſe it this 
very Day, without any other Regret, but that 
of leaving a dear Brother behind me, who, 
I'm ſure, would have ſome Concern about my 
Death. 
Fox God's ſake, Julia, ſaid I, talk as much 
© as you pleaſe of Death in general, but do not de- 
© fcend to Applications ſo diſagreeable and ſhock- 
© ing. Were you but perſuaded, as I think you 
© ought, that your Death would be the moſt terri- 
© ble Misfortune could befal me, and would pro- 
© bably be attended by mine, you would not trace 
© ſuch fatal Images; therefore love Life for my 
© Sake, if you do not love it for your own.” 

THEREUPON ſhe confented that we ſhould en- 
tertain ourſelves on Subjects leſs ſerious, yet {till 
inſenſibly we fell into the moralizing Strain, Alas! 
was it not a Preſage of the Misfortune with which 
we were threatned? And if my cruel Deſtiny had 
not blinded me in the very Moment of my Ruin, 
might not I have fo far reflected, as to prevent it? 
But it had been decreed that I ſhould be, one Day, 
the moſt miſerable of all Men living, and I now 
touched at the fatal Period where my Misfortunes 
were to commence. The firſt Days of our Jour- 
ney afforded us but ſmall Pleaſure, we eat little, 
though we found good Entertainment on the Road, 
and not a Night paſſed but that a thouſand fright- 
ful Dreams diſturbed me in Sleep. 

Ir I appear too exact in relating even my 
Dreams, it is not that I would from thence con- 
clude, they have a neceſſary Connexion with fu- 
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ture Events, but I may be allowed, at leaſt, to be- 
lieve that Heaven makes uſe ſometimes of fuch 
Means to forewarn us of certain Misfortunes that 
hang over our Heads. Whatever may be in it, as 
we had travelled at a great Rate, we were pretty 
far advanced the third Day, and reckoned to get 
Home that Evening. But all of a ſudden our 
Coach was ſtopped in a Wood by fix Men masked 
and well mounted, I did not perceive them at 
firſt, but hearing Scoti call out, Ah! Gentlemen, 
* what do you mean?” I put my Head out of 
the Coach, and ſaw one of the Rogues holding a 
Piſtol at his Breaſt, two others were ſeizing the 
Coachman, and the three remaining came towards 
me, crying, © Out of the Coach, Sir, get out.” 
had no other Arms but my Sword, nevertheleſs 
I made no Difficulty of getting out, after I beg- 
ged of my Siſter not to diſcover herſelf. I ſaid to 
them civilly, * Is it my Money, Gentlemen, that 
© you want? You ſhall have it with all my Heart.“ 
No, anfwered one of them, who ſeemed to be the 
Chief of the Gang, we do not ask your Money, 
* ſo far from it, that we have ſome at your Ser- 
© vice if you want it: But is not your Siſter in this 
* Coach?” With that he diſmounted, and attempt- 
ed to come towards the Coach Door. I ſtopped 
him by the Arm. What do you pretend, ſaid I, 
* you muſt have my Life ere you advance a ſtep 
* farther.” My Sword was drawn, and I held the 
Point to his Breaft : But he anſwered me very 


_ calmly, Sir, your Reſiſtance is in vain, you'll 


get nothing by it, conſider that the Match is 
© not equal.“ And then he attempted to catch hold 
of my Siſter's Hand to make her come out; ſhe 
drew back with a loud Shriek. This Sight made 
me quite mad, and giving Way to my Fury, I 
made a ſtrong Puſh at the Villain; but by a quick 
half turn, the Sword only reached and pierced his 
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q | Arm. A. raſh Fellow of the Troop ſceing his 
1 Maſter wounded, fired a Piſtol directly at me, but 
j by a ſtrange Miſhap, inſtead of killing me, which 
naturally ought to have been, he being but ten 
Paces from me, the Bullet only grazed along my 
: Head, pierced the Chariot, and lodged itſelf in 
1 the Breaſt of the poor unfortunate Julia. She 
cWiried out ſhe was wounded, fo fainted away in her 
i Maid's Arms. I then forgot all other Concern 
i but that of her Life, and immediately took her out 
1 in my Arms to viſit the Wounds. Her cruel 
| Murderers endeavoured alſo to fuccour her, but 
ſhe puſhed them of with Indignation, and fixing 
ber Eyes on mine, told me in a dying Tone, I 
am mortally wounded ; I find I have but a Mo- 
ment to live, it is God who has preſerved my 
© Honour, pray to him, my dear Brother, to have 
© Mercy on my Soul, and think ſometimes oa 
© Siſter who loved you more than herſelf,” The 
. Ruffians, who had taken away this innocent Life, 
0 mounted their Horſes the Moment they ſaw her 
| expire, and rode off into the thickeſt of the Wood, 
| One of them, as he was going away, cried out in 
a lamentable Manner, Ah! how unhappy am 17 
if He was overheard by Scoti, who told me of it 
4 ſince ; for at that Time I was not in a Condition 
to hear or ſay any thing, being ſtretched on the 
Ground in a fainting Fit, into which my Siſter's 
' Diſaſter had thrown me. It is impoſſible to de- 
| ſcribe the Condition of my Mind when I recovered 
: 


my Senſes, and ſaw, lying by my Side, the pale 
and bloody Body of that innocent Victim: I had 
© Strength enough to ſupport that diſmal Sight with- 
ö out dying, but I have not Eloquence enough to ex- 
preſs the Torments of my diſtracted Heart, For 
ſome Time I remained ſpeechleſs, and was ſeized #Þ% 
with a Trembling in every Joint of my Body, 
and could do no more but lift up my Eyes, de- 
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manding Juſtice of Heaven. I took the Body in 
my Arms, and when I could pronounce any thing, 
I called on Fulia by her Name, vainly imagining 
I had not loſt her for good and all: But, alas! ſhe 
heard me not, her fair Soul had taken it's Flight to 
the Regions above, for where elſe could it go with 
ſo much Virtue and Innocence? In the mean time 
Scoti begged hard of me, with Tears which his 
Affection and Zeal drew from him, to get into the 
Chariot, and to proceed. to a large Village about 
two Miles diſtant, which at laſt I conſented to, 

holding my poor Sifter all the Way in my Arms. 
WHEN we were got into the Inn, I cauſed her 
Woman to undreſs her, and put her to Bed, hav- 
ing ſtill ſome faint Hopes of Life, her Body re- 
taining yet a certain Degree of Heat, but the Cu- 
rate and a Chirurgeon of the Village, for whom I 
ſent, ſoon convinced me that it was in vain to flat- 
ter myſelf any more, "The Prieſt was a Man of 
Piety and good Senſe, and was not only ſurprized, 
but frightned at my Deſpair ; he ſpoke many 
ſeaſonable Things on the preſent Occaſion, but 
finding I gave not the leaſt Attention to his Ex- 
hortations, and that they were Words loſt in the 
Air, and being apprehenſive that the Diſorder I was 
under might, at laſt, hurry me to deſperate Courſes, 
he artfully attacked me on another Intereſt than 
my own, I am not ſurprized, Sir, /aid he, that 
* you bewail ſo exceſſively the Loſs of ſo lovely a 
Lady as I am told your Siſter was, but if you 
love her with a ſincere Affection, how can you 
abandon her at a Time when ſhe ftands fo much 
in need of your Service? Do you imagine that 
your Tears can be of any uſe to her? She is 
now before a Judge, with whom your Cries and 
Sighs are of no Account; Devotion is your Buſi- 
nels, and fervent Prayers muſt aſcend to that high 
and formidable Tribunal, to obtain Mercy for 
C 3 | * hat... 
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© her. This ſhould be your preſent Care and 


Employment if you have any Sentiment of Re- 


© ligion, and a true Love to the Perſon whom 
© you have loſt, For my Part, I offer to join 
* my Prayers with yours ; it is the beſt Mark I 
© can give you of the Concern I have for your 
* Loſs.” | 
Tris Diſcourſe made ſome Impreſſion on me. I 
had received a Chriſtian Education, and had been 
well inſtructed in the Duties of Religion. I thought 
my Siſter ſtood in need, perhaps, of ſome Prayers, 
and I remembered that her laſt Words tended to 
that Effect. I therefore confented to the Curate's 
Propoſal, and asked him if he was the only Per- 
ſon of his Profeſſion in the Village; he told me 
he would ſend for his Vicar, and if I inclined to 
have more, there was a Convent of Recolet Monks 
in the Place, I begged of him to ſend for two of 
them. The Father-guardian came with his Com- 
panion, ſo that there were four Prieſts who at- 
tended the Corps all Night, and I bore them Com- 
pany. Next Day a Phyſician and two Surgeons, 
whom TI had ſent for from the neareſt Town, came 
with Perfumes to embalm the Body. I cauſed it 
to be put into a white iron Coffin, no Lead being 
to be found, and enclofed it in another of a light 
thin Wood, covered over with black Velvet. All 
this was done ſo ſlowly, that I was obliged to ſtay 
there the Remainder of that Day and the follow- 
ing Night, which I paſt in Prayer with the four 
Prieſts, as I had done the former, having neither 
eat nor ſlept for two Days; I prepared. to ſet out 
the third Day, but then the Difficulty lay in what 
| Method I ſhould acquaint my Father and Mother 
with my Diſaſter ; it was not poflible to conceal 
it longer, for having wrote to them the Evening be- 
fore we ſet out, I judged that, hearing no News of 
us, they were, no doubt, uneaſy already; how- 
| | ever, 
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ever, I could not think of going to offer them ſuch 
a mortal Spectacle as that of my Siſter lying dead 
in a Coffin. That Thought contributed not a 
little to drive my Grief to it's utmoſt Period; the 
Conſequence whereof was a violent Fever, into 
which it threw .me, -but I little minded' that. 1 
begged of the Father-guardian of the Recolets to 
go before and prepare my Father for this diſmal 
Scene; for me, I got into the Chariot (which 
I may more properly call my Tomb) with the 
Coffin, leaning my Head on it all the Way, in the 
Poſture of one more dead than alive. When was 
got near the Town, I ſtopped at a little Village, 
where I expected to meet with the Father-guar- 
dian, and it was not long before I ſaw him coming, 
accompanied with the Marquis, I got out of the 
Coach, and advancing to meet them, threw my- 
ſelf with a lamentable Cry at my Father's Feet, 
who, embracing me, ſhed Abundance of Tears, 
without being able to utter one ſingle Word; but 


| he was ſtrangely ſurprized when, inſtead of getting 


up, he obſerved that I remained ftretched on the 
Ground in a deep Swoon, out of which they had 
Trouble enough to recover me. | 

We went into the Inn where the Chariot had 
ſtopped, and the firſt thing my Father did, was 
to kneel down by the Coffin, where he made a 
very moving and pathetic Prayer, enough to foften 
the hardeſt Heart ; and then the Prieſt pronounced 
the following Diſcourſe, which I hope will not be 
diſagreeable to the Reader. 

* It is one of the hardeſt things in the World 
to perſuade Men of what they are unwilling to be- 
lieve, and what they have no mind ſhould be 
true. Self-love and Self-Intereſt will never fail 
in furniſhing ſpecious and plauſible Objections a- 
gainſt the plaineſt Evidence; they have ſuch an 
Influence on our Underſtandings, that an unac- 

C 4 ceptable 


22 MEMOIRS of the 


ceptable Truth, in the cleareſt Light, ſhall appear 
dark and uncertain, be miſapprehended, or taken 
for a downright Falſity: And I make no man- 
ner of doubt, but if mathematical Truths did di- 
realy attack Men's Corruptions, and contradict 
their Paſſions, as moral and religious Truths do, 
they would quarrel with Demonſtration, and not 
yield even to Self- evidence. They would either 
not think of them at all, or contradict them, if 
they did, or reject with their Wills what they 
could not confute with their Underſtandings. [ 
am ſure it is thus they do, and always did ſerve the 
great Truths of Religion, which are the daily Sub- 
jects of Neglect, Miſtake, Contradiction, and Re- 
jection. 

“Nothing meets with greater Oppoſition from 
Fleſh and Blood, than the Doctrine of Suffering: 
Salvation itſelf, propoſed upon theſe Terms, is but 
an unwelcome Offer, and how deſirous ſoever 
Men are of the End, they cannot be perſuaded 
to embrace the Means, ſo ſhocking to the Pride 
and Self-love of human Nature: though could we 
but ſeriouſly conſider, that Man, in his State of 
Innocence, was not fully ſatisfied with his own 
happy Situation, but wanted to extend his Know- 
ledge, get free of his Obedience, and become an 
independent Being; we might eaſily infer, that 
Man, in his loſt State, could much leſs bear with 
Happineſs, and conſequently conclude, that there 
was no Method of faving him from Ruin, but 
by leaving him expoſed to all Sorts of Miſeries and 
Croſſes: To this Purpoſe the divine Providence 
choſe out ſuch Circumſtances for Man, as were 
moſt effectual for bringing about this great End; and 
finding that a State of Glory and Happineſs could 
not keep him from falling, choſe out a State of 
Suffering to facilitate and ſecure his Recovery: 
For this is the expreſs Declaration of the _— 
I 1 
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Will and Appointment, even at the very Time 
that God let Adam know he had taken him into 
Favour. Curſed is the Ground for thy ſake ; in 
Serrow ſhalt thou eat of it all the Days of thy Life ; 
Thorns alſo and Thiſtles ſhall it bring forth to thee, 
and in the Sweat of thy Face ſhalt thou eat Bread, 
till thou return unto the Ground : For out of it 
204% thou taten; Duſt thou art, and to Duft thow 
ſhalt return. | 

HERE is contained the whole Scheme of ſuf- 
fering in it's Latitude, with regard to the Soul, as 
well as to the Body. The outward and corporal 
Sufferings are plainly expreſſed in- the obvious and 
literal Senſe of the Words, viz. T hat Man ſhould 
with great Pain and Trouble ſupport a Life which 
ſhould end with greater ; that his whole Life 
ſhould be a Scene of Evils, which ſhould end with 
the greateſt of all. The inward Sufferings of the 
Mind are alſo contained in the hidden and ſpiri- 
tual Senſe; ſuppoſing the Ground to be the Soul 
of Man, which, had Adam continued in his origi- 
nal Purity, would have brought forth the Fruit 
of Righteouſneſs, as naturally as Water flows from 
a Fountain, or Light and Heat from the Sun; 
but being by Sin accurſed and corrupted, would 
now naturally produce nothing but noxious and 
poiſonous Weeds, Sin, and Wickedneſs, If any: 
virtuous Diſpoſitions, Habits, or Actions, were 
produced there, it muſt not only be by the ſingular 
Bleſſing of Heaven, but great Labour, Toil, and 
Trouble to Man, becauſe of the bad Diſpoſition of 
the Soil, and the vigorous Oppoſition of our com- 
mon Enemy. But beſides alt this, as the Fruits of 
the Earth ſo hardly got, ſerve only to nouriſh, 
and ſuſtain a Body of Corruption, wh'ch muſt be 
deſtroyed by Separation, and by being reſolved into 
it's firſt Principles by Death, before it can be re- 
ſtore i to it's primitive Life and Glory; ſo in like 
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manner, even the Virtues produced in the Sout 
with ſo much Difficulty, are apt to nouriſh and 
keep alive that Self-efteem and Self- love, which 
are the intimate and fundamental Corruption of our 
Soul, (Men being apt, really, though ſecretly, to 
value themſelves upon, and truſt in their good 
Works, more than they ſuſpect, diſcern, or be- 
lieve) which ſpiritual Corruption muſt be deſtroy- 
ed by a total abandoning of Self-love and Self- 
will, till the Soul is reduced to a perfect Unity with 
the divine Will, and has not one contrary Motion 
of it's own left. 

* THis then was, and is the Choice, Deter- 
mination, - and Appointment of God, after the 
Fall of Man, to bring his Poſterity unto Happineſs ' 
by ſuffering ; which, were it needful, I might con- 
firm both by innumerable Paſſages of Scripture, as 
alſo by the Examples of all the Saints from the Be- 
ginning of the World to this Day, whoſe Degrees 
of Sanity were in Proportion to the Meaſure of 
their Sufterings ; and thus the King of Saints, our 
bleſſed Saviour, did not more exceed the whole 
Race of Men in Sanctity than in Sorrow.“ 
Ihe Prieſt here ended his Diſcourſe, and my 
Father turning to me ſaid; Let me and you, 
my Son, look upon this diſmal Object, pointing to 
be Coffin, as a Croſs thrown in our Way for a 
Trial of our Patience, hard indeed for Fleſh and 
Blood to bear, but neceſſary, no doubt, to ſhew 
us the Folly of placing our Affections on what is 
not a proper Objet; this was my Error, and 
here's my Condemnation, and I wiſh you may 
learn, from my ſad Experience, not to over-value 
even the beſt Things of this World, nor to be un- 
\ reaſonably affected with their Loſs. The Father- 

uardian tells me you have taſted nothing for three 
| ok ; this is wrong, and not at all conſiſtent with 
a Man of Senſe or Religion, therefore I deſire you 
SEES may 
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may take ſome Refreſhment immediately; which 


I did. 

Orders were given, before we left this Place, for 
tranſporting the Coffin to a Convent of Nuns, to 
be there depoſited till it was _— to the Se- 
pulchre of the Family in France. It is impothble 
to conceive, and much more to expreſs, the Exceſs 
of my Grief at this laſt Separation, I thought that 
it was not poſſible that there could be any great- 
er; but before I end this Hiſtory, the Reader will 
find it was but the Prologue to more tragical 
Scenes. 

In the mean time my Mother continued dan- 
gerouſly ill. Particular Care was taken not to let 
her know of her Daughter's Death, or of my own 
bad Condition; for my Fever ſtill continued with 
Violence, and they did not ſo much as mention 
my Arrival; but it was not poſſible to conceal 
much longer the real State of Things, for as I have 
already ſaid, we had given her Notice of our Depar- 
ture, and ſhe expected us with great Impatience, 
When ſhe found, after ſome Days, that we did 
not appear, ſhe turned extremely uneaſy, and her 
Fears augmented her Indiſpoſition. My Father 
endeavoured to make her eaſy by ſeveral feigned 
Reaſons; to which he attributed our Delay, He 
told her, I was fallen ill on the Road, but that I 
was in no Danger; he even counterfeited Letters 
which he pretended to have received from my Sif- 
ter. That ſucceeded for ſome Time; but when 
ſhe began to be a little better, nothing would hin- 
der her from taking Coach and going to the Place 
where it was pretended I lay tick. All Diſſuaſion 
was in vain, ſhe inſiſted ſo abſolutely on going, 
that they were obliged to let her know what had 
happened. My Father took that hard Task upon 
himſelf, and began to caſt about, at a great Diſtance, 
to prepare her by * LG it is no eaſy Matter 
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to impoſe upon a tender and affectionate Mother, 
ſhe ſoon underſtood how the Caſe ſtood, and where 
my Father's Diſcourſe was to land. The Reader 


will pardon me, if I don't attempt to deſcribe the 


Effect which this terrible News produced; it is beſt 
to paſs over in Silence certain Events, which no 


Deſcription can come up to. All I ſhall ſay is, that 


this unfortunate Lady relapſed into her former Ma- 


lady, which conducted her to the Grave. Death 
was the only Port where ſhe could be ſafe and eaſy, 
and in about ten Days ſhe obtained her Wiſh, pro- 


nouncing with her laſt Breath her dear Daughter's 
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VMI. Father, quite confounded with three ſuch 


terrible Loſſes, was for a long time alto- 

gether diſconſolate. He retired to the 
Fathers of the Oratory, with a full Reſolution to 
quit the World for good and all, and neither my 
Prayers nor Tears could prevail on him to alter his 
Mind ; all I could obtain, was, that he would de- 
fer the Execution, till he had put himſelf in Poſ- 
ſeſſion of his Father's Eſtate in France, I hoped, by 
that time, his Grief would be much abated, and 
perhaps his Mind altered. 

We ſet out three Months after my Mother's 
Death, and carried both the Bodies along with- us, 
to inter them with our Anceſtors, Our Journey 
all along was ſad and melancholy, but when we 
arrived at that fatal Wood, where my Father's Paſ- 
ſion firſt began; that Sight threw him into ſuch an 
Agony, that I did not expect he would ſurvive it, 
and certainly he muſt have died then, had not his 
poor diſtreſſed Heart been a little eaſed of it's Load, 
by the Means of Tears, Sighs, and grievous Com- 


plaints. 
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plaints which he at laſt pronounced, and which 
would have pierced a Stone; and in this Strain did 
he continue, till we arrived at the Caſtle, where he 
ſhut himſelf up, admitting of no Viſits during the 
ſix Weeks that he remained in it, employing all 
his Time in Prayer, and other religious Exerciſes, 
except the ſmall Part which he beſtowed on ſettling 
his Affairs, and ſecuring me in the Succeſſion ; 
when he had accompliſhed that, and thought all 
that was neceſlary had been done, he called me to 
his Room, and held a Diſcourſe, which made too 
great an Impreſſion on my Mind ever to forget it. 
© My Son, ſaid he, if you have adverted to my 
Conduct ſince your Mother and Siſter's Death, 
© you muſt have taken Notice of the Change theſe 
© Lofles have produced in me. I am dead with 
© them, they have carried ſo much of me along 
with them, that what remains of Life deſerves 
not the Name; begin therefore to claſs me a- 
mong your Friends who are gone, and accuſtom 

- yourſelf with that Idea, that you may be prepar'd 
to ſupport the Loſs with Conſtancy and Reſolu- 
tion when it happens. The Knowledge I have 


of your tender Affection makes this Precaution 


neceſſary, and I am alſo very well aſſured that our 
Separation will be heavy on you; Heaven knows 


that you are the only thing excepted from the ge- 
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© neral Indifference and Contempt which I now 
* have for the beſt I hings this World can produce. 
© You ſhall be always equally dear to me whether 
© abſent or preſent. I find my Heart, broken as it 
© is, ſtill firm in that Point. My Deſign is to en- 
© ter into the Carthufian Order, do not pretend to 
© oppoſe it, nor hope to alter my Reſolution, 1 
© have now ſettled all Aﬀairs, and diſpoſed of my 
* whole Eftate in your Favour; may you enjoy it 
© long, and be more happy than I. Adieu. 
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I threw myſelf at his Feet, he embraced me in 
that Poſture ſhedding Tears, and then went out, 
without ſeeming to take Notice of, or being in the 
leaſt affected with a thouſand moving Things that 
I faid. Though I made no doubt of the Sincerity 
of his Reſolution, and was extremely afflicted that 
I could not prevent it, yet I was far from thinking 
the Time fixed for the Execution was ſo near, ſo 
that I was ſtrangely ſurprized when La Brie came 
into my Room next Morning, and told me he was 
returned from N. a Convent of Carthuſian 
Monks, about a League and a half from our Houſe, 
Eyhere he had conducted his Maſter that Morning, 
who had ordered him to come back, and deliver me 
the Key of his Cloſet. 

Tuls unexpected News quite ſtunned me, I 
jumped out of my Bed, dreſt in a Moment, and 
getting into the ſame Chaiſe which had carried my 
Father, went directly to the Convent, deſiring to 
ſpeak with him. I was anſwered, that he ſhould 
be acquainted, I ſtood at the Door without above 
a Quarter of an Hour, and no body appeared ; I 
was in ſuch a Paſſion, that when the Door at laſt 
was opened, and the Father-prior himſelf appeared, 
T asked him very roughly, what he meant by mak- 
ing me ſtand an Hour at his Gate? The Father 
very mildly and calmly made his Excuſes, alledging 
that the Porter had been a little affrighted, probably 
with my Vivacity, which had occaſioned my wait- 
ing ſo long: But Father, /aid J, it is not you 
that I want, but the Marquis of cannot I 
* ſpeak with him?“ I am very ſorry, Sir, replied he, 
that I cannot promiſe to procure you that Satiſ- 
* faction, the Marquis being reſolved to ſee no bo- 
* dy during the whole Time of his Noviciate. He 
* charged me to give you Aſſurances of the Conti- 
* nuation of his Affection; but withal, he wiſhed 
© to have a Proof of your Reſpect in leaving him at 
Freedom, at leaſt ſor this Lear. Tzis 
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THis Anſwer put me almoſt into a Fury. 
© What? cried J, dare you refuſe me a Sight of 
* my Father? I will ſee him in Spite of you. It 
is by your Councils and Advices that he has been 
© ſeduced into this Place, and you want to detain 
© him by your Artifices; with ſeveral more ſuch 
Invectives that I added; to all which, the good 
Prior only oppoſed Silence, and a remarkable Mo- 
deſty ; ſo that I was really aſhamed to treat a Man 
ſo ill who deſerved it ſo little. At laſt, I asked 
him in a milder manner, if it was my Father's 
own Order that I was deprived of ſeeing him? in 
which Caſe, I begged he would go and intercede 
with him not to uſe me with ſo much Rigour ; and 
that he would be ſo kind, at leaſt, to let me know 
by what means I had incurred his Hatred and Diſ- 
pleaſure.  * I ſhall willingly go, replied the Father, 
1 © but I aſſure you before hand, that it is neither 
F ' © Hatred nor Diſpleaſure that hinders him from 
| © ſeeing you.“ I expected his Return with great 
| Concern. About half an Hour after, he came 
| back with a Letter, which he delivered without 
ſaying one Word; and fince I have it ſtill by me, 
here follows the Copy. 


F it be with a-View to diſſuade me from my De- 
ſign, that 374 are fo impatient to fee me, you muſt _ 
abſolutely give over all ſuch Hopes. I have devoted 
myſelf and my whole Life to Heaven, and no human 
Conſideration can make me retract. If it be to give 
me new Aſſurances of your Affection, I take the Will 
for the Deed, and aſſure you, my dear Son, that thoug 
my Heart is now to be weaned from all earthly Con- 
; cerns, yet till there's a Place in it left for you. 
= Grant what the Father-Prior has aſked you on my 
Pari; it is but for a Year, I adviſe you to go paſs 
; that T ime at Paris, to perfect yourſelf at the Academy. 
Do not forget me, but think of me without” Regret ;, 
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IV hy fhould you afflift yourſelf ? If can hope for any 
Comfort on Earth, it muff be in a Solitude. Oh! 
let me take God for my Portion, ſince there's ſo little 
Streſs to be laid on human Felicities, Farewel : Live 
happy, and let your Thoughts about me be employed 
in Prayers, that Heaven may be propitious to me. 


KN OwING my Father's Temper, I now ſaw it 
was in vain to inſiſt farther ; I therefore took leave 
of the Prior, and returned to the Caſtle, and not 
a Day paſſed, for ſome Weeks that I remained in 
it, without my going to viſit the Convent, The 
Air of Piety and Devotion that one breathes in 
that Place, my Father's Example, and perhaps my 
own melancholy Diſpoſition, infpired me ſo much 
with Thoughts of retiring, that I infinuated ſome- 
thing of it to the Prior; but, like a Man of good 
Senſe, he adviſed me not to attribute to a Call from 
above, what probably was but the Effect of a diſ- 
contented Mind; and exhorted me to take my Fa- 
ther's Advice of going to Paris. His Reaſons pre- 
vailed, and in a few Days I ſet out, taking only 
La Brie and Scoti with me for Servants, 

J arrived in that great City in the Beginning of 
1680, the Sirname of Grand, juſt then given to 
Lewis XIV, with the Conſent of all Eurzpe, occa- 
ſioned a great many publick Diverſions: Every one 
endeavoured to outdo his Neighbour in publick Te- 
ſtimonies of Zeal to a Prince who did ſo much Ho- 
nour to France, For ſome. Days there was nothing 
but Feaſting, Balls, and other Demonſtrations of 
Joy ; ſuch Pleaſures did not reliſh with me, and 
therefore I had no ſhare in them. The deep Me- 

lancholy in which J was plunged, made me ſeek 
out for a Lodging in the remoteſt and moſt private 

Street in St. Germain Suburbs, In the Morning I 

went to the Academy, and though I had learned 

to ride in the Town where I was born, yet I 

tound 
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found ſomething, in the Manner of the Paris Ma- 
ſters for riding, dancing, fencing, and other Exer- | 


ciſes of the Body, preferable to that of Strangers: 
After that I returned to my Lodgings, where diffe- 
rent Maſters came and taught me vocal and inſtru- 
mental Muſick, the reſt of the Day 1 employed in 
reading, particularly Hiſtory, This Conduct I held 
for three Months without making the leaſt Ac- 
', Quaintance, ſo that many looked upon me as one of 
aà moroſe unſociable Temper, 
Ons Day that I was at the Academy, I obſerved 
. a Gentleman, of a very good Air and well dreſſed, 
looking on me ſo earneſtly, as if he had diſcover- 
ed ſomething in my Countenance that was extra- 
ordinary; and I obſerved that, without taking his 
Eyes off me, he whiſpered to ſome of the Riding- 
maſters: This odd Behaviour ſurprized me at firit, 
but in a Moment after I thought no more of him. 
When I was gone home, Scoti, who followed me 
every Day to the Riding-ſchoo], told me that the 
ſame Perſon had addreſſed himſelf to him, and had 
aſked him, in a very civil affable manner, who I 
was ? and that having learned my Name, he had 
been very inquiſitive to know the Reaſon why I 
. appeared fo ſad and melancholy, and if it was true 
that I hated all Society; and laſt of all, had deſir- 
ed to be informed of the Street and Houſe where I 
lodged. I attributed all theſe Queſtions to the Cu- 
rioſity that People have ſometimes about Strangers, 
and thought of it no more. Next Morning at 
eight o' Clock, Scoti came into my Room, and 
told me that the curious Gentleman was below in 
a Coach and deſired to ſee me. This Viſit from a 
Man that I knew nothing of, ſurprized me; how- 
ever, 1 ordered my Servant to tell him I was in 
Bed, but if his Buſineſs with me was prefling, he 
might come up without Ceremony. In a Moment 
he was in my Chamber, and advancing to the * 
| ide, 
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told me in a very noble and frank manner, 


fide 


r- that he came to aſk my Friendſhip, and to offer 
S: me his; I am perſuaded, Sir, continued he, that 
fe- * we ſhall ſoon make up an intimate Acquaintance, 
u- « for from the firſt Moment I had the Honour to 
in * ſee you at the Academy, I felt ſuch an attractive 
1d * Sympathy, that I could no longer reſiſt the De- 
e- © fire I had to ask your Friendſhip; and though I 
of am perſuaded my Phy ſiognomy will not inſpire 
* you with ſuch favourable Sentiments for me, yet 
ed I hope my Zeal and Services may produce them,” 
d, SUCH an obliging Compliment deſerved a ſuita- 
* ble Return, and I endeavoured not to be deficient, 
* excuſing my being in Bed, and deſiring leave to 
18 put on my Night-gown, that I might entertain him 
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more decently. After a Quarter of an Hour's Con- 
verſation on indifferent Things, he began again on 
the Subject of his Viſit, and told me that whatever 
Impreſſions my Appearance might have made upon 
him, or whatever Eſteem he might have had for 
me on that Account, yet probably that would not 
have engaged him to make ſuch an unuſual Step as 
this; but that having learned ſomething of my 
Birth, and the Occaſion of the Sadneſs J appeared 
to be under, he could not poſſibly reſiſt the De- 
ſire he had of being acquainted with me: That 
being unfortunate as well as I, and perhaps more re- 
tired, he fancied a Communication of our Diſaſters 
might prove a mutual Satisfaction and Eaſe to us 
both; it being rare to find, amongſt contented and 
happy Perſons, Friends who will ſhare in our Trou- 
bles ſo far as to be afflicted with us; whereas un- 
happy Perſons found ſome Sort of Conſolation in 
their mutual Complaints of the Cruelty of Fortune, 
or of the Injuſtice of Men. He then proceeded ta 
tell me, that he was the eldeſt of Cardinal 7an/or's 
Nephews; that having had the Misfortune to figlit 
a Duel, and to kill his Man, he had been obliged 
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to leave the Kingdom; that he had wandered a 
long time in foreign Countries, ſtill perfecuted by 
Fortune ; that all his Uncle's Credit could not ob- 
tain his Pardon; that it not being in his Power 
however to reſiſt the Anxiety he had of ſeeing his 
native Country again, he had ventured to return 
to France, contrary to the King's Orders ; that he 
went by the Name of the Marquis of Reſambert; 
that his Life was continually in Danger, but that 
many particular Subjects of Grief made ſtronger 
Impreſſions on him than that Thought, and ren- 
dered him very unhappy ; promiſing as ſoon as an 
habitual Acquaintance had brought us to a greater 
Intimacy, to favour me with the Recital of his Ad- 
ventures, and begging in the mean time that I 
would not be averſe to a reciprocal Confidence, 
which he paſſionately deſired on my Part, being re- 
ſolved to give me all his. 

I found ſomething ſo noble and engaging in the 
Manner and Diſcourſe of the Marquis, that I was 
eaſily brought to grant him what he ſeemed to de- 
fire ſo earneſtly, and from that Moment we be- 
came inſeparable ; our Intereſts, Occupations, Af- 
flictions, Walks, Studies, and in a Word, every 
Thing became in a little time common with us. 


The Refemblance in Characters and Inclinations, 


did not a little contribute to cement this ſtrong and 
mutual Friendſhip. - How often did we admire the 
happy Chance that brought about our Acquaintance! 
We ſpent whole Days in Converſation, and never 
parted but with Regret. Our ordinary Diſcourſe 
ran either on our Misfortunes and the Singularity 
of our Friendſhip, both in it's Birth and Progreſs, 
or on ſome Point of Hiſtory, Morality, or Divinity, 


The Marquis expreſſed himſelf elegantly and with 


Eaſe, and his Thoughts were juſt and ſolid, ſo that 
this Exerciſe, as it was inſtructive, contributed not 
a little to render Life ſupportable, When we 

| inclined 
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inclined to take the Air, we went commonly to 
ſome retired Walk at a Diſtance, or viſited ſome 
Library, particularly that of St. Victor, the Days 
on which the Public have Acceſs to it. Our Viſits 
there were ſo frequent, that the Library-keeper at 
Jaſt made no Difficulty to lend us Books. But our 
principal Walks were in the Park of the Caſtle of 
Vincennes, when we inclined to go out of Paris, 
and the Carthuſian Monks Gardens, when we re- 
ſolved not to go ſo far. It was in this Place, one 
Day, after ſome Reflections on the retired and 
peaceable Life of it's Inhabitants, I put the Mar- 
quis in Mind of his Promiſe to relate the Accidents 
of his Life. He frankly conſented: We ſat us 
down, and here follows what he told me, which 
the hearty Intereſt I always took in what concerned 
him, has not allowed me to forget, 
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know it, nor of my Education, in which there 
was nothing extraordinary, The Grandeur 
of our Houſe is much owing to my Uncle's Merit; 
I am the eldeſt, and all his Views terminated on 
me, and I make no doubt but they would have 
ſucceeded according to his Wiſhes, had not my il! 
Fortune ſtood in the Way. 

Tk Marquis de Fourbin my Father and Gover- 
nor of Antibes, where he uſually reſided, ſent me 
to Paris in 1673, to enter in the Muſquetaires, I 
was then but eighteen Years old. Of what Fol- 
lies is not one capable at that Age, when the 
Paſſions are ſtrongeſt, and Reaſon ſo little capable 
to oppoſe them ! I ſoon gave into all the Exceſles 
of Youth, and began my Apprenticeſhip of De- 
bauchery with an Adventure, which had almoſt 
colt me my Life. Two Muſquetaires, of the ſame 
Province with me, who hid, under the Covert of 


I SHALL fay nothing of my Birth, ſince you 


a fair Outſide, baſe and treacherous Souls, ſeemed 


extremely 
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extremely anxious to enter into a ſtrict Friendſhip 
with me. They looked upon me as a Novice new- 
ly arrived, without Experience, and eaſy to be 
made a Prey of. I had not the leaſt Suſpicion of 
their Deſign. After ſome Days Acquaintance, they 
gave mean Invitation to dine with them at Fracin's, 
2 famous Cook in the Suburbs of St. Honor“. I 
accepted the Invitation, and we accordingly had a 
very elegant Dinner; the Wine was delicate, and 
we remained at Table *till three o'Clock, at which 
Hour one of my Companions riſes up, and takes a 
Turn or two in the Room, and advancing to the 
Window that looked into the Street, opens it, as 
without Deſign, and turning quickly, called to 
his Friend, who was fitting at Table, and told him, 
Chevalier, here's La Chenaye paſting by, ſhall I call 
him in? with all my Heart, /ays the other, is he a- 
lone? No, anſwered the firſt, he is with two Gen- 
tlemen whom I do not know ; but it is no matter, 
we will paſs the remaining Part of the Day more 
agreeably. He immediately calls to the Gentleman, 
who did not want much Intreaty to come up with 
his two Friends. Down they fit, and about goes 
the Glaſs. A quarter of an Hour afterwards, one 
of the Muſquetaires fays to his Comrade, we are 
doing nothing ; our Time might be better employ- 
ed; will you give mea Revenge of the four Games 
at Picquet that you won of me Yeſterday? The 
Propoſal was agreed to, Cards brought, and my 
two Sparks engaged in Play, For ſome time we 
diverted ourſelves with looking at them playing. 
At laſt Mr. La Chenaye growing weary of being 
an idle SpeCtator, |. opoſed that we ſhould play a 
Party at Trump, two againſt two. I agreed. At 
firſt we played only a Crown a Game, In an 
Hour's Time my Second and I gained ten. It was 
then propoſed to play the whole off: We won a- 
gain, and ſo the Game began to warm. In the 


mean 
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mean time the Muſquetaires remembered that they 
had Orders to be with the Commander at five o 
Clock. They aſked Permiſſion of the Company to 
retire for half an Hour, promiſing to return as ſoon 


as they were at Liberty, Away they went, and | 
left us in hot Engagement. La Chenaye, who was 


loſing, propoſed Lanſquenet I needed not much In- 


treaty, believing Fortune would continue to be fa- 
vourable; ſhe changed, however, and ſo much to 

my Diſadvantage, that in leſs than an Hour I loſt | 
twenty Piſtoles, which was all the Money I had a- 
bout me. An Air of Mockery which I obſerved | 


in the Countenances and Behaviour of my Gameſters, 


made me immediately ſuſpect a Bite, and that I 1 


had been cheated of my Money: But as I only 
ſuſpected it was ſo, I took no Notice, or made the 


leaſt Infinuation of a Diſcovery, only reſolved to 
be gone, without waiting longer for the /uſque- 


taires, who ſeemed to have forgot their Promiſe, 
I pretended Buſineſs and took my leave of La Che- 
naye and his Friends; but I was not as yet at the 
End of this Adventure; for in going out, Fracin 
preſented a Bill for the Expence of Dinner. I 
aſked if the Gentlemen who went out had not paid 
him? No, /ays he, they ſaid if they came not back, 
you was to ſatisfy me. I eaſily ſaw now that I had 
been duped in every Step, but there was no Cure 


for it ; I therefore pulled out my Watch, which 


colt fifty Crowns, and gave it to the Landlord, 
telling him, that I. would bring his Money ſome 
time in the Evening, and relieve this Pledge, 

I went out full of Shame and Rage, but what 
made me quite mad, was to hear La Chenaye and his 
Friend laughing heartily at the Window, as they 
ſaw me going away. I paſt on without ſeeming to 
take any Notice of them, and went directly to the 
Muſquetaires Hotel, big with Projects of Revenge; 
and not finding the Perſons I wanted there, my 


3 Fury 
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Fury increaſed to ſuch a Degree, that I reſolved to 
ſearch all over Paris. After many Turns, at laft 
1 perceived them coming out of a Coffee-houſe in 
the Comedy- ſtreet. When they obſerved me com- 

ing up to them, they advanced, and at meeting, 
made ſome trifling Excuſes, which only irritated 
me the more. I told them plainly they had miſ- 
taken their Man, and that I was not to be ſo groſly 
impoſed upon, therefore would have Satisfaction of 
both in their Turns, Sword in Hand. They look- 
ed at one another for a while; at laſt one of them 
anſwered, that they had no Mind to fight, that 
they were going to the Play, and would treat me 
with it, if I pleaſed to accompany them. * I ſee, 
* faid I, that you are Wretches who join Cowar- 
* dice to Roguery ; but depend upon it I will find 
* a proper Opportunity to treat you as you deſerve,” 
With that I left them, and went directly home, 
where I ſcarce had been an Hour when my Servant 


delivered me the following Billet. 


7 T is not in open Street that People attack their 


Adverſaries, If you have ſuch a Mind to fights 
ing as you ſeemed to ſhew, fail not to come at eight 
Clic behind the Carthuſian Monks Garden, where 
you ſhall be waited for, and have your fill on't. | 


Tris Billet vin ſigned by him only who had 
not ſpoke in the Street, I judged that, having 
more Courage than his Companion, he had ſent 
me this Challenge to prevent my making a wrong 
Conſtruction of his Silence, and his Honour's be- 
ing called in Queſtion by my publiſhing the Story. 
My Adverſary was there before me, We drew, 
and made ſome Puſhes with a very good Grace, 
went ſo briskly and with ſo much Animoſity to 
work, that Blood muſt ſoon have enſued, when all 
of a ſudden I heard a Cry behind me, Al, kill, ng 
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uarter ] JI was not ſo much Maſter of myſelf as 
not to look about, and in that Inſtant I received a 
Wound in my Side, but was not difabled by it. I 
wheeled to the Right in order to face my new Aſ- 
failants, the other Muſquetaire and La Chenoye, 
who, no doubt, had concerted to murder me. Ah, 
-Cowards, cried J, three againſt one! No Matter, 
you ſhall not have my Life eafily. In the mean 
time they puſhed hard, and notwithſtanding all my 
Addreſs in parrying the Thruſts, I muſt infallibly 
have been killed, had not Heaven interpoſed for 
my Preſervation : A Captain of Horſe, two Lieu- 
tenants of the Guards, and a Treaſurer of France, 
had made a Match at Mall in the open Fields, and 
in ſceking after one of their Bowls, came near 
enough to the Place of Combat to obſerve it; their 
Generoſity made them run with all ſpeed to ſepa- 
rate us. They eaſily perceived the Inequality of 
; the Combatants, and were extremely ſurpriſed to 
5 ſee my three Aſlaſſins run off, and me fall, not 
able to hold my Sword. My Blood run in Floods, 
which they endeavoured to ſtop, by binding my 
Wounds with their Handkerchiefs and Cravats, I 
had received five in the Body, of which one went | 
quite through, and a ſixth in the Arm. The four | 
Gentlemen took me up, and with Difficulty e- | 
nough carried me to the Treaſurer's Houſe, whoſe 
Name was Mr. Olivier, and who, happily for me, | 
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lived in the Entry of St. Hichacl's Suburbs. Chi- 
rurgeons were ſpeedily called, who judged my 
Wounds mortal, and that I had not two Hours to 


1 
IA W 
a 


* live: However they did their utmoſt Endeavour, 1 
; | | and by Degrees I recovered my Spirits. The 0 
14! Quantity of Blood which I had loſt, had ſo weak- g 
0 | ened me, that till then I was not ſenſible of the fi 
1 Aſſiſtance J had received. ] returned my Delive- I bi 
| rers Thanks for their Generoſity, and having told J % 


them who I was, and the Baſeneſs of my unwor- tn 
thy 
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thy Enemies, I turned all my Thoughts on a Pre- 
paration for Death. Mr. Olivier ſent his Coach 
immediately for a Prieſt, to whom I made my 
Confeſſion; in the mean time Mr. De la Broye, 
Captain of Horſe in the Regiment of Anjou, one 
of the four who had reſcued me, remembered that 
an old Trooper, whom he had brought to Paris 
with him about his recruiting Buſineſs, had a mar- 
velous Secret for curing of Wounds, He took the 
Trouble to go for him himſelf, and returned with 
him as I was ending my Confeſſion, On ſeeing 
him at the Bed-ſide, I asked what they deſired of 
me. This Man brings you Life, ſaid Mr. De la 
Broye, permit him to viſit your Wounds, I con- 
ſented without Difficulty : But the Prieſt, who was 
a very pious Man, whiſpered in my Ear and told 
me, This Soldier, I ſuppoſe, deſigns to make uſe 
© of ſome Charm. Conſider, Sir, that you now 
* have been reconciling yourſelf to God. Would 
you, from the Hopes of an uncertain Cure, incur 
bis Diſpleaſure ?? I anſwered directly, if there's 
any Crime in it, I will not be cured ; let me die, 
if I cannot be preſerved by lawful Means. The 
Gentlemen did all they could to perſuade me, but 
to no purpoſe. The Trooper, for his Part, ſwore 
that the Remedy was entirely innocent; that he 
had made the Experiment on ſeveral Officers of 
Diſtinction, and that it always ſucceeded, It is 
that very Certainty, replied the Prieſt, that ren- 
ders it ſuſpicious; but to obviate all Objections, 
* let us know the Nature of the Secret, and if 
there be no Crime therein, I ſhall be the firſt 
* who will adviſe the Uſe of it.” After a ſmall 
Reſiſtance, the Trooper conſented to what was de- 
ſired of him, and my Confeſſor had no Difficulty 
but about repeating the ſecond Verſet of the Hymn 
Vexilla Regis, which was to be pronounced, making 
three Signs of the Croſs at the three Words, Mu- 
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crone diro Lanceæ. He asked if that was abſolute- 
ly neceſſary. © Yes, anſwered the Trooper, but if 
you are afraid that I may mix ſome Witchcraft 
with it, pronounce them and the Benedictions 
« yourſelf. 
Tris Propoſal appeared highly reaſonable to all 
the Company, except the Prieſt, who ſtill had a 
Scruple, At laſt Mr. Olivier, to make things eaſy, 
propoſed to conſult with the Biſhop of Vence, who 
was at preſent in Town, and had taken a Houſe 
in the Neighbourhood. He went immediately 
himſelf, propoſed the Caſe to the Biſhop, and re- 
ceived a favourable Deciſion: The good Prelate 
was curious to know my Name and Adventure, 
which he no ſooner learned, then he haſted to come 
and ſee me, and offer me what Service lay in his 
Power, being an intimate Friend of my Father's, 
He ordered the Soldier to try the Experiment in 
his Preſence; and after the Deciſion of Mr. Gado, 
no further Difficulty remained. He took the 
Prayer-Book himſelf, and falling on his Knees, re- 
cited the whole Hymn, making Signs of the Croſs 
over my Wounds at the appointed Words. Dur- 
ing that Time the Trooper was getting white 
Wine, the beſt Olive Oil, and Fire in a Chaffing- 
Diſh. The firſt Step was to ſuck my Wounds, 
which he did ſo much that I fainted, but ſoon re- 
vived by means of ſome Cordials. He next waſh- 
ed them with hot Wine, till the Blood was dried, 
"then poured a little Oil on the Coals, and by the 
Help of a Piece of Paper, made like a T unnel, 
directed the Smoke into the Wounds, repeating the 
ſame thing ſeveral times in a Quarter of an Hour. 
When he had performed this Operation, he told 
me merrily, I give you my Word, Sir, that in 
eight Days you'll be as well as I am juſt now; 
though at that Time I was ſo weak that I could 
not pronounce one Word, He called for a Piece of 
Linen, 
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Linen, and made Compreſſes, which, after they 
had fully imbibed the Smoke of the Oil he applied 
with as much Dexterity as if he had been bred a 
Surgeon : He ordered that I ſhould lye as quiet as 
poſſible for the firſt twenty-four Hours, to be ſo 
covered as to have a moderate Degree of Heat, and 
to take a little Jelly every three Hours, I followed 
this Regimen exactly. My Eſculapius was con- 
ſtantly at my Bedſide for two Days, and changed the 
Compreſſes four times in the Day, and as often in 
the Night, obſerving regular Intervals of Time be- 
twixt each, and without employing any other Re- 
medy but his Smoke of Oil; the third Day I found 
my Strength ſo much increaſed, that I made no 

doubt of the Cure, | 
Tur firſt Marks of my Acknowledgment were 
to Mr. Ol:vier, who had ſo generouſly taken me 
into his Houſe, and to Mr. de la Broye, who had 
procured a Phyfician to whom I owed my Life. I 
gave the Soldier an hundred Crowns, and aſſured 
him that he ſhould never be in want as long as I 
lived. After this I deſigned to have myſelf tran- 
ſported to my own Lodgings, that J might not be 
farther troubleſom to my Benefator ; but Mr. 
Olivier would by no means allow me, ſo that I 
remained fifteen Days at his Houſe, in which time 
I was perfectly cured. Mr. Godo did me the Ho- 
nour of a Viſit every Day during my Indiſpoſition. 
This illuftrious Prelate (who by Age and Learning 
had acquired a conſummate Experience) infuſed in 
my Heart Seeds of Religion, and Principles of 
Probity and Juſtice, which never entirely aban- 
doned me; I owe this Juſtice to Heaven, that in 
all Diſorders, into which I have ſince been plunged, 
I always felt pinching Remorſes which ſoured the 
mott flattering Pleaſures, and ſecret Emotions call- 
ing me to Virtue, Till then I had but weak Ideas 
of Religion; but the Approaches of Death, which 
I 
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I thought inevitable, made me very attentive to all 
the Biſhop's Diſcourſes. While I was in Danger, 
his Converſation ran on the Certainty and Dura- 
tion of Eternity, and of the Neceſſity of having 
Recourſe to God for Mercy and Happinefs which 
are not attainable (ſaid he once) but through the 


© Merits of him, who, not long after the Crea- 


© tion, and immediately upon the Apoſtaſy, was 


promiſed as the Redeemer of Mankind, was the 


0 

Hope of the Patriarchs, the Theme of the Pro- 
© phets, the Fulneſs of the Law, the Subſtance of 
© all Shadows, the Sum of the Goſpel, the true 
© Teacher of Wiſdom, the Planter of holy Diſci- 
© pline, the Glory of the Fews, the Morning Star 
of the Gentiles, the Joy of good Angels, the Ter- 
« ror of Devils, the Lord of both Worlds, the 
Heir of all Things, the Head of the Church; 
© and that divine Perſon, in whom the Faith, 
© Love, Hope. and Thoughts of all wiſe and good 
Mien, did reſt ſatisfied, and for whoſe moſt glori- 
2 

0 
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ous Appearance which he promiſed at his Depar- 


ture, all good Spirits in Heaven and Earth do 

continually pray.” 

I the Courſe of his daily exhortatory Dif- 
courſes he explained the Sum and Subſtance of the 
Chriſtian Religion, and taught me Things highly 
ſurprizing, becauſe I had been ignorant of them 
before. 

WEEN I began to recover, his Converſation ran 
on the Dangers to which Youth in general are 
expoſed, with admirable Maxims for their Con- 
duct in the Buſineſs of Life; and, by degrees, 
Things leſs ſerious were, now and then, the Sub- 
jects of Entertainment, particularly Poetry, which 
was the only recreative Amuſement he delighted 

: He was at the Trouble to inftruct me in the 
Rules of-it, and gave me ſome of his own Pieces 
for Models. Scarce a Day paſt without his com- 
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poſing ſomething or other in that Kind; ſo that 
my Misfortune had it's Advantages in procuring me 
this excellent Maa's Advice and Inſtruction in 
Matters of Religion, as well as in this Gentleman- 
like Accompliſhment : But to my Confuſion, I muſt 
own, that when I had entirely recovered my 
Health, Diverſions and Pleaſures made me ſoon 
forget former Reſolutions, I became very intimate 
with Mr. d- la Broye, a polite well-bred Gentle- 
man, but much addicted to Gaming; I followed 
him firſt out of Complaiſance to ſome Gaming- 
Houſes, though I had an extraordinary Averſion to 
play; but inſenſibly I became fo habituated to it, 
that at laſt I turned a down-right Gameſter my- 
ſelf, and thought all Time loſt that was not em- 
ployed that Way. Baſſir was then the faſhionable 
Game, and for five or ſix Months I gave myſelf 
wholly up to it, having the Fate of other Game- 


ſters, ſometimes good and ſometimes bad Luck; 


but on the Whole I was no Loſer. It happened 
that in one Week I gained fifty thouſand Livres; 
this good Fortune, which naturally ought to have 
augmented my Inclination to Gaming, as it uſually 
does with others that follow that Trade, had a 
quite different Effect on me; for being retired to 
my Lodgings with my Treaſure, I began to re- 
flect on the Folly of burying one's ſelf Night and 
Day in a Room, as I had done, in continual Agi- 
tation between Hope and Fear, and ſometimes in 
Deſpair and Fury: I reſolved therefore to abandon 
this laviſh "Trade, and to make this Sum afford me 
more agreeable Diverſions. This Reſolution meta- 
morphoſed me at once into a quite different Thing, 
being diſcharged of that Load of Covetouſnels, 
and Sourneſs of Lemper, inherent in Gameſters, 
became a ſociable Creature, and made myſelf 
amends in the moſt agreeable Manner, for the many 


ſad Hours I had ſpent in that Courſe of Life; how 
D 4 pleaſed 
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pleaſed is a young Fellow, when, with a ftrong 


Diſpoſition to Diverſions, he finds his Purſe fur- 
niſhed to afford them of all Kinds! 

I had as yet no Experience of the tender Paſſions, 
and wanted to make a Trial. It was a conſidera- 
ble Time before an Object, that I thought worthy 
of my Sighs, preſented itſelf : At laſt Chance fur- 
niſhed an Occaſion at Verſailles. When the King 
was at Supper, I happened to. be ſtanding cloſe by 
an old Lady, who looked fo ſtedfaſtly on his Ma- 
jeſty, that I took the Freedom to ask her, if this 
was the firſt Time ſhe had been at Court ? She 
anſwered very civilly, that though ſhe was a Pari- 
ſienne, ſhe never had till now been at Verſailles, or 


ſeen the King ; that notwithſtanding the Curiolity . 


natural to her Sex, ſhe probably ſhould never have 
attempted even this little Journey, had not her 
Daughter, more curious than ſhe, earneſtly deſired 
it; but that they had much better ſtaid at Paris, 
ſince they were ſcarce alighted, when her Daugh- 
ter was ſeized with a violent Colic, which had 


| tormented her cruelly for three or four Hours; 


that at laſt the Pain abating, ſhe had fallen aſleep, 
during which, not knowing how to paſs away the 
Time, ſhe herſelf had ſlipt out of the Inn, and 
come. to ſee his Majeſty ſup. 

THERE was ſomething fo engaging in the Coun- 


tenance and Manner of this Lady, that I conti- 


nued Converfation with her during the whole Time 
-of Supper ; when it was ended, I offered to recon- 
duct her, and ſhe frankly accepted my Offer. 
When we arrived at the Gate of the Inn, ſhe 
thanked me for my Trouble, wiſhing me a good 
Night, but I begged ſhe would allow me the Ho- 
nour to wait of her up-ſtairs, that J might have 
the Pleaſure to know how her Daughter did, to 


which ſhe conſented. If the Mother was agreeable, 


I was ſurpriſed and ſtruck . with the Beauty of her 
lovely 
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lovely Daughter, whom we found in a Diſhabille, 


| ſitting at the Fire- ſide with her Maid. She ſeem- 


ed at firſt to be a little out of Countenance, that a 
Stranger ſhould have found her in ſuch a Dreſs, 
and mentioned ſomething of it to her Mother; but 
the good old Lady told her, ſhe had found ſuch a 
civil Behaviour in me, during our ſmall Acquain- 
tance, and I had expreſſed fo great a Concern for 
her Indiſpoſition, that ſhe could not, in Civility, 
refuſe the Gentleman's Viſit, conſidering the Mo- 
tive of it. After half an Hour's Converſation, the 
moſt agreeable I ever had in my Life, fearing a 
longer Viſit might be uncivil, I took Leave and 
retired. Next Day at ten I returned to the Inn, 
but found them not. The young Lady, it ſeems, 
had a bad Night's reft, and her Mother fearing a 
Continuation of the Diſtemper, had gone for Parts 
early in the Morning, 

T H1s News affected me ſo much, that I could 
eaſily perceive my Heart was engaged in a ſerious 
Paſſion, and I was rather glad than ſorry for it. I 
returned the ſame Day to Paris with a Reſolution 
to find out, coſt what it would, this lovely Crea- 
ture, though I had omitted to ask her Name, or 
in what Quarter of the Town ſhe lived. I ran up 
and down for fifteen Days from Morning to 
Night, but to no Purpoſe; at laſt, in St. Lewis's 
Church at a Sermon of the famous Bourdalou, I 
perceived the Mother and the Daughter not ten 
Paces from me. That Sight made me loſe all At- 
tention to the Sermon, my Eyes ſtood Centinels 
on them, and when the old Lady turned her Head 
my way, I made her a low Bow. She knew me 
again, and I remarked that ſhe whiſpered to her 
Daughter, who immediately turned about, and 
gave me an Opportunity of paying her the ſame 
Civility, When the Sermon and Benediction were 
over, I went up to them, and, after the firſt Com- 
D 5 pliments, 
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pliments, told them that nothing but the Happineſs 
of this Rencounter could balance the Concern 1 
was under, for their ſudden Retreat from Verſailles, 
and that I was reſolved they ſhould not make their 
Eſcape ſo eaſily now as the laſt Time. I handed 
the old Lady to her Coach, and without Ceremony 
placed myſelf in it with them. We went out of 
Town to take the Air, and on Return I waited 
on them to their Houſe, in the Entry of Free- 
burgeſs-ſtreet, They did me the Honour to deſire 
I would ſtay Supper, which was the moſt a- 
greeable Invitation T ever had in my Life, for 
by that Time I was over Head and Ears in 
Love. | | 

Every Thing had a ſubſtantial Appearance in 
that Houſe; the Ulery was neat and genteel, the 
Apartments richly furniſhed ; and though the Table 
was not ſumptuous, yet every T hing was nice and 
good, During Supper the Lady told me ſhe had 
been a Widow for ſeveral Years; that her Huſ- 
band, whoſe Name was Coleman, having been for 
a long Time Treaſurer of Marines, had left with 
this young Lady, their only Child, a plentiful F or- 
tune; that ſince her Widowhood her chief Occu- 
pation had begn to educate her Daughter ; that ſhe 
had but a very few Acquaintance, and was ſcarce 
known in the Quarter of the Town where ſhe 


lived. I found that thoſe few ſhe frequented were 


all Perſons of Diſtinction. 

THe Night being far advanced when I left this 
agreeable Company, and the Street where I lodged 
at a great Diſtance, I called a Coach, but none 
was to be found, In going along, I heard the 
Clock ſtrike one; I was ſomething uneaſy at my 
being ſo late alone in the Streets, for at that Time 
the Government of Paris was but looſe, and the 
nightly Watches very diſorderly, fo that ſcarce a 
Night paſt but ſume Murder was committed. 'T hat 
| Reflection 
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Reflection made me draw my. Sword, in order to. 
be prepared for all Events. As I croſſed St. Mar- 
tin's Street to get into that of St. Henarè, where 
I lodged, a few Paces before me I ſaw three Wo- 
men ſitting on the Threſhold of a Door, who. left 
off ſpeaking the Moment they perceived me. 
THRroUGH that Sex does not inſpire Fear, yet I 
was a little ſurprized to find them in that Place at 
ſuch an Hour : I advanced towards them, and 
found my Preſence was not at all acceptable, They 
boldly asked me if I wanted any thing. Nox 
thing Ladies, ſaid I, but an Opportunity to ſerve 
you.“ However, I muſt confeſs that I little ex- 
pected ſuch a Reneounter at this Time of Night. 
* Be gone, ſaid one of them,” and by the . of 
the Voice I ſuſpected it was a Man in Diſguiſe. 
I anſwered, that I thought this a little rough for a 
fair Lady to a Man who had very civilly offered his 
Service. Well Sir, replied another with a ſefier 
Voice, we'll accept it on Condition only that youu 
* will tell me ingenuouſly who you are.* © Iama 
* Mujquetaire, ſaid IT.” If you are ſuch, cantinu- 
* ed the ſame Perſon, | make no Doubt but you 
* are a Man of Honour, have Pity on me, and 
grant me your Aſſiſtance.” She pronounced theſe 
laſt Words fo lamentably, that I was extremely 
moved. Mean while 1 heard the Perſon, whom TI 
ſuſpected to be a Man, ſaying with a low Voice, 
Is it poſſible, Madam, you can truſt yourſelf 
* with a Stranger? Take Courage, we are now 
got halt way.“ I am fo feeble, replied the Lady, 
that I am afraid I ſhall not be able to proceed 
what would you have ine to do? The Geatle- 
man will have Compaſſion on an unfortunate 
Woman, who puts an entire Confidence in his 
Generoſity,” 
To a Man of my Character there needed not 
ſo much to make me undertake any Thing, and 
D 6 therefore 
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therefore J aſſured this afflicted young Lady, in a 
manner that could not well miſs of gaining Belief, 


that ſhe might depend on all the Aſfiſtance in my 


Power, and that ſne had nothing to fear as long as 
T had a Spark of Life within me. The firſt Favour, 


ſaid ſbe, that J expect of you, is to conduct me 


to a Place where I can repoſe and remain un- 
known; that there ſhe would inform me of her 
Misfortunes; in the mean Time ſhe aſſured me, 
that I would neither oblige an ungrateful Perſon, 
nor one of mean Rank. I propofed my own A- 
partment as the neareſt and propereft Place, where 
the could remain concealed. | I had two Rooms 
and a Cloſet very well furniſhed, My Valet de 
Chambre, and a Footman, that I had taken ſince 
my laſt run of good Luck, lay above me; ſo that 
the Houſe, conſiſting only of two Stories, was 
wholly at my Diſpoſal ; beſides, it was fituated. 
at the End of the Court, ſo that I was as retired, 
as if there had not been a Mortal but myſelf in 
Paris. | 

THs young Lady conſented to put herſelf un- 
der my Protection; I ſupported her on one Side, 
and one of her Companions on the other, and thus 
we ſtept flowly on to my Lodgings without any 
bad Accident, My two Servants, who were wait- 


ing, opened the Door, ſo up we went to my Apart- 


ment, But I was ſtrangely ſurprized when view- 


ing my Gueſts more attentively, I obſerved that 
one of my Females was metamorphoſed into a Cor- 


delier Monk; * What is this Father! /aid I a 
little flartled, are not you a Cordelier ? Yes, Sir, 
* anſwered he, but let not my Habit give you the 
© leaſt Uneaſineſs; when the young Lady is a 
© little compoſed, we will let you know our Ad- 
* venture, 

I cauſed to be brought immediately ſome cordial 
Drams, Biskets, and every thing elſe in the Houſe 
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that T thought might be proper for her, and we all 


fat down at a rouſing Fire: It was then I began to 
be pleaſed with myſelf for what J had done. The 
Lady, notwithſtanding her Paleneſs, which was the 
Effect of Tears, was extremely beautiful; though 
Melancholy was viſible in her Eyes and effaced 


ſomething of their Brightneſs, yet a certain lan- 


guiſhing Air made them infinitely lovely, I en- 
deayoured by repeated Aſſurances of Service to make 
her eaſy, and intreated her to go to bed in the Clo- 
ſet, where ſhe might repoſe herſelf moſt commo- 
diouſly. | 

Ir is not juſt, /aid ſbe, that you ſhould remain 
longer ignorant of the Service you have done me; 
you ſave my Life, and alſo that of an innocent Crea- 
ture, who would otherwiſe have been the unhappy 
Victim of a barbarous Rage. Allow me to conceal 
my Name at preſent, but know that I am of one 
of the beſt Families in Paris. I have a Lover, 
who, if he has betrayed me, deferves a thouſand 
Deaths, but if otherwiſe, cannot be too much pi- 
tied on Account of his and my Misfortunes, Love 
forced me to yield to his Deſires, and the Effects of 
our Amours are but too apparent now, My two 
Brothers, under whoſe Authority I remained after 
my Father and Mother's Deaths, having diſco- 
vered what in vain I endeavoured to conceal, thought 
their Honour concerned, and that Imagination 
wrought them up to a moſt cruel Revenge. Here 
is the Father, continued ſhe pointing to the Frier, 
who will inform you of what remains; for me, with 
your Permiſſion, I' retire to the Place which you 
are pleaſed to aſſign me.” 

I Degped earneſtly of the Cordelier to recount the 
Sequel of this moving Story, which he immediately 
began, telling me that he expected to have periſh- 
ed this Night, and that he never had been fo fright- 
ed, nor had ſo much Cauſe to be fo. He told me 
that he belonged to the great Convent of Cordeliers, 

that 
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that of a long Time his principal Occupation had 
been Confeſſion, and directing People's Conſci- 


ences, which made him famous in Paris; and 


then told me his Name, which I do not remem- | 


ber. This Night, /aid he, as I was getting 
up to Mattins, the Door-keeper came to acquaint 
me, that a Coach waited at the Gate from the 
Duke of Briſac, who was ſeized with an apoplectic 
Fit. I got on my Frock in all Haſte, and having 
a general Permiſſion to go abroad on ſuch Occa- 
ſions witkout acquainting the Superior, I went di- 
rectly to the Coach, and off we went driving full 
Speed: Though it was dark, I was ſenſible that we 
had gone much farther than where the Duke lived, 
but having no manner of Suſpicion, I thought he 
might have fallen ill in ſome Friend's Houſe. At 
laſt, after many Turnings, the Coach ſtopped at a 
great Gate in one of the 1Jar/h-fireets, The Door 
was opened immediately, and out came three or 
four Perſons masked, who advancing to the Coach- 
door, with a Handkerchief in their Hand, told me 
civilly enough, that I muſt be blind-folded before TI 
came out of the Coach, aſſuring me, on fome Dit 
ficulty that I made, that I had nothing to fear, 
that they only wanted me for half an Hour, and 
that as I was not the ſtrongeſt, it was needleſs to 
reſiſt. I ſuſfercd, not without trembling, whatever 
they pleaſed, ind came out of the Coach blind- 
folded. I marched fome time I knew not where, 
being led by the Hand, and ſeveral times delired to 
be afraid of nothing. At laſt my Eyes were un- 
bound, and I found myſelf in a large Hall rich- 
ly furniſhed, One of my Conductors faid, © Take 
* a little Breath, Father, and then go into the 
© next Room, where you'll find two Women, 
© whom you mult confeſs immediately; and that 
* done, you {þall be ſafely conducted back to your 
© Convent.” I was then left alone, and paſſed from 
where I was into another Chamber, in which I found 
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this Lady here preſent and her Maid fetching deep 
Sighs with Tears in their Eyes, The Moment [ 
appeared, they threw themſelves at my Feet, beg- 
ing I would intercede for their Lives, I told them 
I had no Power; that I had received Orders to 
confeſs them, and that I was entirely ignorant of 
the Affair. Do they talk of confeſſing me? cried 
© the young Lady, the Barbarians are then reſolved 
© to take my Life. Ah! Marianne, ſupport me, 
* ſaid ſbe to her Waiting- Maid, I'm loſt and un- 
© done; my cruel Brothers are going to take away 
© our Lives.“ With that they raiſed ſuch lamenta- 
ble Cries, that the Perſons mask'd appeared, and, 
far from being touched with Compaſſion, called in 
a very brutal manner; Come ye W s, don't 
© keep ſuch a heavy Clutter; ye muſt expiate your 
© Folly, and it is proper you ſhould rather think 
of making your Peace with Heaven; we only 
give you a Quarter of an Hour to prepare.” Then 
they looked on a Watch to know what Hour it 
was and went out, ſwearing they would return at 
the Time prefixed. I own, continued the Cardelier, 
that this Scene terrified me ſo much, that, in Place 
of exhorting my Penitents to prepare for Death, I_ 
told them ſoftly : Ladies, is there no Way to 
make our Eſcape? Where look theſe Windows ? 
by bad Luck into a Garden; however, when J 


knew that one of the Garden-walls bordered a 


Street, I conceived ſome Hopes. We got down 
into the Garden without making the leaſt Noiſe, 
We had taken three Chairs with us. to facilitate 
our Eſcape, but they were of no Uſe, The Cham- 
ber-maid made us take notice of a Wall-tree that 
reached the very Top: I ſcrambled. up firſt, to lend 
the Ladies a Hand, and they followed me very 
briskly, for Fear gave them Wings, It was more 
difficult to get down than up, but we made a Vir- 
tue of Neceſſity, and minded not the Danger of 
falling: 
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falling: I flid down to the Ground without any 


Harm, and received them in my Arms. We got 
away from this curſed Place in great Haſte, and 
theſe poor Ladies, being fatigued, were forced to 


repoſe a while in the Place where you happened 


to find us. My Deſign was to conduct them to a 
Lady's Houſe of my Acquaintance near our Con- 
vent, but I am glad they have fallen into the 
Hands of ſuch an honeſt Gentleman as you appear 

to be. | | 
THrrs Narration raiſed exceedingly my Compaſ- 
ſion. I made the Cordelier lie in my Valet de Cham- 
bre's Bed, and went to my own myſelf very full of 
this ſtrange Adventure. I was no ſooner awake 
the next Morning, than I began to think of the 
Conſequences that would enſue upon it. It was a 
little comical that a Muſquetaire of my Age ſhould 
be obliged to give his Chamber for a Sanctuary to 
a young pretty Lady of 17 or 18 Years old, to 
have a Monk and a Waiting-maid under my Pro- 
tection ; all this had pretty much the Air of a 
little Community, of which I might look upon 
myſelf as the Superior. With this Mixture of ſe- 
rious and merry Thoughts on my preſent Situation 
I got up, and when the young Lady was in a Con- 
dition to be viſited, I appeared fo ſerious and grave, 
that my Behaviour confirmed her in the good O- 
pinion ſhe had already conceived of my Diſcretion, 
The firſt Compliment was a renewing Offers of 
Service, to which, after ſome heavy Sighs, ſhe teſ- 
tified her Acknowledgment in the ſtrongeſt Terms, 
and then begged of me to call for the Cordelier, to 
whom fhe returned Thanks for the Fatigue he had 
undergone on her Account, and made him promife 
an inviolable Secrecy on all that had happened that 
Night. The good Father engaged himſelf by Oath, 
and then went to his Convent, where, he was a- 
fraid, ſuch a long Abſence might become Hg 
re- 
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I remained alone with the Lady, who, after tel- 
ling me her Name, ſaid, To be ſure, Sir, I muſt 
have a high Opinion of your Virtue to remain 
with you in this manner, 'The Proofs I have al- 
ready received are a Security for the Time to 
come ; but that is not enough, ſince you have 
commenced to be my Protector and Deliverer, I 
expect continued Effects of your Generoſity. 
What I moſt earneſtly deſire is, that my Lover 
may be informed of my Adventure. Alas! if my 
unhappy Stars have not wrought a Change on his 
Mind, how diſconſolate will he be when he knows 
what I ſuffer on his Account : he is a Captain in 
the Regiment of: Orders from Court oblig- 
ed him two Months ago to repair to his Garrt- 
ſon. Let us endeavour, by ſome means or other, 
to bring him back, that his Preſence may be at 
© leaſt ſome Comfort to me in my preſent unhap- 
* py Circumſtances.” I anſwered, that as I was 
convinced a Lady of her Accompliſhments could not 
3 make Choice but of a Man of Merit and 

onour for her Lover, I made no Doubt, but the 
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Moment he heard of her Misfortune, he would 


certainly come with the utmoſt Expedition; that 
to avoid the Risk of a Letter, and the Delays of 
the ordinary Poſt, I would cauſe my Servant to go 
Poſt with a Letter from her ; and that if ſhe thought 
it neceſſary, I would, with great Pleaſure, perform 
that Commiſſion myſelf. She conſented to the Pro- 
poſal of my Servant's going, and immediately wrote 
a Letter of four Pages, and in leſs than an Hour 
the Poſt-horſes were ready, 

As I had no other View in what I had dong, 
but to ſerve her as far as I was capable, I conſider- 
ed that perhaps her Lover's Delicacy would not 
put up with her being in Company and under the 
Conduct of a Muſquetaire ; ſhe was glad that I had 
made this Obſervation, which ſhe thought no leſs 


juſt 
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Juſt than kind: We therefore concluded that ano- 
ther Room ſhould be provided for her; and accord- 
ingly I went to my Landlord, who accommodated 
her with one ſuch as we defired. On my Return 
I offered her my Purſe, but ſhe would not accept 


of it, though ſhe wanted ſeveral Neceſſaries, al- 


ledging that on her Lover's Arrival, ſhe ſhould be 
abundantly provided. I did not preſs her, but in 
going out left a Purſe of an hundred Louis d' Ors 
on the Table, and ordered her Maid, in private, 
to provide every thing that was neceſlary. 
WraTEveRr Diverlion this Adventure had given 
to my Amours, ſtill the Image of Mrs. Coleman 
wholly poſſeſſed my Mind, and the Moment I could 
in Civility leave my new Gueſt, I reſolved. to go 
and offer her a Heart where ſhe had an arbitrary 
Sway. 5 
I thought that being brought up in Retirement, 
I ſhould be exempted from the Punctilios of a re- 
gular Courtſhip: The Coquets have brought Gal- 
lantry to be an Art, but the Knowledge of the 
Principles requires a thorough Practice; a young 
Girl who has had little or no Commerce with the 
World, is but little acquainted with it, and has 
ſcarce any other Sentiments but ſuch as Nature in- 
ſpires. I went to her Houſe as if I had been ac- 


quainted long ago, her Mother at that Time hap- 


pened to be in Bed. I was carried directly to the 
young Lady's Apartment, and found a favourable 
Opportunity of diſcovering my Paſſion, of 'which, 
as it was real and ſincere, a lively Picture was the 
more eaſily drawn. At firſt ſhe bluſhed, and ſcem- 
ed to liſten with Reluctance; but Cup:d came to 
my Aſſiſtance ; the little God whiſpered ſuch ſoft 
and tender Things, and preſented my Heart with 
ſo good a Grace, that I found hers was at laſt 
touched with Pity, and that, in time with a reſpect- 
ful Behaviour, and honourable Intentions, I might 


- hope 
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hope to make an entire Conqueſt; for having long 

continued ſilent, ſhe at laſt ſaid, * I wiſh, Sir, that 

© all you have told me may be ſincere.” Her Mo- 

ther's coming in, interrupted the Aſſurances and 

Proteſtations I was going to make. I waited on 

them to and from Maſs, dined with them, and 

paſſed the Afternoon with that Delight which a 

paſſionate Lover takes in a Miſtreſs's Company and 
Converſation. 

You will find, continued Count Roſambert, that 

it is not without Deſign and particular Reaſons, that 

I enter into a Detail of all theſe Circumſtances. I 

went home in the Evening, and begged of the Lady, 

whoſe Name I conceal on Account of her Family, 

to allow me the Honour to ſup with her in her 

new Apartment, and I confeſs I found ſomething 

ſo delicate in the turn of her Wit, and fo affecting 

| in her Manner, that I had enough to do to k 

| my Heart within the Bounds that Honour preſcrib- 

ed. Our Converſation fell inſenſibly on the unhap- 


d py Conſequences of Love. She told me ſhe had 
r © foreſeen all that had happened to her, and yet 
p could not withſtand the impetuous Propenſity that 
$ drove her on; but that the Thoughts of having a 
- Lover fo deſerving ſupported her under all the 
- Troubles to which ſhe had expoſed herſelf for him; 
- that ſhe was almoſt aſſured not to live above three 
e or four Months; but that ſhe expected Death with- 
0 out Terror, being herſelf the Cauſe. 

V THrtse Words ſtruck me. I aſked her on what 
e Foundation ſhe ſpoke of Death as a Thing ſo 
- certain? It is, anſwered ſhe, becauſe I expect not to 
o ſurvive my lying- in. I have an inexpreſſible Hor- 
ft ror to that fatal and ſhameful Subjection of our 
h Sex ; I cannot think of it but that my Blood chills 
ſt in my Veins, and I feel Pains worſe than Death; 
K- beſides, I am of a very delicate Conſtitution: There- 
ht fore, I look upon the End of my Life to be at 
pe | hand; 
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hand: I have made a Sacrifice of it to my Lover, 


in beſtowing on him all my Affection. I knew 
very well, continued he, that IT could not love mo- 


derately: I foreſaw every thing, ſo that no Misfor- 
tunes were ever fo viſible, or fo voluntary as mine. 
I ventured to ask her, why ſhe had not uſed her 
Endeavours to ſtop the Progreſs of a Paſſion of 
which ſhe foreſaw ſuch dreadful Conſequences ? I 
conceive very well, /aid I, that when a Heart, 
ſuch as you deſcribe your's, is once inflamed, it is 
difficult to keep it within certain Bounds and mo- 
derate it's Deſires, but knowing yourſelf ſo well, 


Why did you not take proper Precautions againſt all 


Engagements? I ftill thought it was eaſy for one of 
your Sex to guard againit Love, If you always 
believed that, replied ſhe, you have been always de- 
ceived ; I judge of all Women by myſelf: We are 
by Nature ſoft, and come into the World with 
Diſpoſitions to love, which increaſe as we grow, 
and never leave us; ſo that if ſome Women have 
ſtood their Ground, they muſt have combated dur- 
ing their whole Lives. How much think you does 
Education and the tender delicate Way of bring- 
ing us up contribute to fortify this our firſt Pro- 


penſity; I have often reflected on the Nature of 


my Mind and that of my Body: I am weak and 
tender, this I owe to Birth; þut Books, Play- 
houſes, and Converſation, have turned my Head, 
and here Education bears the Blame. At the Age 
of twelve, I formed Ideas of ſuch a Lover as I 
thought could pleaſe and make me happy: This 
Phantom haunted me every where, and I felt alrea- 
dy for it the Deſires which Reality inſpires: I ſtu- 
died all the Men I had Occaſion to know, and lov- 
ed them more or leſs as they ſeemed to correfpond 
with this perfect Image, which my romantic 
Brain had formed. The firſt Time I ſaw him 
whom Fortune had deſtined to be my Lover, I felt 

extra- 
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extraordinary Emotions, which ſeemed to advertiſe 
me that this was the Man I had loved for four or 
five Vears without knowing him; his Pretenſions 
of Love to me gained an eaſy Belief: The more 
I ſaw him, the more I thought he reſembled my 
Idol; and at laſt they were but one and the ſame 
thing; not that he made a Conqueſt of me at a 
very cheap Rate: But for what ſerves a Woman's 
Reſiſtance, if not to give an Edge to her own De- 
fires ? I was reſolved to keep cloſe within the Li- 
mits of Decency, till I was once ſure of my Man; 
and when I thought he was fixed, I laid open my 
Heart to the moſt violent Paſſion that ever Wo- 
man felt. You'll ask me why I did not, at leaſt, 
guard againſt the laſt Folly? But is a Woman Miſ- 
treſs of herſelf, who is perpetually with a Man to 
whom ſhe has given her Heart ? I truſted to his 
Generoſity, and would have loved but little, could 
I have thought him capable of Treachery. 

Ov Converſation lafted long on this Subject, 
and I endeavoured all I could to give her a more 
favourable Proſpect than ſhe had at preſent of her 
future Fate, and indeed I could not imagine that 
there was a Man in the World fo villainous as to 
abandon a Woman he had reduced to ſuch a Situ- 
ation, | 

I would have engaged my Life for her Lover's 
Fidelity, and I was ſo pre-poſſeſſed, by what the 
Lady ſaid, that I longed to ſee him, and be ac- 


quainted with him. I ſupped with her every Night, 


and took care to come home early, for fear of- en- 
gaging her to fit up later than was fit fora Woman 
in her Condition: I paſt the reſt of the Day with 
Mrs, Coleman. About eight Days after, I met my 
Servant riding Poſt into Town; ſurprized to ſee 
him alone, I asked if Mr. was not following, 
He ſhook his Head without anſwering, which gaye 
me a bad Omen of the Succeſs of his Expedition. 


He 
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He delivered me a Letter for the Lady, which I 
carried directly, telling her that I believed ſhe knew 
the Writing. She opened it, and ſcarce had read 
the firſt Lines, when ſhe ſunk down at my Feet: 
Her Fall was fo ſudden and violent, that I was 
terribly afraid; however, by the Aſſiſtance we gave 
her, ſhe ſoon tecaveted her Senſes: But, good God! 
how much better had it been, that this fainting 
Fit had terminated her Life! She ſtarted up like 
one furious, jumpt to my Sword which lay on a 
Chair, drew it out of the Scabbard in a trice, and 
was going to ſtab herſelf, as I catched hold of her 
Arm; and it was with great Difficulty and Strug- 
gling that I forced her into an Arm- Chair, hold- 
ing her Hands with all my Strength. 

W remained- in that Poſture a quarter of an 
Hour, during which time ſhe ſpoke not one Word; 
at laſt the Tears began to flow from her Eyes, and 
then ſhe begged of me, in a very calm manner, to 
let looſe her Hands; aſſuring me that ſhe would 
not make a bad Uſe of that Liberty. What is it, 


pray Madam, ſaid I, that has provoked you to this. 


Degree? I have been talking to you this quarter 
of an Hour, and you make me no Anſwer; are you 
afraid to truſt me with what concerns you ? No, Sir, 
anſwered ſbe, it is not my Deſign to conceal any 
thing from you ; hear me, for I am now going to 
lay my Heart open to you, My perfidious Lover 
abandons me; ſuch a black and horrid Villainy was 
never perhaps ſeen or heard of; Heaven will pu- 
niſh him; I expect that from it's Juſtice, In my 
firſt Tranſport I was capable of killing myſelf had 
not you prevented me: Yes, it is certain, ſuch 
were my Intentions, but my Eyes are now opened, 
and I ſee the Exceſs of my Folly. No ſooner was 


I placed in this Chair, but I happened to look on 


your naked Sword lying there; a Trembling ſeized 
me, as if I had felt it already in my Bowels. I 
don't 
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don't know how it has happened that I have in a 


Moment recovered the Uſe of my Reaſon, but ſure 
I have made more Reflections in a quarter of an 
Hour, than I have done in the whole Courſe of 


my Life: In one Word, you now ſee me not only 


reſolved to live, but to abandon Love, Hatred, and 
the World itſelf, if poſſible, for this is the only 
Choice I have now to make; aſſiſt me in my De- 
ſign, and I ſhall owe you my Life three or four 
times. I have an Aunt at the Abbey of P. R. a 
few Leagues from Paris: She loves me, and I 
doubt not but that ſhe'll get me received into that 
Community. I will go directly and ſee her, con- 
feſs all my Faults, and beg her Aſſiſtance in the 
means of repairing them ; Heaven that inſpires me 
with this Reſolution, will obviate Difficulties. 
What ſay you to all this, added ſhe looting ſted- 


faſily on me? I anſwered, that I admired her Pro- 


ject; but that, if I might ufe the Freedom to ſpeak 
my T hought of this noble Deſign, I did not well 
conceive how ſhe could execute it, till ſhe was 
freed of the Load which ſhe carried about her. 
Very right, replied ſbe, and it is principally on that 
Account I have Occaſion for your Aſſiſtance, We 


muſt conſider on the propereſt means to prepare 


my Aunt for my firſt Viſit ; for my Brothers, no 
doubt, have acquainted her of my Elopement, 
While | am treating with her, the Term of my 
Delivery will come on, and permit me at laſt to 
execute what I deſire. Allow me now to repoſe 
a little, for I find myſelf extremely fatigued, 
Wuo would not have thought that, after a Diſ- 
courſe ſo calm and rational, this unfortunate young 
Lady was entirely come to herlelf, and that her 
Intentions were ſincere? It is ſcarce credible that 


a Woman, in the very Height of her Paſſio 


n 
ſhould be Miſtreſs of ſo much Diſſimulation. I 
left her, and deſired the Maid to undreſs and put 


her 
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her to Bed, which ſhe did and then went out, her 
Lady deſiring to be left alone. I retired to my 
Cloſet, and diverted myſelf with reading. About 


two Hours after the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, and 


the Lady's Waiting-maid came in fadly frighted, 
and pale as Death. Ah ! Sir, ſaid they, ſome dread- 


ful Misfortune has happened, we have ſeen ſeve- 


© ral fDrops of Blood falling from the Lady's 
© Room; we ran to the Door, found it lock'd, and 
© the Key taken out; we knocked pretty loudly, 
© but ſhe neither opens nor anſwers. Come your- 


'© ſelf and adviſe us what's to be done.“ I ran im- 
mediately and knocked rudely at the Door, but. 


no Anſwer. Without further Heſitation, I took 
a long Billet of Wood, thruſt it between the Door 
and the Poſts, and immediately unhinged it. But 
O!] what a frightful Spectacle did we ſee in going 
in, Floods of Blood running from the Bed, the 
poor Lady lying on her Back dead, and the Knife, 
with which ſhe uſed to cut her Victuals, ſticking 
in her Breaſt. I pulled it out, and the two Wo- 


men began to cry out, but I made them hold their 
Peace by telling them that their Noiſe might be a 


Means to loſe themſelves and me too : I ſent them 
for Water to waſh away the Blood, and while 
they were buſied about that, I perceived a Paper 


lying on the Table, and took it up, and here fol- 


lows what it contained. 


PArdon me, generous Muſquetaire, for deceiving 

you, It was impoſſible otherwiſe to execute my 
Deſign. Your Friendſhip to an unfortunate Creature 
would have blinded you from ſeeing that Death was 
become neceſſary in the horrible State to which J 


am reduced, and believing you did me Service in 


preſerving my Life againſt my Will, you would but 
have augmented my Miſery. Adieu. I die in Peace. 
Heaven that puniſhes only Crimes, will have Pity 
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All the Inquietude I have, is for the 
innocent Fruit of a fatal Paſſion. Mere I cpened ſoon 
after Death, it might be baptized ; I ſhall take Care 
to direct the Weapon ſtraight to my Heart with that 
View. Farewel generous Friend, I carry along with 
me a grateful Acknowledgment of all your Favours, 


THis Letter filled me with Horror, Pity, and 
Admiration. I was ſo ſtunned that I could not 


come to a Reſolution, though the Danger was 


preſſing. I ſent my Servant for a Chirurgeon in 
the Neighbourhood, defiring him to come: mme- 
diately, and to bring along with him Inſtruments 
for a dangerous Operaticn. He came, and before 
I admitted him into the Room where the Corps 
lay, or told him any thing of the matter, I made 


him promife Secrecy, and ſo he began the Opera- 


tion in my Preſence, which was ſucceſsful, The 
Child had ſo much Life as to ſatisfy me that what 
had been done was not loſt Labour; however, it 
died in half an Hour, The two Bodies I cauſed 
to be tranſported, in the Night-time, to the Church- 
yard of St. Nichalas in the Fields. 


ſed the lay ing of them together in the ſame Grave. 
THis fatal Adventure made terrible Impreſſions 
on me, eſpecially with Reſpect to Women, with 


whom I reſolved to have no more Concern. I 


changed my Habitation, and took Lodgings in the 
Play-houſe. ſtreet in St. Germain's Suburbs. 
firſt eight Days I kept the Houſe cloſe, wrapt up in 


deep Contemplation on this tragical Event, and 


how unlucky I was to have had ſuch a Share in it. 
But it ſeems I was born to Adventures, and had a 


great many ſtill to undergo before I airived at a 


dtate of Tranquillity. | 
AT the Play-houſe I happened to ſee the Marquis 


de S-vigny, Son to the famous Lady of that Name; 
Vor. I, E our 
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our Acquaintance was ſoon made up from a Con- 
formity of Tempers, and that very Day, at our 
firſt Interview, we appointed to ſup together the 
next Night; he brought Mr. Racine along, who 
has already diſtinguiſhed himſelf by his beautiful 
Tragedies, and the Abbot Cogan, who paſſed for a 
a firſt-rate Virtuoſo, Mr, Racine told us he was 


to be received in two Days a Member of the French 
Academy, and repeated the Harangue which he 


had prepared for his Reception. We criticized 
ſome Parts of it, and he had the Complaiſance to 
change them, The Marquis had a delicate agree- 
able Wit; never Man had ſuch an Art of ſaying 
comical Things; the very Tone of his Voice, his 
Air, and the manner of expreſſing himſelf, made 
the ſimpleſt Things he faid diverting: He was 
ſtrangely enamoured with an Actreſs, who had 


found the Secret to drain his Purſe with the fooliſh 


Expence in which ſhe engaged him. He propoſed 
after Supper, that is to ſay about Midnight, that we 
ſhould make his Miſtreſs a Viſit; accordingly we 
went all together, and found her juſt alighting out 
of a Coach which his Liberality afforded her. Not- 
withſtanding all the Obligations ſhe had to him, 


her Ladyſhip appeared to be out of Humour for. 


his bringing three unknown Perſons at that Hour. 
What, ſays Sevigny, haſt thou a Mind to be 
croſs Child? Doſt thou know that I bring thee an 
Academician, who has made thee a Queen more 
than once, a Muſquetaire, who pays regularly his 
fifteen S:us for the Pit, and the Abbé who is al- 
moſt as good a Comedian as thyſelf? Come Abbé, 
ſaid he to Cogan, . appear on the Stage, Madam 
acted Yeſterday the Part of Iphigenie, act you now 
that of the Abbot; you are juſt ſuch a Clergy- 
man as ſhe is a Princeſs: You muſt both, if you 
pleaſe, give us a Swatch of your Gifts.“ This Flaſh 
of Eloquence put the Actreſs in good Humour, No 
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that it was reſolved to execute the Marquis's Pro- 


ject. which was to cauſe the Abbe declaim a Scene 


of Racine, to which he conſented. We put a Wig 
on him, and dreſſed him in laced Clothes to act 
the Part of Titus, The Actreſs performed the Part 
of Berenice to Admiration, but the poor Abbe, who 
had never exerciſed his Talents but on ſome wretch- 
ed Sermon, expreſſed the Agitations of Titus in a 
moſt ridiculous manner, Thus we paſt the greateſt 
Part of the Night, and at parting agreed to aſſiſt 
next Day at Mr, Racine's Reception. 

THE Hall was crowded with Perſons of the firſt 
Diſtinction, whom the Character of the new Aca- 
demician had brought hither, It muſt be acknow- 
ledged that Mr, Racine charmed the Audience; he 
was a handſom Man, ſpoke gracefully, and his 
Diſcourſe was well compoſed: He was oppreſſed 
with a Multitude of Compliments on his Succeſs, L 
only whiſpered two Words in his Ear, an Invita- 
tion to Supper which he accepted. I had before- 
hand invited Mr. Boileau whom I knew, the Mar- 
quis de Sevigny had, at my Deſire, invited Mr, Mo- 
liere, with whom I was not then acquainted ; he 
alſo brought along with him the Chevalier Mere, 
and the Abbot Genet, ſo that we were ſeven at Ta- 


ble, and all very merrily diſpoſed. Mr. Boileau 


told us of a whimſical Quarrel that happened be- 
twixt him and Mr, Macolieri, Envoy from Venice, 
at Verſailles ſome Days before. The Jtalian Mi- 
niſter accuſed him of bad Taſte, in calling the 
Beauties of T4 gilded Droſs. At firſt Mr. Bai- 
leau defended himſelf in the merry jeſting Strain; 
but the Envoy continued to tell him, in a very ſe- 
rious manner, that this Reaſon had however hin- 
dered the Academiſts of Della Cruſca of Florence 
to ofer him a Place in their Corps, as they had re- 
ſolved ; that after having examined the Affair in 
one of their Aſſemblies, they had concluded, it 


would 
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would be a Diſhonour to their Nation to beſtow that 


Mark of Honour on a Perſon who had cried down . 


one of the brighteſt Wits of Italy. Mr. Boileau, 
a little nettled with this Diſcourſe, made this ſaty- 


rical Anſwer. If I have treaind Taſſo ſo indiffe- 


© rently, who is acknowledged by the Gentlemen 


Della Cruſca to be the brighteſt Wit of Jah, 
judge what Idea I muſt have of thoſe who con- 
feſs themſelves his Inferiors, and conclude from 
thence, that the Eſteem or Contempt of the Flo- 
* rence Academiſts is highly indifferent to me.” Mr, 
Micolieri grew hot upon that and called Boileau 
a little proud Poet, and he him a little ignorant 
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Italian. Some Perſons of Diſtinction preſent were 


obliged to interpoſe, to ſtop the further Progreſs of 
this Quarrel. 


WE approved of Mr. Boileau's Anſwers, and 
the Converſation we had on this Story led us to 


ſpeak of the Crowd of bad Writers that infeſted 
Paris, Every one ſaid agreeable Things on that 
Subject, but Boileau triumphed over all. The Che- 
valier Mere, who was of a ſedate reſerved Temper, 
ſaid, that tho he thought the Cuſtom of having Books 
examined, before they were allowed to be printed, 
highly reaſonable, yet the Intereſt of the Public re- 
quired ſomething more; and therefore it was his 
Opinion, that all thoſe who had an Itch of writ- 
ing ſhould be obliged to give Proof of their Capa- 
city, and, in Place of examining the Book, they 
ſhould firſt examine the Author, to ſee if he was 
capable to perform the Work. 

Tris Thought was allowed to be very judi- 
cious, and very agreeable to the preſent Neceflities 
of the Republic of Letters. Mr. Moliere was de- 
fired to draw up a Petition to be preſented to the 
Chancellor, in order to obtain this Reformation 


in Literature, Thus we diverted ourſelves moſt a- 


grceably the reſt of the Evening. * 
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THe next Day Mr. Racine, who had contract- 
ed a fort of Friendſhip for me, propoſed that J 
ſhould accompany him to Port- Royal, where he 
had a near Relation and ſeveral Friends, The 
Pleaſure of being in his Company and the Repu- 
tation of that famous Abbey, made me willingly 
conſent. We were made extremely welcome, and 
remained in it ſome Days: Mr. Arnauld, who hap- 
pened to be there, made very much of me. As [ 
had a tolerable Underſtanding for one of my Age, 
he took a Pleaſure to inſtruct me on the Subject 
of the Diſputes which at that time divided the 
Church of France : His Sentiments appeared ſo rea- 
ſonable that, before I left that Place, I was half a 
Fe. The Mother Agnes, Mr. Racines Re- 
ation, had my Converſion, as ſhe called it, very 
much at Heart. She had a Brightneſs in Conver- 
ſation, with the Advantage of a ſolid Judgment. 
She took my Promiſe that I ſhould come now and 
then to ſee her. Some Months afterwards I wag 
obliged to ſeek a Sanctuary in that Abbey, on Ac- 
count of an Adventure by which my Proſpect of a 
riſing Fortune vaniſhed, | 
ON my Return to Paris, J found a Letter 
from Mrs. Coleman. As there was no Name to it, 
and that it was the only one I had received from 
her, the reading of it only diſcovered from whence 
it came. She complained of my having been ſo 
long without calling to ſee her, and giving her fo 
much Trouble to find out where I lived. Whate- 
ver Reſolution I had put on to give up all Corre- 
ſpondence with the Sex, the Impreſſions that her 
Merit had made in my Mind awaked at this Sum- 
mons, Beſides, it was very unpolite to abandon 
her ſo abruptly, and I could not but blame my own 
Conduct ; I therefore went to fee her next Day 
and to make my Excuſes. She received me in ſuch 


a manner that I could eaſily perceive I was in Fa- 
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vour, and her Mother was highly civil, I had the 
Weakneſs to reſume my former Sentiments; but as 
| I was not born to be happy, my Tranquillity was 
= not long lived. 

o For two Months I viſited Mrs. Coleman aſſidu- 
| ouſly ; I was perfectly convinced of her Modeſty 
* and Virtue, and if I loved her, I was ſure of a 
of Return ; yet all of a ſudden, Jealouſy, that cruel 

and fatal Paſſion corrupted my Mind with her ve- 
nomous Poiſon, and involved me into T roubles 
out of which I had Difficulty enough to extricate 
myſelf, A young Abbe, who went by the Name of 
Levin, found means to get himſelf introduced at 
Madam Celeman's; I ſoon diſcovered the Motive 
that brought him there : His frequent Viſits, his 
Looks, and a thouſand Things in his Behaviour, 
made me but too plainly fee I had got a Rival: 1 
| was highly provoked that ſuch a Man as he ſhould 
| aſpire to a Competition with me, though I had no 
| 
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Fears that Mrs. Coleman would give him any En- 
couragement; yet my fantaſtical Humour could not 
bear that an Abbe ſhould diſpute her Heart with me. 
_- I called him one Day aſide, and told him, very ma- 
"Fl giſterially, never to appear in any Place where 1 

| was, under the Penalty of being ſoundly drubbed : 

i His Face coloured, and he anſwered, that if he had 
"nl a Sword he believed I would not talk ſo arrogantly; 
iti I muſt confeſs that this Anſwer made me loſe all 
Patience, ſo that I gave him ſome Strokes with a 
Cane, which he received without ſaying one Word, 
but went out, and came no more to the Houſe, 
ſo that I judged Shame and Fear made him diſap- | 
pear, Some Months paſt, and I was ſo charmed 
with Mrs. Coleman, that I had reſolved to marry 
her. There was a Neceſſity of my Father's Con- 
ſent; I hoped that, in Regard to her Fortune, he 
would paſs the Inequality of Birth. I was one 

Morning preparing to write to him on this beſt 
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and to ask his Conſent, when a Servant came and 
told me a Stranger wanted to ſpeak with me. I 
ordered that he ſhould be brought in, and no 
ſooner ſaw him, but I remembered his Face and 
knew my Rival the Abbe, whom I had mal-treat- 
ed about three Months ago, though he was now 
dreſt like a Gentleman and wore a Sword. * If 
© your Memory be not very treacherous,” Sir, /aid he 
very boldly, you'll remember me, and conſequent- 
© ly conceive on what Account I come here: I am 
© he whom three Months ago, under the Habit and 
* Name of Abbe Levin, you ſo unworthily abuſed. 
I have laid aſide Thoughts of being a Clergy man, 
on purpoſe to have Satisfaction for that Affront. 


© Chuſe the Time, Place, and Arms.“ I was tak 


en with this frank and generous Behaviour. It 
is juſt, rep/zed J, that you ſhould have Satisfac- 
* tion : Honour that is hurt calls for Blood : Let 
© us not put off to another Occaſion what we can 
© now do. As for the Weapons, if you think fit, 
* they ſhall be our Swords, and you ſhall name 
the Place.“ We agreed that the Place of Ren- 
dezvous ſhould be on the Banks of the River Seine, 
near the Freguerie. We came to the Ground much 
about the ſame Time, and fought for near a quar- 
ter of an Hour without Advantage. I was the 
firſt that received a ſlight Wound in the Thigh, but 
more lucky than my Adverſary, I run him at the 
ſame Time quite through; he fell, and ſaid Jam 
killed. At firſt I thought he was dead, and was 
going to throw him into the River, but finding be 
ſtill breathed, Compaſſion obliged me to go and 
call for Aſſiſtance at the neareſt Houſes, which 
was juſt what ruined me; for if he had died out of 
Hand, none would have known who was the Au- 
thor, I deſired ſome People that I met, to go 
ſpeedily to his Aſſiſtance, and went off myſelf to 
prevent a Diſcovery: But my Enemy had not the 
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Generoſity, in the laſt Moments of his Life, to 

conceal my Name, The very ſame Day it was 

known through the whole Town that I had 278 
a DiteLand killed my Man. 

ALL my Friends adviſed me to be gone, and as 
it was to be feared that Orders had been already 
given trom Court to apprehend me, it was thought 
neceflary I ſhould diſguiſe myſelf to get off; fo I 
was dreſs'd as a Peaſant. and in that Equipage went 
to Pri-R:yal, where I was well received. Mr. 
Arnaul{ was ſtill there: I told him my Misfortune: 
He reprehended me iharply for the unchriſtian Ac- 
tion that L had committed, and quoted many Paſ- 
ſages of Scripture and of the Fathers, to prove that 
it was not at all lawful to kill our Neighbour, 
hat is a Truth I am no ways ignorant of, /aid 
J. but what ſhall a poor Gentleman do in ſuch 

Circumſtances? You know the Laws of Honour, 
But I know too, anſwered ſeverely Mr, Arnauld, 
the Laws of Chriltianity : You mal-treated un- 
jutily your Adverſary, and you ſhould not have 
been aſhamed to pacify him by Submiflion : If 
you was afraid that this might have done In- 
jury to your Character in the World, you 
might have removed all Suſpicion of Cowardice 
by going to the Wars and fighting for your King 
and Country with Bravery, The World, unjuſt 
as it is, will never attribute Cowardice to an Offi- 
cer for ſhunning Duels, if he behaves well in 
Action. Let us ſuppoſe that a Soldier, brave 
both in Battles and Sieges, but an honeſt Man 
and a good Chriſtian in his common Conduct, 
ſhould refuſe a Duel, there is none that can miſ- 
conſtruct his Motives, or that will not judge that 
what ſtops him muſt be the ſame Principle of 
Religion, which is the Rule of all his other Ac- 
- tions: But I confeſs that a Debauchee, who 
{Lould refuſe on ſuch an Occaſion to draw his 
Sword, 
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© Sword, might be juſtly ſuſpected to want Cou- 
rage; becauſe it is not to be ſuppoſed that the 
Love. of his Duty reſtrains him who otherwiſe 
is a profeſſed Violator of it's Laws, What 1s 
therefore of greateſt Importance, is to be a Man 
of Honour and a Chriſtian: Thus we are never 
liable to Infamy, becauſe Probity and Chriſtianity 
always agree with the Laws of true Honour.“ 

I was often regaled with Lectures of that Kind 
during the fix Weeks I ſtaid at Port- Royal ; where 
Mr. Arnauld and ſeveral other Eccleſiaſticks came 
often, and beſides them, there were ſeveral others 
in the Abbey who were looked upon as the Ora- 
cles of the Fanſenian Party, and who led a very 
exemplary Life; fo that I was not deſtitute of Com- 
pany, During that time my Friends uſed their 
utmoſt Endeavours to procure my Pardon, If the 
Biſhop of Marſeilles, my Uncle, had then been in 
France, I had the more eaſily ſucceeded by his Cre- 
dit; but the King, who honoured him with an en- 
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tire Confidence, had ſent him Embaſſador extraor- 
dinary to the Court of Poland, to endeavour to get 


the grand Mareſchal John Sobiesky choſen King. 
However, I had ſuch powerful and zealous Pro- 
tectors at Court, that his Majeſty was at laſt per- 
ſuaded my Affair was Chance-medley and no ſet 
Duel, having been attacked returning from hunting, 
ſo that I had Liberty to come to Paris, and in a 


ſhort time after got my Letters of Pardon with the 
uſual Formalities, 
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Sequel of his Adventures, that is to ſay, the 


E O UNT Roſambert continued FR relate the 


famous Duel in which he bad again the 
Misfortune to kill one of his Adverſaries; his Flight 
into foreign Countries; his various Travels; his 
Arrival in Germam, where be entered into the 
Emperor's. Service; a Deſcription of the Siege of 


Vienna, at which he had been preſent ; of the tak- 


ing of Buda, and of the Defeat of the Ottoman 


Army. In ſhort, he purſued his Narration to the 


preſe t Time of his Life; but, as I am informed 
that all theſe particular Circumſtances have been 
publ ſhed ſince his Death, it would be needleſs to 
ſwell theſe Memoirs with what may be ſeen elſe- 


where. I ſhall only add that the King, always in- 


exorable on the Aﬀair of Duels, would never con- 
ſent to his Pardon: He inſinuated only to Mr, 
7 «nſon, (who had been named to the Biſhoprick of 
32 in 1679, and who was made Cardinal 

by 1 Alexander VIII. in 1690, ) that no Search 


ſhould 


& 
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ſhould be made after him, provided he went by a 
borrow'd Name, and was diſcreet and regular in 
his Conduct. The Count ended his Narration by 
telling me that he deſigned to join the Army in 
Htaly, and that he hoped the King would give him 
an Employment. In effe&, he obtained the Poſt 
of a Major in one of the foreign Regiments, and 
went ſome Time after to join Mr. Catinat's Army. 
But before his Departure we paſt ſome Months at 
Paris together in our ordinary Diverſions, We 
endeavoured to ſhun all publick Companies, and 
made Viſits to none but Perſons of Merit in reli- 
gious Orders, or to ſome of the moſt eminent Men 
for Wit and Learning, whoſe Converſations were 
inſtructive, In that View we went pretty often 
to viſit Father Bouhours Jeſuit in Lewis le Grand's 
College, who received and entertained us with that 
Politeneſs which diſtinguiſhes his Character. I'm 
obliged to take Notice here, in Honour of his Me- 
mory, that he never failed, in Converſation, to 
Mmtroduce Subjects of Religion and Morality, which 
he handled with ſo much Skill and Knowledge, that 
we often liſtened a full Quarter of an Hour with» 
out interrupting him. Once that he had conduct- 
ed us into the Library, where I examined the 
Books with great Attention, he asked for what 
Sort I inclined moſt. * I love a good Book of 
* Morality, ſaid J, where the Weakneſſes and 
© Subterfuges of human Nature are fairly laid open 
* and explained, the Advantages of Virtue and the 
* Comforts of a regular Life put in a clear and full 
Light; in ſhort, a Book wherein is treated that 
in which conſiſts the true Happineſs of Man.” 
© I am delighted, ſaid Father Bouhours, to find 
© you have fo good a Taſte; from thence I con- 
* clude that infallibly your Heart is inclined to 
© Virtue; that you are now a good Man, and at 
© laſt will be a Saint.“ Here is a favourable Judg- 
© ment 
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ment of me, replied I ſmiling, but do you know 
that I ſpeak not from Experience; though I love 
* Virtue, yet I find the Practice very difficult.” 
That is not ſurprizing, anſwered Father Bou- 
hours, you are young, Nature has her Rights; at 
* your Age it js a hard Struggle, and too often ſhe 
* triumphs over Religion and Reaſon, But what- 
© ever Superiority ſhe may gain on theſe two 
* Rules of our ConduR, ſhe will never be able to 
* efface them altogether in a Heart ſuch as I take 
© yours to be. I defy you, for example, continued 
© he, conſidering the Character you are of, ever to 
| © live peaceably in Diſorder: In ſpite of you, you'll 
feel Remorſes, and even when you commit the 
© greateſt Crimes, your Heart will be grieved, and 
long after Virtue,” 

ANOTHER agreeable Acquaintance which I 
made by Count Ky/ombert's Means, was that of 
Mr. Racine : 1 have ſcarce ſeen a Man who had a 
more refined Wit, or more polite Manners. He 
told us that he owed the tender and ſoft Charac- 
ter, ſo much admired in his Fragedies, to the re- 
ciprocal Love betwixt his Wife and him: That 
when he had Occaſion to handle any moving Part, 
he went to her Chamber, and a Moment of her 
Converſation and Careſſes put his Heart in the Si- 
tuation that was neceſſary to produce elevated 
Thoughts. He read ſome Paſſages of Lewis le 
Grand's Hiſtory which he was ordered to compile. 
We could not but admire the Beauty of the Stile, 
but we thought his Encomiums on that Monarch 
were too frequent, and concluded that, if this Work 
ever came to be publiſhed, it would be only look'd 
upon, at beſt, as a fine Panegyric, making more 
for the Reputation of him that wrote it, than for 
the Glory of him it was written for. 

CounT Rgſambert, having at laſt obtain'd the 
Commiſion which he ſolicited, went for Pd- 
mont, 
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mont, and left me very much concerned at his De- 
parture. I would have willingly followed him had 
I been at Liberty, but I was obliged to wait the 
End of my Father's Noviciat, to put my Aﬀairs 
in ſome Order. My Defign was to join my 
Friend afterwards, and under his Conduct to learn 
the Art of War, But Fortune diſpoſed-of Things 
otherwiſe, 

I did not ſee him till many Years after our Se- 
paration, as I ſhall relate in the Courſe of theſe 

Memoirs. Both of us had many troubleſom Ad- 
ventures to go through in that Interval, 

I learned from the Prior of the Carthuſian 
Monks, with whom I had kept a cloſe Correſpon- 
dence by Letters, the Time that my Father was 
to make his Profeſſion and to be received. I went 
to the Country in order to be preſent at that 
melancholy Ceremony, I wanted to ſee him be- 
fore he came under the laſt Engagements, and 
uſed all poſſible Means to obtain that Favour ; but 
he ſent me Word that he could not ſee me till the 
Day after he had pronounced his Vows. This 
doleful Feſtival came, The Church was crowded | 
with People of all Ranks, whom Curioſtty had 
brought thither, The Sight of my Father, pale, 
and dishgured with Auſterity and Penance, made 
the Tears trickle down my Cheeks: But it was 
quite another Thing when J heard him pronounce 
the fatal Formula, I felt ſuch terrible Rendings, 
that I was forced to get out at a Back-Door of the 
Quire. He was the only Perſon that ſeemed nat 
to be moved: His Piety and Conſtancy were the 
Admiration of every Body, and they ſpoke of it 
with Aſtoniſhment. That Day will be for ever 
dear and woful to my Memory, 
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Duem ſemper acerbum, - 
Semper honoratum, fic dii valutſtis, babebo. 


Thus paraphraſed : 


Our Cup of Life is mixt with ſweet and four, 
What Gods ordain, we Mortals muſt endure. 


H E conſented next Day to receive my Viſit, 
and our Meeting was extremely moving ; he had a 
ſmiling Countenance, and my Eyes were dim with 
Tears. The Prior, who was preſent, would have 
us dine together, While Dinner laſted, our Con- 
verſation ran on the Delights of an holy Solitude, 
and the Vanity of worldly Pleaſures, compared 
with thoſe that Virtue affords. The Father Prior, 
who was a Saint upon Earth, entertained us with 
ſeveral edifying Stories of ſome Perſons of Diſtinc- 
tion, who had preferred the Service of God to all 
ſecular Advantages. This led us to diſcourſe on 
the Hiflory of St. Bruno: As I had ſome Difficulty 
to believe the Doctor's three Apparitions, the 
Prior ſaid it was true that ſonie Perſons doubted of 
that Fact, but, after all, that this was not what 
was moſt admirable in that Saint's Converſion: 
That there was ſomething grander in a Change 
of the Heart and Inclinations of a diſſolute Man, 
than in the Reſurrection of the Dead : That never- 
theleſs we ought not to call in Queſtion all the 
Facts which we cannot eaſily conceive, ſince God 
may ſometimes have his own Ends for permitting 
extraordinary Events, Thereupon he acquainted 
us with a very ſingular Adventure that he had late- 
ly learned. 

IN a little Town of this Province, ſaid he, a 
Lady of a conſiderale Eftate remained a Widow, 

while the was but young : She had but one Son, 

* whom 
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whom ſhe brought up in the Fear of God, and 
loved him ſo tenderly that ſhe could not think of 
a ſecond Marriage. When he had attained to a 
certain Age, ſhe put him to an Attorney to 
ſeaſon him for Buſineſs. This young Man was 
ſo diſcreet, and applied ſo cloſe, that the Attor- 
ney placed an entire Confidence in him. Tt 
happened, one Day, that not having Time to 
lay up ſome Papers of Conſequence, he put them 
into his Hands, deſiring him to have a ſpecial 
Care of them. For the ore Security, the young 
Man hid them in a ſecret Place of his Cham- 
ber. Some time paſt before the Attorney thought 
of calling for them, and when he wanted them 
they could not be found: The Attorney grum- 
bles, fcolds, and threatens; at laſt, finding that 
nothing appeared, he had him arreſted and put 


being a domeſtic Theft; and beſides, the For- 
tune of ſeveral Familes, depended on theſe Pa- 
pers. The Mother ſoon hearing of her Son's 
Misfortune was inconſolable. She importuned 
Heaven and invoked all the Saints, but to no 
purpoſe. The Son proteſted he was innocent, 
and that his only Crime was Forgetfulneſs, not 
remembring where he laid them. However, as 
in Juſtice no regard is had to the Intention, Pu- 
niſhment was ſpeedily to be executed, The at- 
flicted Mother going to ſolicit the chief Judge, 


aſked very civilly the Cauſe, and ſhe told him her 
Son's Adventure. Is it but that? ſays the Siran- 
ger, come I'll remedy all; he made her return 
© home, called for Paper, Pen and Ink, and wrote 
© a Letter for the Chief Judge, aſſuring her he 
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© was ſo much his Friend that he would not den, 
< any Favour he asked him. The Lady a fx; 
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in Priſon. It was no leſs than a hanging Caſe, 


in favour of her Son, met a Gentleman in her 
Way very well dreſt ; he ſeeing her all in Tears, 
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rectly, found him in his Cloſet, and prefented 
her Letter, which he had no ſooner read than he 
dropt down. She calls for Aſſiſtance, the Ser- 
vants run in, and ſeeing their Maſter in that 
State, concluded that the Stranger had bewitched 
him, and were beginning to mal: treat her, juſt 
as the Judge opened his Eyes and commanded 
them to ſtop. She is not guilty, ſaid he, but 
here is one of the ſtrangeſt Things that ever hap- 
pened. This Letter is from my Father who 
died ten Years ago, I cannot be deceived in the 
Writing or Superſcription, he acquaints me that 
Jam on the Brink of committing a very great 
Injuſtice without being ſenſible of it, which he re- 
folves to prevent: That this Lady's Son is inno- 
cent, and the Proof eaſy: That this poor young 
Man had put the Papers in a Place of the Room 
which he had forgot, and which the Letter 
names, Let us go immediately and ſearch for 
them; we ſhall have no Ground to doubt, if 
they are found, but that Heaven interpoſes in 
this Affair; ſo they went directly to the Attor- 
ney's, and actually found the Papers in the preciſe 
Place marked in the Letter.” | 

TRE Prior appeared to give entire Credit to 
the Truth of this Story, which I did not diſpute, 
At the Hour of Veſpers, my Father, after ſeveral 
excellent and uſeful Inſtructions for my Conduct and 
Permiſſion to viſit him now and then, retired to 

aſſiſt at that Part of their Devotion. | 
I' EE Counteſs, my late Grandfather's ſecond 
Wife, had ſtill remained in the Caſtle ſince his 
Death, though it was now mine; as I intended to 
live in perfect Harmony with her and her two Sons 
my Uncles, I was far from propoſing their Re- 
moval. She had received me very civilly on my 
: Arrival from Paris, and I had given her Aſſu- 
rances of Reſpect and Attachment, My Occupa- 
bk tion 
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tion for the firſt Weeks after I returned was to Took 
over in the Morning, the Papers, Contracts, and 
old Family-Writings; the Afternoons I went a 
Hunting, or viſited my Father and Grandfather 
on the Mother's Side. While I continued in this 
Courſe of Life, I paſſed the Time quietly enough; 
but when I came to inſpect more particularly into 
the State of my Affairs, and to regulate the Ex- 
pences of my Houſe, La Brie came, one Day, and 
told me that Madam was preparing to be gone with 
her Children, and that ſhe deſigned to, go and 
live with her Father, who had a ſmall Eftate fix 
Leagues off. This Change ſurpriſed me, but as 
J had given no manner of Occaſion for it, I was 
the more eaſy, particularly conſidering that it was 
not extremely civil in the Counteſs not to have 
acquainted me with her Reſolution. I affected to 
be ignorant of her Deſign, and bchaved to her in 
the uſual Manner, The Night before ſhe was to 
£0 away, ſhe came with her two Children to my 
Chamber; ſhe thanked me for all the Civilities I 
had ſhewn her; told me that her Father having 
expreſſed his Deſire of having her with him, ſhe 
could not refuſe him that Satisfaction; that ſhe 
deſigned to be gone next Morning, but that our 
Separation ſhould not in the leaſt diminiſh her 
Good-Will towards me, or make her leſs my moſt 
humble Servant, I anſwered, that this abrupt De- 
parture ſurprized me much ; that as long as I lived 
ſhe ſhould be Miſtreſs of the Caſtle, and of every 
thing that belonged to me ; that I ſhould have the 
Honour to wait of her often at her Father's; and 
that what regarded her and her Children's Right 
in my Grandfather's Succeiſion ſhould make no 
Diſpute, ſince I would readily agree to every thing 
ſhe thought juſt and reaſonable; I embraced my 
two little Uncles, particularly the Chevalier, who 
was a moſt lovely Boy, We parted, and it was 
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the laſt time I ever ſaw this Lady, She retired 
ſoon to her Apartment pretending ſhe would go 
early in the Morning, and accordingly went off 
before I was up, I went immediately to acquaint 
my Grandfather, who conceived as little as I the 
Meaning of it. I dined with him, and about three 
o'Clock we perceived Scoti come galloping on one 
of my Horſes. As I knew him to be a prudent 
Fellow, I doubted not but ſomething extraordinary 
had happened. He told me that four Men had 
come to the Caſtle about an Hour ago, belonging, 
as he thought, to the Law, who wanted to have 
ſeen me, but that being uncertain of my Return, 
and impatient to be gone, they. had. produced an 
Order of the Council D „by Virtue where- 
of, they had ſealed up the Doors and Windows of 
all the Apartments, my own Bed-Room and the 
Office Houſes excepted: That the whole Ser- 
vants had got together to conſult how they were 
to behave, and had reſolved before they made any 
: Reſiſtance to acquaint me, and receive my Com- 
. mands. | | 
BEING at a Loſs what to think of this odd Ac- 
cident, I adviſed with my Grandfather, and his 
Opinion was that we ſhould go ourſelves and ſpeak 
with thoſe Men ; accordingly we went directly to 
the Caſtle. The Officers underſtanding that I 
was alighted, came out and preſented me with a 
Paper; the Contents whereof bore that, by an 
Order from the Council. of D I ſhould, in 
eight Days remove from the Count of 's Caſ- 
tle, where I made my Reſidence without any Right 
or Title, and a Summons to appear in Judgment, 
to give an Account of the Papers and Moveables 
that were in it when I took Poſſeſſion. Surpriſed 
more than can be imagined at this extraordinary 
Procedure, I asked the Officers what the Council 
D—— pretended by ſuch an Order; and they tald 


me the Counteſs, Mother - in- law to my Father, 
had repreſented that I was the Product of an un- 
lawful Marriage, and had petitioned, in the Name 


of her Children, that I ſhould not only be declar- 


ed a Baſtard, and conſequently cut off from the Suc- 
ceſſion, but alſo prohibited from aſſuming the Name 
or Titles of the Family; that ſhe had obtained 
proviſionally the two Decrees that they had now 
ſignified, and that it was my Buſineſs to give in 
Anſwers. ' 
TRE Chevalier my Grandfather was of Opinion 
that Reſiſtance would be to no Purpoſe, and there- 
fore adviſed me to ſubmit. I told the Officers 
that I ſhould examine that Affair, and that they 
might retire whenever they pleaſed. Two of them 
anſwered that they had Orders to remain ; to which, 
in the Confuſton I was then under, I conſented. 
My Grandfather and I retired to my Room, where 
we conſulted on this ſerious and unforeſeen Affair; 
but as we had neither of us much Knowledge in 
Chicane or Law-Suits, we reſolved that he ſhould 
go directly and adviſe with the moſt famous Law- 
yers of ; but their Deciſions were not at all fa- 
vourable. They all agreed that the Marriage was 
contrary to the Laws, and that my Father had com- 
mitted an irreparable Overſight in not having him- 
ſelf rehabilitated after his Return to the Kingdom; 
that the Ordinances were plain on that matter; and, 
in ſhort, that my Cauſe was very bad. I wrote to 
Paris ; the Advocates of the Parliament were of 
the ſame Opinion. That I might not however ap- 
pear to abandon. my Right over haſtily, I employ'd 
a famous Counſellor, who aſſured me of his ut- 
- moſt Endeavours. Mean time I retired to my Grand- 
father's, to wait the Reſult of this important Af- 
fair, Providentially I had placed in his Hands, 
when I went to Paris, fifty thouſand Crowns, 
which my Father had brought with him _ — 
ce 
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Place of my Nativity, and which he had given me 
when he retired to the Carthuſian Monks. This was 


almoſt all that remained of the large Eſtate which 
I thought belonged to me. The Counteſs went fo 
briſkly to work, and importuned the Judges to ſuch 
a Degree, that in five Months ſhe obtained a final 
Decree declaring her Children Heirs to the Count 
of ——, and me cut out of all my Pretenſions. 
By a ſpecial Favour I had a Penfion of a thouſand 
Crowns yearly aſſigned me on the Eftate, and Per- 
miſſion, during Life, to bear the Name of Marquis 
of ——-, which I had till then gone by. I hurry 
over this fatal Stroke which, at once, reduced me 
from an opulent Fortune, to a very narrow Situa- 
tion; for in a ſhort time I was cut out of the lit- 
tle Penſion by the Heirs of my Grandfather's firft 
Wife, in Conſequence of the faid Decree. 

I baſten to have done with this diſagreeable Part 
of my Life, of which the Remembrance affects 
me more now than the Misfortune itſelf did when it 
happened, whether my Indifference then was owing 
to Conſtitution, or Strength of Mind, I will not 
determine; but. I certainly was very little concern- 
ed about it; ; my Sifter's tragical Death, the Loſs of 
my Mother, my Father's Retreat, the Narration of 
Count Roſambert's Adventures, all theſe joined to- 
gether had given me a certain Diſtaſte of Life, and 
an extraordinary Contempt of every thing that de- 
pended on Fortune; but my Grandfather took this 
Miſchance ſo to Heart, that the Vexation, joined 
to his great Age, on conducted him to the 
Grave, 

STRIPT in this manner of every thing that could 
attach me to the World, my Thoughts ran on fol- 
lowing my Father's Example. I conſidered that in 
the Situation to which I was reduced, I muſt lay 
my Account for a Life full of Trouble and Agi- 
tation, I could not in Honour think of ſettling in 
. | that 
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that Province; the Affront J had ſo lately received 
forced me, in a manner, to fly both it and the 
Kingdom. Count Reſambert s Misfortunes gave me 
a Diſguſt to that Multitude and Variety of Adven- 
tures, which are inevitable in a wandering Life, I 
therefore concluded that after having, in a manner, 
loſt my all, the beſt thing I could do was to make 
a Sacrifice of my Life to Heaven, which was the, 
only Preſent I could now beſtow, Life is ſhort, 

| ſaid I to myſelf, Pleaſures are ſo momentary and 
ſo little ſatisfactory! beſides,” the Time to come ſo 
dark, and I have ſo little Reaſon to expect a better 
Fortune! Ah! let all my Views bend towards Hea- 
ven, where no Misfortunes, no Diſappointments 
can happen, and where only true and ſolid Happineſs 
is to be found! Let me make a Merit of my 
Choice, while *tis voluntary ; for, in ſhort, after I 
have perhaps long ſtruggled with the Cares and 
Croſſes of Life, I mult at laſt land there, What 
ſignifies twenty or thirty Years paſt in Pleaſure, we 
muſt have Recourſe to God at laſt, and the longer 
we defer, the greater the Difficulty we find. Why 
not then begin this very Day what ſooner or later 
muſt be done. 


; WriLE I was thus irreſolute, the Prince de la 
. Tour Taxis paſſed through —— a little Town 
l about three Leagues from the Place where I was. 


- He heard of my "Misfortune, and perhaps a favour- 
S I able Account of my Perſon ; whatever might be 
d in that, he intereſted himſelf in my Fortune, and 
e ſent his Gentleman of the Horſe to offer me his 

Service, It is true he was related to our Family, 
and reckoned it no Diſhonour, I went myſelf to 
p thank him for his Civility, and met with a moſt 
kind Reception: he condoled my Fate, and en- 
deavoured to perſuade me to engage in the Service 
of Spain, promiſing me his Protection. He preſſed 
me ſo hard that 1 at laſt conſented to follow him 
to 
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to Bruxelles, reſerving however to myſelf full Li- 


berty of taking what Courſe I thought moſt proper 
when I was there, He offered to ſtay for me if 
Bufineſs did not retard me long; I only aſked him 
one Day, which I employed in taking leave of my 


Father, and in ſecuring the ſmall Remains of my 


Fortune. I converted the beſt Part of my Mo- 
ney into Bills of Exchange, and diſtributed what 
Furniture I had remaining among the Servants who 
had not left me. La Brie had the beſt Share, that 
Recompence was due to his Fidelity and long Ser- 
vices, He was too old to follow me: I gave him 
wherewithal to live peaceably the reſt of his Days. 
The poor Man was inconſolable at the Thoughts 
of leaving me, and when I was on Horſeback to 


be gone his Cries moved me very much. 


I rejoined the Prince de la Tour accompanied 
only with Scati. We arrived happily at Bruxelles, 
where I was not long before I made Acquaintance 
with ſeveral Spaniſb Officers who offered me Em- 
ploy ment. I had a good many Relations who held 
diſtinguiſhed Ranks in their Maſter's Armies ; but 
after mature Deliberation, I thought I could not 
in Honour carry Arms fo ſoon againſt France, T 
called to Mind Count Reſambert's Delicacy, who 
had quitted the Emperor's Service, when the War 
was declared betwixt France and Germany, and I 
reſolved to imitate him. There was much Talk 
about that Time of a conſiderable Armament in 


Holland, which the Prince of Orange was making 


with a View to go over to England, T hough that 
Prince took care to conceal his real Deſigns, yet 
no Bady doubted but that he intended to take Ad- 
vantage of the Troubles of that Kingdom to put 
the Crown, if he could, on his own Head, He 
had an Invitation from the People and a good Part 
of the Nobility, who were diſguſted with King 
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of thoſe diſcontented Exgliſb, who not only encou- 
raged him, by repreſenting the Facility of the | 
Enterprize, but alſo with furniſhing him large ö 
Sums of Money to accelerate the Preparations. I 
ſhall not enter into a particular Detail of that fa- 
mous Expedition at which I was preſent; there : 
have been ſo many Relations already that the Pub- | 
lick is ſufficiently inſtructed in that Affair. I ſhall | 
only add ſome Circumſtances, of which I was a 
Witneſs, and which may ſerve to give a perfect | 
Knowledge of the Genius both of King James and 
King William. ” 

I went to the Hague about the Month of April 
1688, T had taken Care to get Recommendations 
at Bruxelles to ſeveral Perſons of Diſtinction at the | 
Court of Hzelland, ſo that I had no great Difficulty | 
of getting myſelf introduced to the Prince, to 
whom I offered my Service, which he frankly ac- 
cepted, promiſing to remember me in the Diſtri- 
bution of Employments which he intended ſoon to 
make. Eight Days after he remembered his Pro- 
miſe, for having obſerved me in his Anti-chamber, 
where I was taking a Turn with an Engl; Gen- | 
tleman, I was called to go and ſpeak to him, * I 
am informed, /aid he, of your Birth and Quali- 


* 


© fications; if you have a Mind to ſerve and be | 

[ © attached to me, I offer you the Lieutenancy of 

7 © my Guards, till you give me Occaſion to do | 

© ſomething more for you.“ I returned him my 

8 moſt hearty Thanks for ſo much Goodneſs, pro- | . 
1 teſting that he never ſhould have Ground to repent 1 
7 of this Mark of Confidence. The very next Day 1 
1. I entered on the Exerciſe of my Poſt, My Zeal 
ut and Aſſiduity ſoon gave the Prince Occaſion to 

4 diſtinguiſh me among the Crowd of thoſe who en- 

- deavoured to attain to his good Graces, as if they | 


had already foreſeen the good Fortune that was at- / 


5 | tending him: Fifteen Days before the Lime fixed 
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for the Departure of the Fleet, I was ordered to 
go for England with fifteen thouſand Copies of a 
ſort of Manifeſto printed at the Hague. I was to 
tranſmit them to the principal Towns, to the Care 
of ſome Perſons in the Prince's Intereſt, who, on 

the firſt News of his Arrival, were to diſperſe them 
all about. In that Declaration he gave the Eng- 
liſb an Account of the Motives that induced him 

to come into their Country at the Head of an 
Army, viz. his Affection to the Nation, his Zeal 
for Religion, and his Deſire to deliver them from 
the Violences under which they groaned. He pro- 
teſted that no Quarter ſhould be given to the Ene- 
mies of Religion, and the publick Tranquillity ; but 
that all proper Aſſiſtance and Protection ſhould be 
given to thoſe who loved Peace, and the true In- 
tereſt of their Country. 

I executed my Commiſſion with Succeſs, and 
afterwards went towards the Coaſt to wait the 
Prince's Arrival, I did not know preciſely the 

Place of landing, becauſe that had not been reſolv- 
ed on before my Departure from Holland, but I 

ſoon learned that the Fleet, after ſome Days retard- 
ment by contrary Winds, had at laſt arrived at 
Torbay and Lime in the County of Dorſet, where I 
went to join the Prince, | 

Tar Manifeſto was ſpread every where and 
produced wonderful Effects. The Dutch Army, 
which conſiſted of fourteen or fifteen thouſand 
Horſe and Foot, grew quickly ſtronger by the De- 
ſertion of the King's Troops. My Lord Churchill, 

| | ſo famous ſince under the Name of the Duke of 
us Marlborough, Prince George of Denmark, the Duke 
| of Ormonde, and many other Noblemen of the firſt 
3 Diſtinction came to our Camp. The Prince un- 
|: | deritood by them, that the King his Father-in-law 
I | - was advancing to Salisbury to give him Battle; but 
|; intimidated by the Deſertion of his Army, and 
1 I afraid 
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afraid of being betrayed by the few that remained 
of Officers and Soldiers, he had taken his Way back 
to London. 

NE x r Day Deputies came from the King to 
propoſe an Accommodation. The Prince anſwer- 
ed that he was going to London, where they might 
treat more commodiouſly, This general and ob- 
ſcure Anſwer put King James into ſuch a Fright 
that he embarked for France, but having the Miſ- 
fortune to be driven back by contrary Winds, he 
was made a Priſoner at Feverſbam, as every Body 


| knows. As ſoon as Advice came to the Prince, he 


called an extraordinary Council of his moſt faith- 
ful Servants, in order to concert Meaſures on this 


delicate Affair; and when it was over, Orders were 


ſent to thoſe who had arreſted the King to recon- 
duct him to London, and to treat him with all the 
Reſpect due to Royal Majeſty, In the mean time 
he diſpatched ſeveral Couriers to different Parts. 
In the Evening General Warnef, a Dutchman, in 


whom he had an entire Confidence, was ordered to 


attend the Prince in his Cloſet, and they had to- 
gether a Conference for a quarter of an Hour; af- 
ter which he called me himſelf, by my Name, from 
the Anti-chamber where I was then. He took the 
General and me by the Hand, and leading us to 
the farther End of the Cloſet, made us fit down b 

* to be Men of Honour, and Well-wiſhers to my 
Intereſt; I ſhall not therefore recommend to your 
Zeal and Diſcretion my Service in an Affair of 
the laſt Importance to me. Ihe King is to be 
carried to London, They who hindered him from 
getting over to France, did not well underſtand 
my Iutentions or Intereſts: But | hope to draw 
an Advantage from this Fault. I reſolve to have 
him carried to Reche/ter, and Guards on him 


there only for a Shew. I have made Choice of 
Vol. I. F * you 
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© you two for that, and you are the only Perſons 
with whom I truſt my Secret. I will give him 
ſome of his ordinary Guards, in whom he thinks 
he can confide; but the greateſt Number ſhall 
be of my Choice. He will not fail to attempt 
a new to make his Eſcape, and to employ, for 
that End, ſuch of the Guards as he knows. You 
muſt not ſeem to take any Notice of his Deſign, 
and muſt give him Time to get to the Sea-ſide ; 
then you are to go after him, and to expreſs a 
great Concern for his Eſcape. You conceive now 
the Importance of this Project, continued the 
Prince, it is at preſent the only Means to give 
Peace to this State; Time will do the reſt. Go, 
execute punctually my Orders and depend upon 
my Gratitude.” 

In coming out of the Cloſet we met my Lord 
who waited for us; he came up with a myſterious 
Air, and drawing us aſide told us: I am of the 
Council, I know the Subject of the Prince's Con- 
c ference with you. Will you render him a ſignal 
Service? Be watchful about the King's Eſcape, and 
when he has got ſome Leagues from Rocheſter, be 
ſure to ſtop him; if any of his Retinue make 
the leaſt Reſiſtance, as no doubt they will, let 


the King himſelf.” But, anſwered I, the Prince 
gave us no ſuch Orders.“ Don't you conſider, 


| replied my Lord, that theſe Sort of Services are 


* never directly required; and that in ſuch an Oc- 
© caſion as this, half a Word's enough.“ I judged 
that my Lord did not talk in this Manner without 
a ſecret Order, and I gave him my Word to ſerve the 
Prince faithfully. However I learned ſince that, 
far from being authoriſed, he had, by diſcovering 
after King James's Flight, the abominable Com- 


miſſion given us, incurred his Maſter's Indignation. 


We went to Landon with the Guards that the 
Prince 


your Guards fall on them, and ſpare none, not , 
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Prince had pitched upon, where we found the King 


arrived, and declared to his Majeſty, in the moft 
reſpectful Manner, that the Prince wiſhed he would 
retire for ſome Time to Rocheſter; that he begged 
of him to conſent, and to permit that we ſhould 
have the Honour to accompany him. He anſwer- 
ed that, ſince it was neceſſary, he was content, and 
ready to go whenever we pleaſed, We left London 
the twenty-ſeventh of November. The Prince made 
his Entry there the next Day, Nocheſter is but 
twenty-five Miles from London, a pretty little Town: 
'The Caſtle was in good enough Order to ſerve for 
a Lodging to his Majeſty, We kept guard on him 
as if he had been at the Palace of St, James's. He 
went but little out, becauſe he perceived well enough 
that he had only the Appearance of Liberty. He 
was at firſt very ſolitary, none preſenting them- 


ſelves to viſit him; but afterwards, when it was 


known that he might freely ſee whoever came, his 
Apartment was always crowded with his Friends 
and Servants, who came to confer with him; ſome 
publickly, -ahd others in ſecret. It was during the 
firſt Days that I had the Honour to have ſome Con- 
vexſation with him. This unfortunate King was 
in an Agitation which eaſily diſcovered the Situa- 
tion of his Mind; he often repeated, that it would 


be ſeen all this would terminate in ſomething fatal. 


The Englißb are incenſed, ſaid he: I acknowledge 
© that I have not been altogether ſo cautious as I 
© ought, and that my Zeal for Religion has made 
© me commit conſiderable Faults.“ Another Time 
he ſaid to me: But you who are a Frenchman, 
* why do you take part with my Enemies againft 
© me? I am not hated in France.” No, Sir, e- 
© plied J, your Majeity is not hated in France ; and 
© of all the Vrench, JI am one of thoſe who have the 
* greateſt Reſpect for you: But you know, Sir, 
one is not Maſter of his own Fortune, and that 
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© often we are expoſed to grievous Neceſſities which 
© we did not foreſee. Great Kings are not the 
=  * only Perſons whoſe Fortunes are ſometimes liable 
| F © to Diſaſters.” He wanted to know by what Ac- 
cident I was in England, and in the Poſt that I now 
3 poſſeſſed. I told him all my Story, he liſtened to 
wi it with great Attention, and appeared to be touch- 
ed. When I reflected on the Misfortune of ſo great 
a King, whom I not only ſaw on the Brink of 
| loſing a Crown which belonged to him lawfully, 
i but alſo under Apprehenſions of having even his 
| Life taken away by his own Subjects ; I began 
| to think that there was ſomething ſhameful and 
| barbarous in the Commiſſion I had undertaken, 
4 This Thought fortified itſelf ſo much in my Mind, 
j that I had not a Minute's Eaſe, © What! /d I 
* to my/elf, ſhall I kill a King? ſhall I become a 
f baſe Murderer? No, I will not diſhonour my- 
| ſelf by ſuch an infamous Action. I may well be 
the moſt unfortunate of all Men, but I will not 
render myſelf the moſt deteſtable of all Villains, 
But then, ſhall I betray the Confidence of a 
Prince, who honours me with his Friendſhip and 
truſts to my Promiſe ? Can I even undertake it 
with Safety? It is not my Fortune only that de- 
pends upon it, but perhaps my Life too; for 
where can I retire, if I ſhould fail in the Promiſe 
J made to my Lord —, who, no doubt, had 
| Orders from the Prince of Orange for what he 
14 * ſaid? All the Ports of England are guarded. If 
1. remain in the Country, how ſhall I eſcape the 
Bi _ © *Suſpicion of having revealed his Secret? The very 
Ki Fear of a Diſcovery will ſuffice to make him de- 
| * fire my Death, when he ſhall have ground to be- 
© lieve that I refuſed to execute his Deſign.” 
4 WIILE I was under theſe Remorſes, my Partner, 
General /Yarnef, came now and then to tell me, 
ii} that, by ſeveral Things, he judged the King was 


meditating 
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meditating his Flight, He conſulted with me on 
the Meaſures to be taken, that we might not miſs 
of our Aim. I heard him with great Reluctancy, 
and always endeavoured to put him out of that 
Thought, by aſſuring him that J was as attentive 
as he, and that however I had not, as yet, diſ- 
covered any Thing that ſeemed to have a Tendency 
that Way. arne was a plain Dutchman, blind- 
ly zealous for the Prince of Orange ; but other- 
wiſe brave and daring, My Lord had thought 
us proper for the Execution of this Project, becauſe, 
as we were Strangers, we could have no Attach- 
ment to the Perſon of the King, nor any Reaſon 
conſequently that might engage us to ſpare him. 
However, I did but ill anſwer his Expectation. I 
reſolved to risk all, even Life itſelf, rather than 
dip my Hands in the ſacred Blood of an innocent 
King, To extricate myſelf out of this dirty Af- 
fair, I took a Bit of Paper, and wrote the follow- 
ing Words, 


FE Y, great King, as ſoon as poſſible, You are 
but ſlightly guarded, and may get off, 1f in your 


Flight you ſhould be attacked, make na Reſiſtance, 


your Life depends upon it. 


J put this Note in his Prayer-book juſt before 
he was going to his Oratory, .and retired without 
being perceived. I was afraid leſt he ſhould diſ- 
cover a Concern which might give Harne a Su- 
ſpicion ; but though I could perceive that he had 
ſeen what I wrote, yet his Looks were not ſo al- 
tered as to give Umbrage. In the Evening, I told 
Marne that a Meſſenger had brought me Orders 
from the Prince of Orange to repair to London, from 
whence, probably, I was to return the ſame Day. 
I took Poſt early the next Morning, and paſſed 
London without Diſcovery : I had precautioned my 


F 3 ſelf 


— 2907 * 


runs”, 


r 22 — 


— 


102 MEMOIRS of the 


ſelf againſt that Danger; in preparing what I was 
to ſay to the Prince, if I had the Misfortune to be 
ſtopped: I deſigned for Southampton, where I knew 
a Part of the Fleet, that had brought him over, was 
retired; and might have ſhunned paſſing by Lon- 
don; but two Reaſons obliged me to take that Rout ; 
Arſt, leſt Varnef, being ſuſpicious, ſhould find out 
at the Poſt-houſe, that I had not taken the Road 
to the Capital, and ſhould have informed the Prince ; 
and the ſecond and ſtrongeſt Reaſon was, leſt the 
Officers of the Fleet at Southampton, ſeeing me 
come another Road than that from London, might, 
at this critical Juncture, imagine ſome Myſtery in 
it and perhaps miſtruſt me. I made ſuch extra- 
ordinary Diligence, that in the Evening of the ſame 
Day I arrived at Southampton. I told the Officers 
that I was going to the Hague, by Orders of the 

Prince, with Diſpatches of the laſt Conſequence, 
and on which depended all the Succeſs of his Enter- 
prize ; that they muſt put me to Sea immediately, 
I preſſed their Diligence, promiſing to inform the 
Prince of their Zeal for his Service : Being known 
to moſt of them, becauſe of my Employment, 
they were far from ſuſpecting any Cheat. At Mid- 
night the Ship was ready, we ſet Sail, and arrived 
ſafe at the Brill in eighteen Hours. I had forgot 
to mention that the better to deceive Varnef, 1 
had left my Servant Scoti at Rocheſter, and ordered 
him to make the beſt of his Way to Cologne, where 
he would hear of me at the Poſt-houſe. I paſſed 
through Utrecht and Nimeguen, which I wanted to 
ſee before I left Holland, having ſeen Amſterdam, 
Leyden, Rotterdam, and ſeveral other charming 
Towns of that fine Country when I firſt went to 
the Hague. 


I arrived at Cologne on Chri/tmas-day 1688, This 
Town had got Prince Clement of Bavaria for a 
new Maſter ; The Inhabitants were, as yet, in the 
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tice of it, he put him in Priſon, where he had un- 


try, without any Aſſiſtance, they had given him 


Engliſh Lords had agreed with the People to offer 


barked without any Trouble for Rotterdam, from 
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Joy that thoſe Changes inſpire, I eaſily perceived 
this, on entering the Town, by the Pictures and 
other Ornaments that hung over the Doors, and 
by the Crowds of Masks running up and down the 
Streets. Thus theſe plain well-meaning People 
give Teſtimonies of their Zeal and Attachment to 
their Princes. I took Lodgings at the Poſt-houſe, 
that Scot; might the more eaſily find me. I waited 
three Weeks for him, and was beginning to grow 
impatient, but at laſt he came and told me that it 
was four Days before it was known that I had made 
an Elopement ; and that as ſoon as Warnef had no- 


dergone ſeveral Interrogatories on the Motives of 
my Flight, and the Place of my Retreat ; but hav- 
ing always pretended Ignorance, and complaining 
of his Mafter for abandoning him in a ſtrange Coun- 


his Liberty. He told me-that, a few Days after 
my Departure, King 7ames had made his Eſcape 
from Rocheſter in the Night- time, accompanied by 
his Son the Duke of Berwick : That General War- 
nef had purſued him, but that the King had given 
him the ſlip, and got fafe to the Sea · ſide; that the 


the Crown to the Prince of Orange ; that the pub- 
lick Tranquillity ſeemed to be entirely re-eſtabliſh- 
ed in that Kingdom, and that he himſelf had em- 


whence he proceeded directly for Cologne. 
I remained ſome Days longer in the Town. to 
give Scots Time to repoſe a little after his Fatigue. 
1 underſtood by ſome German Officers, who were 
there a recruiting, that the Diet of Rati/don had de- 
clared France and the Duke of Furſtenberg Ene- 
mies of the Empire; that Prince Herman of Baden 
had approved the Reſult of the Diet in the Em- 
peror's Name ; and that, by all Appearance, the 
F 4 War 
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War would ſoon be renewed betwixt the two 
Crowns. This News vexed me: My Deſign in 
coming to Germany, was to go and ſerve in the 
Imperial Army againſt the Turks, I was afraid that 
the Emperor would patch up a Peace with them, 
in order to bring his whole Strength againſt the 
moſt Chriſtian King; which would have altered 
my Projects, being fully reſolved never to carry 
Arms againſt France. However, ſome Days after 
I faw, by the publick News, that Prince Lewis 
of Baden was ſent towards the Danube to make 
Head againſt the Turks, I haſted to Vienna for the 
Opening of the Campaign, in hopes to get Em- 
ployment. I found that Town in a mighty Stir 
about the great Preparations for War, 1 he Em- 
peror Lepold, being reſolved to break with France, 
deſigned to make an extraordinary Effort that Year 
againſt the Turks, to force them to an advantage- 
ous Peace, New Levies were going on every where, 
and according to Appearances we were to have hot 
Work on't next Compaign. 

My firſt Difficulty was how to get a Protector, 
or, at leaſt, ſome general Officer, who would ac- 
cept of my Service. The beſt Way I thought was 
to get acquainted at Court, and in order to that I 
made Proviſion of fine Clothes ; but though I was 
tolerably well ſhaped, and had the Advantage of 
very long fair Hair that made me remarkable, yet 
in this Court, as elſewhere, if a Man has the Miſ- 
fortune not to be known, he is neglected; I there- 
fore reſolved to frequent the Aſſemblies and Places 
of Gaming, hoping by that Means to make Friends: 
Being informed that the chief Company went to 
play at the Count of Caprara's, I went regularly 
there, and had the good Fortune to gain what was 
more valuable than Money to me, the Eſteem and 
Friendſhip of the Count of Vieneratx, Member of 
the Imperial Council, who very ſoon gave me — 
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of his generous and friendly Temper. I had gain- 
ed a thouſand Crowns of him ready Money, and 
two thouſand Florins on his Word. In coming 
out he told me that if I would take the Trouble to 
go with him in his Coach to his Hotel, he would 
pay his Debt. I anſwered that the Sum was but 
a Trifle, which I thought no more about, ſince 
he had left off Play; but that I would not refuſe 
the Honour of waiting on him to his Houſe, This 
he took, as naturally he might, for a polite way 
of getting my Money, and was a little ſurprized, 
when we alighted out of the Coach, at my return- 
ing him Thanks for the Honour done me, and 
making my Bows to be gone ; he put me in mind 
of my Money, but I told him ſeriouſly, that I al- 


ways forgot Gaming-Debts, the Moment I left off 


Play. And I, faid he, never forget to pay them. 
I reſolve that you ſhall not only come in and re- 
ceive what is your due, but do me, if you pleaſe, 
the Favour to ſup with me. It would have been 
unmannerly to have refuſed, and beſides, I deſired 
no better, foreſeeing where that might lead me. 
I went in with the Count, who immediately call- 
ed for the two thouſand Florins, which he forced 
me to receive, and then Supper was ſerved. There 


were only his two Sons with us, of whom the 


youngeſt was a Captain in the Regiment of his 
Uncle, Baron of Rofech, the Count's Brother, Our 
Converſation ran, for ſome time, on the Agree- 
ableneſs of France and Paris, The young Gentle- 
men asked me a thouſand Queſtions about the 
Court and the Perſon of Lewis XIV, the Merit of 
the Ladies, and the Reputation they have for Wir 
and Gallantry. As I endeavourcd to ſet all theſe 
things out to the greateſt Advantage, they ask'd 
how I was able to lcave a Country that I appeared 
to eſteem ſo highly.” I told them the Motive that 
induced me, was the Defire to ſerve the Emperor 
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againſt the Infidels ; and inſinuated at the ſame time, 
- that having no Acquaintance in the Imperial Army, 
1 I was at a Loſe how to introduce myſelf, There's 
my Son, ſaid the Count, who will preſent you to the 
Baron Roſech, my Brother; or if you want to be 
Enown to Prince Lewis of Baden, I ſhall write to the 
Baron to in. oduce you. I anſwered, that ſuch Of- 
fers were too honourable and advantageous to be 
| refuſed; but that I deſired only, for the firſt Cam- 
t paign, to be preſented to the Baron Roſech, being 
| reſolved only to ſerve as a Volunteer, and that 1 
5. - Would endeavour to have a better Title, by my 
Actions, to ſomething more. 

FROM that time I had free Acceſs to the Count 
of Vieneratz; and I made a particular Acquaintance 
with Mr. Mariener, his ſecond Son. He was a 
lovely young Gentleman, and had an eaſy delicate 
Wit. He made me acquainted with ſeveral Perſons of 
Diſtinction, during ſome Weeks that we remained at 
Vienna. Of ſeveral Adventures which he and I had, 
T ſhall only mention one, to give an Idea of the 
German Gallantries. Mr. Mariener was in love 

| with a very handſom Girl, and I went often with 
. him to her Houſe: This pretty Lady had alſo an- 
| other Lover, and the two Rivals met every Day 

| 
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at their Miſtreſs's very peaceably, and without the 
leaſt Jealouſy. She was ſo ſure of their pacific Diſ- 
poſitions, that ſhe took a Pleaſure fometimes to ſet 
them one againſt the other, and to make them diſ- 
! Pute about meer T rifles, One Day, as we were 
i ſpeaking about Debauchery in Drinking, ſhe told 
1 my Friend Mr. Mariener, that ſhe did not think 
he was ſo proper to ſupport any Exceſs that way, 
2s Mr. Rollis his Rival: He thought his Honour 
was engaged, and immediately gave him a Chal- 
lenge, T he Conditions of the Combat were ſoon 
i ſettled, The Lady, by Conſent of both Parties, 
was eſtabliſhed as Judge; the Field of Battle at 
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Vicklsf's Tavern. The Combat was to continue 
eight Hours, and the two Champions engaged them- 
ſelves to come to the Lady's Houle, that ſhe might 
judge where the Advantage lay; or, if it happened 
that one of the two ſhould remain on the Field of 
Battle, the other ſhould come alone to certify his 
Victory. I was to be a Spectator of the Combat. 


Next Morning at ſix Mr. Mariener awaked me; 


Come, my Friend, ſaid he, drawing my Curtains, 
there's no Time to hoſe, I long to be at Blows. I got 
up, and begged he would moderate a little this Ar- 
dour for Glory, The Day, ſaid I, is long enough, 
and if I am not miflaken, you're both ſo full of Met- 
tle, that much leſs than eight Hours will terminate 
the Battle. A little Patience, if you pleaſe, and let 
us hold Council before we go the Enemy, Your En- 
terprize is grand, continued I in a grave Tone, and 
it muſt be conducted with Prudence : Who knows but, 
at this very time, your Enemy is meditating upon ſome 
Stratagem, whereby he may the more eaſily triumph 
over you. 


Dolus, an virtus, quis in hoſte requirat ? 


Will you believe me? Let us be before-hand, and 
endeavour to countermine him, I have heard one of our 
famous Drinkers in France ſay, that a Cabbage- Soup, 
and a Spoonful of Olive Oil, were excellent Preſerva- 
tives -againſt the Fumes of Wine: The Artifice is in- 
nocent.— Do you believe Pm capable of fo much 
Baſeneſs ? replied he, interrupting me: aud your 
have me owe the Victory ta any other thing but my own 
Courage and Strength? No, Pm fincere even with 
my Enemies, I ſhould have a mighty Vanity, indeed, 
in an Advantage owing only to your Cabbage-Soup 
and greaſy Oil. Fiz upon it, I thought the French 
were braver, He added a great many other fine 


things of the ſame kind, _ I had all the Difficulty 


' imaginable 
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imaginable to get him to reliſh my Advice; how- 


ever, after I had proved, by more than one Inſtance 
'of Antiquity, that the greateſt Captains had made 
uſe of Stratagems upon Occaſion, and that Glory 
depended leſs on the Mears than on the Succeſs, he 
was at laſt prevailed upon. I ordered the Soup to 
be made directly, and took my Share of it, and 
cauſed him to ſwallow a large Spoonful of Oil; ſo 
out we went armed to the very Teeth. 

Our Enemy had already taken the Field, and 
had the Appearance of a Man full of Courage and 
Bravery. I obſerved, on our Meeting, ſuch a 
Hery Sparkling in our Combatants Eyes, that I could 
eaſily perceive they both long'd to begin the En- 
gagement. In we went to /Vicklsf's, and they pro- 
poſed to begin the Attack directly. Softly, Gentle- 
men, ſaid I; you muſt, if you pleaſe, allow me to have 
my Share in the firſt Shack. Let us all three breakfaſt 
as Friends, and then you ſhall fight as much as you 
pleaſe. When we had left off eating, I ſat me down 
in an Arm chair, at a little Diſtance from the Fable, 
which was in a Moment filled with Bottles, as 
well as the Bufette. I had adviſed Mr. Mariener 
to begin with large Bumpers, and not to take up his 
Time in skirmiſhing with little Glaſſes. The 
Weight of the Wine precipitating itſelf into his 
greaſy Body, paſt downwards without leaving any 
Impreſſion, ſo that he was obliged often to make 
uſe of the Baſon, which they had taken care to 
place by them. At firſt they drank the Emperor's 
Health, and all the Royal Family, Prince Lewis of 
Baden's, their Miſtreſs's, and laſt of all to mine; 


then the Battle grew hot; their Glaſſes, without 


Exaggeration, held half a French Bottle. I was 
very attentive to all their Motions, and obſerved 
in their Eyes and Diſcourſe the Progreſs and Effects 
of the Wine, What Reflections did not I then 
make on the Extravagancies of Men, that blind them 
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ſo far, as to pride themſelves in a voluntary Lofs of 


their Reaſon, and debaſe them lower than the very 


Brutes, by ſuch unworthy Exceſſes! I formed a 
ſincere Reſolution never to be guilty of ſuch ſhame- 
ful Debaucheries, and I owe to this Spectacle, in a 
great Meaſure, the Sobriety which I have conſtant- 
ly lived in ſince. The Combat ended, after hav- 
ing laſted about three Hours: Poor Rollis's Speech 
began to faulter, his Eyes turned dim, his tremblin 
Hands could no longer conduct the Glaſs, he reel'd 
for a while in his Chair, and at laſt tumbled down 
on the Floor, and could by no means get up again. 
I offered to aſſiſt him, but he ſtuttered out ſome 
broken Words, by which I underſtood that he had 
no Thoughts of renewing the Battle; ſo far from 
it, that, in a Moment, he was faſt aſleep. Mariener 
elevated with his Victory, had Courage to drink 
ſome Bumpers, fitting on the Carcaſe of his Adver- 
ſary, and required me to atteſt this laſt Exploit to 
his Miftreſs, We went directly to her Houſe: She 
diverted herſelf at the Expence of Mr, Mariener, 
who ſtill retained ſome part of his Reaſon, and had 
Strength enough to walk home without Aſſiſtance. 
I cauſed him go to Bed and take a cooling Me- 
dicine, Five or fix Hours Sleep put all to rights 
again. 

W. left Vienna to go and join Reſech's Regiment, 
which had wintered at Novibazar a little Town of 
Servia, That Province was the Theatre of War; 
the Campaign began early. 'The Moment the Army 
was aſſembled, the Prince of Baden advanced to- 
wards the Infidels, in order to give them Battle. 
He knew how to attack them, from the Experience 
he had got in their Defeat the preceding Year in 
Beſnia, and he haſted to take the Advantage which 
that Knowledge gave him of thoſe undiſciplined 
Troops. Beſides, as they were dejected with the 
Loſſes of the late Campaigns, it was proper not to 
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let them recover out of that Conſternation. We 
attacked ſome ſmall Places that made but little Re- 
fiſtance ; but as it was only to open us a Way, we 
advanced to the River Moravia. I was then I had 
the Honour, for the firſt Time, to ſalute the Baron 
of Roſech, who came to join his Regiment. Our 
Spies brought Accounts that a Body of ten thouſand 
Turks was arrived at Fagodin. As we were only 
a League diſtant, the Prince of Baden made the 
Army advance to attack them, which we did with 
great Vigour. At firſt they fought couragiouſly 
enough, but we were much ſurprized to ſee them 
turn their Backs all of a ſudden. There was a con- 
ſiderable Number killed in their firſt Attack and in 
their Flight, We remained Maſters of their Camp 
which they had begun to fortify, and of ſixty Pieces 
of Cannon, without mentioning large Quantities 
of Powder and other Ammunition, i | 

Tux Prince having learned from one of the 
Turk Priſoners, that the whole Body of the Ene- 
my's Army was not far off, and that it was more 
numerous than ours, held a Council of War to 
conſider of our next Meaſures; the greateſt Part 
were for fortifying the Camp where we now were, 
and remaining in it till the Reinforcement arrived, 
which was expected from Upper Hungary; but the 
Prince having duly conſidered every thing, judged 
that whatever Reinforcement he might receive, his 
Army would never equal that of the Turks, which 
grew bigger every Day; and that it was better to 
come to a Battle, before they had time to ſtrengthen 
themſelves more. He brought all the Council to 
his Opinion. We began our March to Ni//a, where 
the Infidels were to the Number of forty thouſand, 
We were at moſt but eighteen or twenty thouſand. 
T hat did not hinder us from advancing with great 
Reſolution, We had ſome Difficulty to get exact 
Information of the Situation of the Enemy, which 


obliged 
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obliged us to remain under Arms a whole Day when 
we arrived at the little River Nava, which we 
paſt in the Evening; and next Day, about ſeven in 
the Morning, prepared to charge, The Battle be- 
gan on the Right Wing of our little Army, com- 


manded by the Prince. himſelf, I was behind him 


in the firſt Rank of Volunteers. Roſech's Regiment 
was on the firſt Line, ſo that I was not far from 
Mr. Mariener. The Diſpoſition of the Turkih 
Army was but very indifferent, whether it was the 
Seraskier's Fault, who did not paſs for a great Sol- 
dier, or the Situation of the Ground which was not 
convenient for a great Number, being hedged in 
by the River Ni/ava on one Side, and a large Ditch 


which extended itfelf a long Way, on the other: 


In ſhort, the Battle became general. The Spahis, 
who made the Front of the Enemy's Army, were 
broke on the firſt Attack. The Janizaries, of all 
Men the moſt haughty, obſerving this Diſorder, and 
that the Spahis were precipitating themſelves upon 
them, gave them a full Fire, either to animate or 
puniſh them. The Prince of Baden obſerved this 
Advantage, and made ſuch uſe of it that they were 
entirely defeated, The Seraskier was among the 
firſt that ran away: He retired with the ſmall Re- 
mains of his Army towards Sophia, the Capital of 
Bulgaria, We purſued them about a League, but 
the Prince ordered a Retreat to be ſounded, becauſe 
the Troops had been fatigued with the preceding 
Days Marches. After I had got ſafe out of the 
Battle, where I had done ſome Things that had 
made the General take Notice of me, I had the 
Misfortune to be wounded when I leaſt expected it; 
upon our Retreat from the Purſuit, not in the 
leaſt apprehenſive of any Danger, being Maſters of 
the Field, we marched without any Order, Six 
of us in Company perceived ten Janizaries coming 


out of an inner Yard, we galloped up, and called 


out 
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out to them to yield. They did not, I ſuppoſe, 
underſtand our Language, but judged that they 
were going to be attacked, and therefore joined 
cloſe together, and, with their Scimitars in their 
Hands, ſtood firm waiting us. By good Luck we 
had recharged our Piſtols, and finding that they 
made no fhew of ſurrendering, we came cloſe up 
to them, and with our ſix Shot five of them fell; 
the other five drove at us with their Swords, one of 
4 my Companions had his Head cleft, and I received 
. a large Cut in the Shoulder, which diſcovered the 
Bone. All this was done in an Inſtant, our laſt 
- ſix Shot did not ſo much Execution, only one was 
killed; but about twenty of our People coming up 
upon the Noiſe, and ſeeing us wounded, cut the 
other four in Pieces. | | 
Ix returning to the Field of Battle we met Prince 
Lewis of Baden, who was ſending Orders every 
where to reaſſemble the Troops. He made me a 
very civil Compliment on my Wound, and adviſed 
me to get it ſpeedily dreſs'd: He added, that he 
knew me again, and ſhould not forget what he had 
ſeen me do in the Action. I thanked him, and 
faid I wiſhed a ſpeedy Cure, that I might go and 
wait of him to teſtify my Acknowledgment of the 
Honour he had done me. | 
| NISSA opened her Gates to the Conqueror af- 
| ter a few Moments of vain Reſiſtance, The Prince 
did not content himſelf with theſe Advantages; he 
reſolved, before he ended the Campaign, to ſeize 
upon Vidin, the laſt Place of Servia, on the Frontiers 
of Bulgaria, to ſerve for a Barrier againſt the Turks, 
and to ſecure his Conqueſts during the Winter, He 
had Provifions for the Army brought from Belgrade | 
and Zagodina; and having allowed his Troops a | 
few Days Reſt, he marched towards the Danube, 
on the Banks whereof Vidin is ſituated. I was at a 
Doubt whether I ſhould be of this Expedition A The 
aron 
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Baron of Roſech, Mr. Mariener, and all my Friends 
endeavoured to diſſuade me, My Wound required 
ſome Time to cloſe up, and the Chirurgeon made 
me obſerve a Regimen which had weakened me. 
However, the Love of Glory was ſtrongeſt, I fol- 
lowed the Army bad as I was. Vidin held out on- 
ly four Days: That unhappy Town was taken by 
Aſſault; and the Licentiouſneſs of German Soldiers 
may be better imagined than deſcribed. I went in 
as they were plundering it, and ſaved the Life of a 
Greek Archbiſhop, who came and threw himſelf 
with two Nephews, and a Niece about eleven or 
twelve Years old, at my Feet: I conducted them 
out of the Town to a Place of Safety. The Arch- 
biſhop had under his Mantle a Bag of Gold, he 
begged of me to accept of one half of it; but I re- 
fuſed it, endeavouring to make him underſtand by 
Signs that I was glad I had done him this ſmall 
Service. | 
Tre Prince after this put his Troops into Winter- 
Quarters in Valachia and Tranſilvania, except the 
Body which he left in Servia, I reſolved to pay 
him a Leve before his Departure for Vienna, where 
he was going to give his Imperial Majeſty an Ac- 
count of the Operations of this glorious Campaign: 
I begged the Baron of Ryſech to introduce me. 
had my Arm as yet in a Scarf. This illuſtrious 
Prince received me moſt graciouſly ; he gave me 
Marks of Eſteem much ſurpaſſing my Merit, and 
made me a Preſent of a Company of Dragoons in the 
Regiment of Beſendam. I told him, that the Honour 
he did me would perhaps coſt me dear, ſince it 
would certainly make me laviſh of my Life, that 
I might in ſome Meaſure deſerve it. A little after 
he departed for Vienna, accompany'd by Baron 
R-ſech and ſeveral other Lords. Mr. Mariener de- 
ſigned alſo to return to Court, and had determined 
me to go and paſs the Winter with him there, yo 
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he abſolutely would have us ſtay ſome Weeks at 
Vidin, till my Wound was entirely cured, His 
Friendſhip coſt him his Life, and me my Liberty. 
THE Turks who were ſpread about in divers 
Quarters of Bulgaria, finding the Imperial Army 
was ſeparated, thought they might ſafely make their 
uſual Excurſions into Servia, where they carried 
off all the Chriſtians they met with, Men and 
Women, and made Slaves of them. When Ac- 
counts were brought that they appeared any where, 
Detachments were ſent out from the Garriſons of 
Vidin, Niſſa and S:-mendyia, and other neighbouring 
Places, to chaſe them away. This ſucceeded hap- 
pily enough. Mr, Mariener made always one in 
theſe little Attacks, and never returned without 
having acquired ſome Honour; during which Time 
I was under Cure. At laſt I thought myſelf in a 
Condition to undertake a Journey to J ienna. The 
Day for our Departure was fixed on, every Thing 
was ready, and we had taken Leave of the Officers 
of the Garriſon, when News came that a Party of 
fifty Turks had advanced to a little Village called 
Crafted, only two Leagues diſtant from the Town. 
Come, my Friend, ſaid Mr. Mariener, we muſt 
* go and cutoff ſome of thoſe Raſcals Heads, if our 
? , "arr ſhould be delayed one Day longer.“ I 
conſented to whatever he pleaſed ; we put ourſelves, 


with ſome Officers, at the Head of a hundred Men 


of Selirrks's Regiment, and without any other Pre- 
caution fell upon the Infidels as on a ſure and eaſy 
Conqueſt. We were heartily bit: The Turks had 
ſpread a Report that they were but few in Number, 
yet beſides the fiſty that we met with immediately, 
there were more than five hundred behind the Vil 
lage, who came upon us with great Fury, We 
ſaw we were loſt, and the only Queſtion was to 
ſell our Lives at as dear a Rate as poſſible. Our 
little T roop did Prodigies of Valour, but there was 

no 
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no ſtanding againſt ſuch Superiority of Numbers. I 
faw poor Mariner fall at my Side; his Death made 
me furious: I threw myſelf Sword in Hand amongft 
the thickeſt of the Enemy. Heaven that deſigned 
the Preſervation of my Life in ſpite of me, made 
what naturally ſhould have caufed my Loſs, a means 
of my Preſervation. I found myſelf ſo crowded by 
the Turks who ſurrounded me, that not having 
Freedom to uſe my Sword, they eaſily ſnatched it 
from me. I had killed four of the Infidels to my 


own Share, beſides thoſe I had wounded. They 
loſt about two hundred Men in the Fight; but al- 


moſt all my Companions periſhed. There was on- 
ly ſeven made Priſoners with me, two of whom 
were ſo wounded that the Turks detpairing of their 
Recovery, maſſacred them in my Preſence, I was 
preſented to the Commander of the Party, and 
Judging by my Air and Clothes that I was a Man 
of Quality, he reſerved me for his own Booty, 
permitting only thoſe who brought me to him to 
take what Money I had in my Pockets. They 
left me only my Handkerchief aud ſome Books that 
J uſually had about me, My Hands were tied, and 
being put on a Horſe which a Turk led by the 
Bridle; I was in this Manner conducted to Elib- 
Ibexu's Houſe at Sophia, and ſhut up in a dark 
Room. 

How ſad and melancholy were my firſt Thoughts 
in this lamentable Situation] I remained for ſome 
Time immoveable as a Statue, my Arms hang» 
ing down, my Eyes fixed on the Ground; my 
Mind diſtracted by the Multitude of it's Sufferings, 
could not fix two Minutes on the fame Object; 
the Time paſt offered nothing but what was moſt 
afflicting; the Time to come Obſcurities that were 
frightful, and the preſent ſtill ſomething more de- 
plorable, being the preciſe Point where all my Mif- 
fortunes reunited, I paſſed a Part of the Night in 

this 
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this ſad State, The Loſs of all that was dear to 
me, my Parents, my Friends, my Eſtate and my 
Liberty, ſo many Griefs that I had not felt ſuc- 
ceſſively till then, came hurrying all at once upon 
my Heart, ſo that I ſhould certainly have fallen on 
the Ground had not a Sort of Couch happened to 
be juſt behind me, which ſerved me to lean upon, 

WIILE I was under this horrible Trouble, a 
Servant opened the Door of my Priſon and brought 
me ſomething for Supper about twelve o'Clock at 
Night. I underſtood fo little of the German Tongue 
which he ſpoke, that I could not ask him on what 
Account he had been induced to this Mark of Com- 
paſſion. I eat a little to revive my exhauſted Spi- 
rits, after which the Domeſtic, or rather the Slave, 
left me, pointing to his Head and Heart, which I 
interpreted as a Sign for me to take Courage, I 
ſunk again into my melancholy Reflections : But 
after having long dwelt on the miſerable State of 
my Fortune, ſome Thoughts of Religion came into 
my Mind, and I felt the Effects in an immediate 
Tranquillity, which all the Philoſophy of the moſt 
refined Stoiciſm could not afford. I offered up my 
Croſſes to Heaven and implored Aſſiſtance from 
above to ſupport them. They began however the 
Attack again next Morning the Minute I was a- 
wake, and I had recourſe to the ſame Remedy. 
All my LifeI found, by Experience, that nothing 
has ſo much Force to ſupport a Heart and to render 
it even ſuperior to Fortune. 

I had three Books in my Pockets which I always 
loved, but much more then, becauſe they were 
new ; Mr. Fenelon's Telemachus, Bruyere's Charac- 
ters, and a Tome of Racine's Tragedies. I took 
Telemachus, in which I remembered to have read 
ſomething concerning Slavery; and indeed I found 
that Mr, Fenelon conduCting his Hero into Egypt, 
repreſents him in the very ſame State, that Y to 
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ſay, ſubjected to rigid and barbarous Maſters. I 
was charmed with the excellent Morality which 
this illuſtrious Prelate puts in the Mouths of Ther- 
moſiris, and Mentor alſo a Slave then; and of the 
Impreſſion their Diſcourſes, full of Truth and Wiſ- 
dom, made on the Heart of the young Telemachus. 
Mine was fo far touched with them that I reſolved, 
ſince Fortune had tumbled me in the ſame Man- 
ner, to imitate him, 

In theſe and ſuch like Reflections J paſt away 
Part of the Morning, and about ten my Door was 
opened, The ſame Slave came in, took me by the 
Hand, and conducted me through a Court and ſome 
Apartments to a Chamber where was Elid-Ibexu, 
whom I knew again, He had a ſweeter and more 
affable Air than the Day of the Combat : His pre- 
ſent Tranquillity of Mind and the Change of Ha- 
bit, made me probably find this Difference, As 
the Slave had told him the Night before, that I did 
not underſtand the German Language, he ſuſpected 
] was a Frenchman, and ſent for a Greet who ſpoke 
the French paſſably well, and who began to inter- 
rogate me about the Place of my Nativity and Con- 
dition. TI anſwered with all the Sincerity of Tele- 
machus, that TI was a Frenchman of Quality. The 
Greek told my Anſwers, and propoſed a great many 
Queſtions which Elid-Ibeʒu ordered him to ask, and 
at laſt enquired if I knew no other Language but 
French: I told him I could ſpeak Latin and Italian. 
Elid-Ibexu was extremely well pleaſed when he un- 


derſtood this, becauſe he ſpoke the Italian himſelf, 


and immediately told me in that Language, that 
we had no farther Occaſion for an Interpreter to 
diſcourſe together. I have long, continued he, 
© wiſhed for a Chriſtian Slave. If you are an bo- 
© neſt Man, and will be attached to me, you ſhall 
© have no Reaſon to regret your Condition.“ He 
then asked my Name, Age, and ſeveral other Queſ- 

tions 
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tions about my Birth and Family, I ſatisfied him 
without Equivocation in the leaſt. I aſſure you, 
* Chriſtian, ſaid he, taking me by the Hand, that 
if you are diſcreet and honeſt, you ſhall have no 
| Reaſon to repent your falling under my Power. 
I love you already, and reſolve to ſend you to a 
Brother's Houſe of mine in Adrianople till this War 
is over, and to take you on my Return, in order 
to proceed together to Amaſia, the Place of my 
Reſidence : don't afflict yourſelf, you ſhall not 
find me to be a Tyrant.“ He ordered that I 
ſhould be well treated, and want for nothing. This 
Politeneſs in a Turk ſurprized me. I had the Ideas 
that People commonly have of that Nation, that's 
to ſay, I looked upon them to be the moſt cruel 
and barbarous of all Men ; but I knew better in the 
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Sequel, how unjuſt that Opinion was. There's 


Wit, Senſe, and good Breeding among the Turks 
as in other Nations: Their Cuſtoms, tis true, are 
different from ours, but every Country has it not 
it's own? What Reaſons have we to deſpiſe their 
Manner of living, that they have not to laugh at 
ours? We call them Barbarians, and they give us 
the ſame Name. It is not by the Out- ſide, which 
depends much on Time, Climate, and Places, that 
we muſt judge of a Nation's Merit, but by the Cha- 
racters, Sentiments of Humanity, Goodneſs and 
Equity that generally reign in it; in which J dare 
be bold to ſay, the Turks are nothing inferior to the 
principal People of Europe. 

I was reconducted to my Chamber which ſerved 
for a Priſon, where I had in abundance what was ne- 
ceſſary for Life. Few Days paſt but that I had 
ſome Hours Converſation with my Maſter, I diſ- 
covered in him not only an excellent Nature, but 
a Genius which wanted only to be cultivated ; and 
ſince my bad Luck had reduced me to Slavery, I 
lookt upon't as a Favour from Heaven that I had 
fallen 
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fallen into ſo good Hands, and I made it my Study 
to deſerve the Eſteem and Confidence of my Patron. 
I ſucceeded fo well, that when I was ready to de- 
part for Adrianople, under the Charge of his Friend 
the Beglirbey of Bulgaria, who was to conduct me, 
he expreſſed a Concern for our Separation, and that 
he ſhould long for our meeting again. He chang- 
ed my Name into Salem, which ſignifies in the 
Turkiſh Language almoſt the ſame Thing with my 
Family-name in French, 

THE Rout from Sophia to Adrianople appeared 
long, becauſe it was toilſom. Though the Beglir- 
Bey treated me mildly enough, at the Deſire of El:d- 
Ibexu, I was nevertheleſs tied on a covered Wag- 
gon, where I remained Night and Day. All my 
Comfort was in my Books: The Attention with 
which I read, made the Muleteers and Conductors 
ſomewhat reſpectful, judging me to be a Doctor of 
my Religion. We arrived at laſt at Adrianople : The 
Turks call it Endiem. That Town appeared to be 
large and populous. The Streets through which 
they made me paſs were bordered with magnificent 
Houſes. That of Elid-Ibezu's Brother was not the 
leaſt remarkable. This Tut, whoſe Name was 
Mamelic, received me in ſuch a Manner that I fore- 
ſaw I ſhould paſs the Time but indifferently enough 
with him. I was, by his Order, ſtript of my 
Clothes, and got ſuch as Slaves wear ; but that was 
not what affected me moſt. I confeſs my Weak- 
neſs: The Loſs of my fine long Hair, which was 
ordered to be cut, touched me moſt ſenſibly, Not- 
withſtanding this rough Beginning, I was not em- 
ployed, as I feared, in the low and mean Parts of 
Service, I had the Charge of keeping the Halls 
and Furniture neat and proper: I did my Duty fo 
exactly, that there was never the leaſt Complaint ; 
though the chief of the Slaves, who was a harſh and 


violent 
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violent Man, viſited the Furniture often, and wou'd 
not have pardoned the ſlighteſt Fault, 

MAMELIC never did me the Honour of a Word 
or a Look ; he was as proud as his Brother was 
humble, though this had an Employment of Di- 
ſtinction in the Ottoman Army, and the other 
was but a Merchant, who had acquired immenſe 
Riches by Trafficx. The Neceſſity of explaining 
myſelf, and of underſtanding the Orders given, 
made me learn the Turkiſh Language in a little 
Time; it became as familiar as my native Tongue, 
and Elid-Ibezu was agreeably ſurprized at it when 
he came to Adrianople ſome Years after. In that In- 
terval I had two Adventures which deſerve to be 
reported. 

THERE was in Mamelic's Houſe an old Georgian 
Slave who was in ſome Conſideration, becauſe ſhe 
had one of the principal Offices, the Charge of 
Clothes and Linen. This Woman was at leaſt 
fifty Years old; yet as her Buſineſs was cleanly, 
and not at all fatiguing, her freſh Colour and Plump- 
neſs made her look younger. My Office had ſome 
relation with her's, becauſe I was obliged to carry 
the Furniture to her that wanted Repair: I always 
ſpoke civilly to her; ſhe took a Liking to my Man- 
ner and Perſon, and I ſoon perceived that ſhe diſtin- 
guiſhed me from the common Slaves. My Heart 
had not as yet felt the tender Paſſions, and it may 
be eaſily thought that ſuch an Object was not very 
proper to inſpire it. I ſeemed to take no Notice of 
the Sentiments ſhe had for me, and did my Duty as 
uſually, However, as ſhe was really good-natur'd, 
and much loved in the Family, I imitated the other 
Slaves who preſented her with little Preſents on 
certain Occaſions; but I did not exceed any of the 
reſt. My Rigour aMicted her ſenſibly. She came 
at laſt to do my Work for me: I was ſurprized in 


the Morning, when J came to viſit the Halls, to 
| find 


we 
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find the Furniture clean and every Thing in good 
Order. This amorous Perſeverance began to trou- - 


ble me. I was afraid ſome invidious Perſon in the 
Family might take Notice of it, and take that Oc- 
caſion of doing me bad Offices with Mamelic. That 
Thought made me get up earlier to prevent Timec 
(that Slave's Name) who, upon finding my Work 
done, judged that her Services were not acceptable. 
became more thoughtful, and ſhunned to look at 
her: When ſhe ſaw that, her Paſſion became too 
ſtrong to be reſtrained, and one extreme hot Day, 
when all the Family were repoſing about Noon, I 
retired to a cloſe Walk of the Garden to take a 
little Reſt, Tine, who obſerved me, followed a 
little Time after; I was already aſleep, This ten- 
der Slave took care not to diſturb me: She ſat down 
in a neighbouring Alley, and remained there two 
Hours, waiting till I ſhould awake. As ſhe did 
not uſually come to the Garden, I was a little 


ſurprized on perceiving her. She approached with 


2 timorous Look, and I advanced to meet her : 


AQ 


die without Pity ? I ask only Allowance to love 
you, and you have the Hard-heartedneſs to refuſe 


. 


* 


at leaſt your Eyes towards me.“ Theſe Words, 


and the Tone in which ſhe pronounced them, mov- 


ed my Pity. I had not Strength enough to reſiſt 
ſuch ſoft Intreaties, and I promiſed to be more ſen- 
{ible of her Affection. 

THus Timec had the firſt Fruits of my Love. 
She was in a Rapture of Joy. I became fo dear 
to her that the leaſt Sign of Melancholy on my 
Countenance threw her into mortal Fears; all the 
Houſe perceived it, and News was ſoon carried to 
Mamelic, wha did but laugh at it. Timec exacted 
now and then the 'I'ribute which ſhe thought was 
due to her Paſſion ; and was moſt exact in coming 
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Cruel Salem, ſaid ſhe paſſiinately, will you let me 


me; what have I done to you to hate me? Turn 
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to the Places where ſhe thought J might be alone. 
I was ſenſible of her Favours and Affection fo far 
as Gratitude goes, for ſhe had not taught me to love. 
Tf I ſuffered her Careſſes, it was becauſe *tis im- 
poffible to hate a Perſon by whom we are exceſ- 
ively loved. The ſecond Adventure I had at A. 
drianople is of another Kind; it had almoſt coſt me 
my Life. I had gone to a Merchant to buy Wax 
for my Work, and found a Man in the Shop whom 
I. took to be a Turk, becauſe he wore the Habit. 
He looked me in the Face, and believing by my 
Air that I was a Frenchman, he asked me in our 
Language, if he was deceived in his Conjecture. 


Surprized at what I heard, I expreſſed the great 


Satisfaction I had in meeting with a Countryman, 
and then asked him if he lived at Adrianople. We 
had a long Converſation and full of Friendſhip. 
In throwing his Eyes on my Dreſs, How, ſaid 
© be, are you a Slave? I'm ſorry to ſee you in that 
© bad State; believe me, make yourſelf eaſy, and 
© do as I have done; you may do it eaſily, and I 
© ſhall give you the Means.“ I wiſh no better, 
Fo © but what Means can you propoſe ?? 
Turn Turk,” anſwered he, That Propoſal made 
me ſhake from Head to Foot, and provoked me to 
ſuch a Degree, that I could have torn him in Pieces. 
Go, baſe deteſtable Renegado, ſaid I, carry thy 
Counſels to thoſe who have vile abominable Souls 
© ſuch as thy own.“ I loaded him with abundance 
more of this injurious Language: But as I was go- 
ing out, the Traitor took hold of me by the Col- 
lar, and called out for Aſſiſtance; crying, that I 
had blaſphemed againſt the Prophet Mabomet. In 


'a Moment I was ſurrounded by the Mob, who 


dragged me before the Judge called Cadis; and my 
Accuſer, whom my bitter Reproaches had put in 
a furious Rage, came and depoſed, that having pro- 
poſed to me to become a good Muſſulman, g _ 
belche 
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belched out Blaſphemies againſt the holy Religion 


of Mahomet, and given him injurious Language. 
The Crime was reckoned horrible, and as I ſeem- 
ed to confeſs it by my Silence, the Cadis ſent me 
to Priſon to receive ſpeedily my Sentence. 

MAME LIC's Houſe not being far from the 
Judge's, he heard of my Misfortune, As his Bro- 
ther Elid-Tbezu had recommended me ftrongly to 
him, he took the Trouble to come and inform him- 
ſelf of the Fact. I was ſurprized to ſee him come 
into the Priſon at a Time when I expected no- 
thing but Death. What haſt thou done, unhap- 
© py Salem, ſaid he, thou haſt dared to ſpeak a- 
© gainſt God's Envoy ? What Arm is ſtrong enough 
© to deliver thee from Puniſhment? I told him 
exactly all the Circumſtances of what had paſt, and 
ſwore to him that I had not ſo much as mention- 
ed Mahomet. My Account of it ſeemed to give 
him Pleaſure ; he cauſed me to repeat the fame 
Thing two or three Times, fo went out without 
ſaying more or leſs. About an Hour after my Pri- 
ſon Door was opened, and I diſcharged, I dare 
fay that the Thoughts of Death gave me but ſmall 
Diſturbance; on the contrary, I looked upon it as 
a Happineſs to ſuffer for ſo good a Cauſe. © Martyr- 

dom for the Sake of Religion, is the moſt meri- 
torious Sacrifice that human Nature is capable of, 
ſince it muſt proceed from a Motive of Love to 
the ſupreme Being, whoſe Commands and Laws 
we chuſe to obey at the Expence of our Lives. 
As no Man is, or can be perfect, and that the 
beſt of us have but a weak Claim to Happineſs 
hereafter, if our Reward is ſuited to our Beha- 
viour here; they are certainly happieſt, who have 
an Opportunity to ſurmount that which Nature 
is fondeſt of, What in this Caſe is true Heroiſm, 
is either Enthuſiaſm or Cowardice in any other. 


When I began to take a View of Man's State, 
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© and conſidered with how many Cares and Croſ- 
© ſes, Infirmities and Diſtempers both of Body and 
Mind, even the moſt happy had to ſtruggle, I 
concluded that Life in general was not valuable ; 
but in coming nearer Home, I ſaw it was deſpi- 

cable: For what had my Years produced, but a 
conſtant Scene of Diſappointments? And what 
other Proſpect could I have of the Time to come, 
but that of a perpetual Slavery? Let me there- 
fore, ſaid I, while there may be a Sort of Me- 
rit in a voluntary Sacrifice of my Life, offer it 
freely up to Heaven, in hopes that it may prove 
a Means of Atonement tor the Irregularities of a 
looſe Youth.” 

Wren I went home to Mamelic's Houſe, he 
checked me ſeverely for my Indiſcretion : He told 
me I deſerved to periſh, and that without the Friend- 
{ſhip his Brother had for me, he would have left me 
in the Hands of Juſtice, 

My Patron, Elid- /bezy, returned at laſt from 
the War, and there was great Rejoicing on his 
Arrival, He asked News of his Slave $4/-m, upon 
which Manielic ordered me to be brought before 
him. I ſaluted him in the T»+:/ Language; he 
ſeemed to be ſurprized and very glad, but was not 
well pleaſed to fee me dreſt as the common Slaves, 
Mamelic, who reſpedted him very much, excuſed 
himſelf by his not having received direct Orders 
which way I was to have been treated. Elid- Ibexu 
ordered very genteel Clothes for me immediately, 
and as this new Dreſs ſet me out to Advantage, 
Timec could do nothing but gaze at me, ſo much 
this Change of Figure wrought upon her Imagina- 
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tion; but when ſhe underſtood that I was to leave 


Adrianople ſoon, ſhe went and threw herſelf at Ha- 
melic's Feet, beſeeching him, as a Recompence for 


long and faithful Services, to obtain me of EAud- 


[bezu tor his Slave, and to permit her to marry me. 
SI /lamelic 
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Mamelic ſpoke to his Brother, but to no Purpoſe. 
When Timec knew ſhe had nothing to hope for 
on that Side, ſhe changed her Battery, and ad- 
dreſled herſelf to Elid- beau, begging he would ask 
her of Mimelic. He was ſo good as to conſult me 
about it, and as Gratitude made me ſpeak warmly, 
he -judged that I loved her more than I dared to 
own, That was enough to determine him to ask 
her of his Brother, who readily granted his Requeſt. 
Poor Timec was fo overjoy'd with the Thoughts of 
our continuing together, that the was guilty of ſe- 
veral Extravagancies, and I muit confeſs that I felt 
ſome Satisfaction myſelf: Not that my Conſcience 
did not reproach me for the Commerce which we 
held; but that poor Creature loved me to ſuch a 
Degree that I could not hinder myſelf from wiſh- 
ing her well. | 

I had no Occafion to take any Trouble about 
the Preparation for our Journey to Amaſia, Timec 


took Care of that, both for me and herſelf. We 
left Adriengpl: in the Beginning of the fine Seaſon 


Moment # our Departure I felt no more the Ri- 


and perfor zed"our Journey agreeably. From the 
gour of eff ou All Elid-Ibexu's Retinue, ſurpriſed 


at the Regard and Conſideration which he had for 


me, behaved towards me- in a different Manner 
from the reſt of the Slaves. I was on Horſeback as 
well as he, and for molt part by his Side, en- 
deavouring to divert him with my Diſcourſes : He 
liſtened with Pleaſure and Attention to what I told 
him of the Affairs of Europe, of the Situation of 


the Kingdom of France, and of the Character of 
that People: But what I remarked moſt in the 
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Turn of his Mind, was that, when I ſpoke of Mo- 
rality, and the ditterent Sciences which I had learnt 
from my Maſters, or by Reading, he was fo atten- 
tive that I conceived Hopes of getting till more 
into his good Graces, when I could confer with 
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him more deliberately after our Arrival. Sometimes 
he admired the Addreſs and good Grace with which 
J made my Horſe go, the Turks being generally 
very ignorant in thoſe Sort of Exerciſes, He asked if 
me a thouſand Queſtions about the Manner of break- \F 
ing Horſes to render them fit for the Manage; of 
the Skill of the French Riding-maſters, and of the 
Method in France of forming the Youth in the Ex- 
ereiſes of the Academy. I was ſurpriſed to ſee with 
what Complaifance he liſtened, and could not ac- 
count for it otherwiſe than from a natural Effect 
of Sympathy which wrought on his Heart as on 
mine; for I never had the Averſion to him which 
a Slave feels for a Maſter, on whom depends his 
Life, and who may at Pleaſure treat him in the 
moſt cruel Manner, 

We did not diſcover Amaſia till we arrived at 
the Top of the high Mountains that ſurround it. 
This Town is the Capital of the Province that bears 
the ſame Name. The City is large, rich, and po- 
pulous; the Situation is charming; in the Middle 
of a Plain, ten Leagues long and four broad, ſur- 
rounded with a Chain of Hills which defend it from 
the North and South Winds. The River Caſal- 
mach runs in the Plain, and paſſes through the 
Town, affording many Advantages. The Air is 
always clear, and here they know no Winters. The 
Tiouſes are ſuch as the Turks uſually have, of a 
painted Wood, which makes them look very gay: 
Moſt of them have ſpacious Gardens adorned with 
Alleys of Trees, little Woods, and Parterres ; that 
of Elid: Ibeau, who was next in Rank to the Go- 
vernor of the Province. or Beglirbey, wanted none | 
of theſe Ornaments. He was received by his 
Friends, his Wives, his Children and Slaves, with 
Tranſports of Joy; for this fine Gentleman was 
beloved of every Body, | 
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Tus firſt Thing he did was to make me Inten- 


- dant of his Stables and Gardens, When I was re- 


turning him Thanks: Salem, ſaid be, thou ſeeſt 
that Plenty reigns in my Houſe, The great Pro- 
phet has rewarded my Equity, my Lenity, and 
Charities. I have Riches, handſom Wives, and 
lovely Children. Forget France and Europe; 
thou'lt be happy with me.“ I expreſſed my Gra- 
titude and Attachment in a Manner that ſeemed to 
pleaſe him. Every Day augmented his Friendſhip, 
and every Day made Slavery ſupportable to me. 
My Patron often regaled the Beglirbey, and prin- 
cipal Turks in Amaſia. I took Care always on 
theſe Occaſions to invent ſome Divertiſement 'in 
the French Taſte, which ſurpriſed them agreeably 
with it's Novelty: This made me be taken Notice 
of by the Beglirbey, who, on the favourable Things 
that Elid- Ibexu ſaid of me, and particularly about 
my Addreſs in Riding, deſired to converſe with 
me, and ſee me mount a Horſe. All the Com- 
pany went to the Stables, and were delighted with 
the Neatneſs of them. £/i4-/bezu had given me 
an abſolute Command over his Grooms and Horſes. 
I had bought ſome exceeding fine, and had broke 
them myſelf, The Governor was ſo well pleaſed 
with the curvetting, and flying up, &c. that he 
begged my Maſter would allow him to ſend 'two 
of his Horſes to our Stables to be trained in the 
Manage by me. My Reputation did not terminate 
here. The Inclination I had for Muſick, and the 
Deſire to deſerve more and more my Patron's good 
Graces, made me enquire all over the Town for a 
Theorbe, which I found at laſt, and purchaſed for 
a ſmall Price of an Armenian Few, to whom it be- 
longed. I put it in order, and the firſt Time Elid- 
Tbezu treated his Friends, I gave them a Diverſion 
intirely new. They were extremely ſurpriſed with 
the Sound of this Inftrument, which I touched 
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very well, and accorded it with my Voice toler- 
ably good, My Patron, charmed with' this Gal- 
Jantry, made - me come into the Hall, and by a 
Favour unheard of among the Tirks, embraced 
me in Preſence of all his Gueſts. When he was 
at Liberty and in private; Dear Salem, ſaid be, 'Þ 
* thou'rt more precious to me than all my Riches, 
I am reſolved to do for thee what thou could'ſt 
never expect or hope. Don't oppoſe thy good 
Fortune, I only ask thee one Thing to render 
thee worthy, which is, to acknowledge the Law - 
of our holy Prophet.” 
'* IF you have the Regard to me that you are 
pleas'd to ſay, anſtvered I, how can you make 
me ſuch a mortifying Propoſal I am born a 
Chriſtian, you know it; *tis an Advantage I thall 
not tofe but with my Life. I don't blame you 
tor looking on Mabemet as a Prophet, I know 
the Force of Cuſtom and the Prejudices of Edu- 
cation : But if you are attached to your Reli- 
gion, becauſe you believe it to be good, conſider 
that the Reaſons I have to perſiſt in mine appear 
to be equally ſtrong, and conſequently ought not 
to yield to yours. I know you have too much 
Friendſhip for me to put me to Death, but J y 
would ſuffer it a thouſand Times rather than be- 
tray the Religion of my Forefathers. | 
THIS Anſwer, which I made with Moderation 
that I might not irritate Elid-Ibeʒu, gave him a | 
great deal of Uneaſineſs. He left me without ſay- 
ing one Word, I could not ſhut my Eyes all that 
Night: however next Morning early, I was or- | 
dered to attend him, and he ſpoke in this Manner : | 
* Salem, J wanted to make thee happy, and thou 
© wilt not conſent, The Friendſhip I have for 
© thee does not permit me to be offended, but ſome 
© Time or other thou'lt perhaps be ſenſible and 
© forry for thy Obſtinacy now, I had two De- 
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ſigns: One was to be give thee the Charge of 
my Son Amulem's Education; and the other was, 
to make thee Husband to Selima the deareſt of 
my Daughters. Thy inconſiderate Zeal for thy 
Religion does not permit me to think farther of 
that, ſince it would be drawing down on me the 
Indignation of the holy Envoy of God: I am 
reſolved however to continue giving thee Marks 
of my Confidence. Thou ſhalt go once every 
Day to the Women's Side to teach my Son- and 
three Daughters Muſick, and to play on the 
Theorbe. I depend upon thy Zeal and Diſcre- 
tion, Go begin this very Moment.” He gave 
me. one of his Rings, which was the Token, on 
which the Eunuchs were to open the Door of the 
Seraglio. I had never ſeen his Wives and Daugh- 
ters, who were always ſhut up after the manner 
of the Turks, nor his Son who was brought up 
near the Women's Lodgings, I had never ventur- 
ed to approach this Quarter, for fear of giving Su- 
fpicion, knowing, the Delicacy of the Eaſtern Na- 


tions on that Article, I dreſt myſelf immediately 


to the beſt Advantage, took my TI heorbe, and went 
directly to the Women's Seraglio, where I had im- 
mediate Admiſſion on preſenting the Ring to the 
Eunuchs. The Ladies were advertiſed of my Ar- 
rival, They expected me with Impatience, be- 
cauſe Elid-Ibezu had told them I was to come. 
After the Salutations uſual to Slaves, I play'd fome 
Tunes, with which they ſeemed to be very well 
pleaſed. One of the Women called, by their 
Names, Amulem, Selima, and the two other young 

— 
of Selma, which J had heard my Patron pronounce 
already, I lifted up my Eyes and ſaw in her one 
of the moſt charming Perſons that ever Nature 
formed, She advanced with her Brother and two 
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and taking; but Selima, with the firſt Glance of 
her Eyes, made an Impreſſion on my Heart, which 
will never be effaced. That powerful Sympathy 
which attached me to the Father, joined itſelf di- 
rectly to the ſtrongeſt and moſt lively Paſſion. O 
how dear did Love make me pay for my Inſenſi- 
' bility till then! 

IT was the Fate of my Family to love as other 
Men adore, that's to ſay, without Bounds, and with- 
out Meaſure, I perceived that my Hour was come, 
and that I muſt follow my Father's Foot- ſteps. I 

begged internally of Heaven to avert from me his 
Misfortunes, and not to permit that mine ſhould 
augment. While this little Circle of Reflections 
was forming itſelf in my Mind, Amulem and his 
Siſters had taken my Theorbe, and were examin- 
ing it very curiouſly, I made an Effort on myſelf 
to deſire they would prepare to receive my Leſſons. 
I took Paper that I had brought along with me, 
and traced out the Elements of Muſick ; but my 
Eyes, often turned to Selima, made flow Work with 
my Hand ; now and then our Glances met, ſhe 
bluſhed, looked down, and I drew from thence fa- 
vourable Conjectures. 

As I had no Pretext to ſtay longer than the 
Leſſons were over, I retired, and Elid-1b:zu, hear- 

ing I was returned, ordered that I ſhould come and 

' ſpeak to him. Well, Salem, ſaid he, haſt thou 
* ſeen my Son and Daughters? What do'ſt thou 
© think of Selima? It is ſhe that ] deſtined for thee, 
© could'ſt thou have opened thy Eyes to the Light.” 
I anſwered, that it belonged not to a wretched 
© Shve like me to hatch ſuch ambitious Hopes.“ If | 
© thou art unhappy, replied he, it is thy own Fault; 
thou cannot but ſee that I love thee more than 
thou deſerveſt.” The Agitations I felt within me 
brought Tears in my Eyes: Ah! Maſter, ſaid I, 
take my Life, it belongs to you, and don't wound 
h as 
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© me with Reproaches more tormenting than Death. 
I cannot change my Religion, neither can I live, 
if I muſt become unworthy of your Eſteem.“ He 
appear'd to be touched with my Situation, and de- 
fired me to retire. | | 

I ſhall not pretend to repreſent the Trouble I Was 
under the reſt of the Day. The next Morning I 
returned to the Ladies Seraglio: They came all wan- 
toning about me, as if they had known me long 
ago; only Selima was a little reſerved. I made 
Amulem repeat his Leſſon, and after him Falide, 
the eldeſt of the three Sifters ; but when it came to 
Selima's Turn, ſhe” Aluſhed as ſhe drew near, and 
repeated her Leſſon without ſo much as once turn- 
ing her Eyes on me, My Hand trembled in tak- 
ing her Paper : Never Maſter had a worſe Title to 
that Character; for in my Heart I was her Slave 
and proſtrate at her Feet. I gave them in Writ- 
ing a ſecond Leſſon, and continued for ſome Time 
without letting Selima know, otherwiſe than by my 
Looks, how paſſionately I loved her. At laft I re- 
ſolved to make a Diſcovery, flattering myfelf that 
the Blood of Elid-Ibezu, which run in her Veins, 
would inſpire her with ſome of my dear Patron's 
Sentiments for me, I laid down my Plan which I 
executed ſucceſsfully, the firſt Time I went to the 
Seraglio. When I had cauſed Selima to repeat her 
laſt Leſſon, in Place of tracing out another, I wrote 
the following Words. 


A Caprice of Fortune has made me Elid-Ibezu's 
Slave, though by Birth I was far removed from 

ſuch a low Condition, But TI fall into a new Slavery 
fo glorious, that it makes me forget the Rigours of the 
former. Shall J tell you, charming Selima, that tis 
your Chains I wear? Can one be free and fee yeu f 
Providence has brought me into Turkey to offer 
you my Hiart ; whatever Way you determine of 
my 
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my Fate, it flill muſt be to live and die imtirely 
Jeurs. 


SELTIM 4 carried away this Paper without look- 


ing at it, and J left the Seraglio in a terrible Con- 
fuſion, being afraid ſhe might drop it, or that per- 


haps ſome of theſe curious Women might ask to 
ſee her Leſſon. I went directly to my Chamber, 
full of theſe Thoughts, and found Timec who was 
come to chide me for having been ſome Days without 
ſeeing her. She had been indiſpoſed for ſix Weeks, 
but Sickneſs itſelf had no Influence on her. Mind 


with Reſpect to me, but I could not now make 


ſuitable Returns, for which ſhe made heavy Com- 
plaints. My dear Timec, ſaid J, Pm.juſt now 
under ſuch a Concern, that *tis impoſſible for me 
© toentertain you.“ That's juſt what I complain 

< of, anſwered ſhe, you have Croſſes which you keep 
* a Secret from me, who would give my Life to 
© make you eaſy.“ I knew this poor kind Crea- 
ture had ſuch an unconceivable Affection for me, that 
I even reſolved to truſt her with my Secret, She 
had the ſame Employment here which ſhe former- 
ly had at Mamelic's Houſe ; this gave her Acceſs 
to the Ladies Quarter on Account of the Furni- 
ture ; ſo that I fancied ſhe could ſerve me, and that 
I could perſuade her to it. The Confeſſion I made 
drew a Flood of Tears from her Eyes. Barba- 


all the Extent of my Weakneſs and thy own 
Power, to make me ſuch a cruel Propoſal! Is it 
thus thou uſeſt me?? Dear Timec, replied J, 
gently ſqueezing her Hand, you know I promiſed 
you a warm and fincere Friendſhip as long as I 
lived; and may Heaven puniſh me if ever [I fail. 
© I don't deceive you; why do you accuſe me? If 
© you love me you cannot be pleaſed to ſee me 


© ſuffer, and you ought to grant me the Aſſiſtance 
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that depends on you. Can you have the Cruelty 
© to refuſe me?*- With that I folded her in my 
Arms; and ſhe, poor Thing, promiſed to do all 
that lay in her Power to ſerve me. 

THaT very Minute ſhe went to the Seraglio, 
and found Means to ſpeak with Selma in private. 
- She congratulated her on the new Accompliſhment 
ſhe was to acquire in playing on the I heorbe, and 
from thence took Occaſion to ſound my Praiſes. 
Selima bluſhed, and Timec took that for a good 
Omen. She told her 'twas a Pity ſhe could not 
fee me but in a Crowd of Women; that ſhe might 
learn a thouſand Things that would render her ſtill 
more amiable, and which would entitle me to her 
Friendſhip; that having diſcourſed with me about 
the Ladies of the Seraglio, ſhe had obſerved that 
Selima was the Lady I eſteemed molt ; that I never 
, ceaſed talking of her, and that it was not an indif- 
ferent Matter to be thus reſpected by one who was 
a great Man in his own Country, and whom Elid- 
{bezu loved ſingularly. Selima liſtened attentively, 

but without affectation. She aſked fome trifling. 

Queſtions about me, and then retired, 

M THE officious Timec came immediately to give 
me an Account of that Converſation; but as I 
could not reaſonably draw any favourable Conjecture 
from it, I reſolved not to flatter myſelf too much, 

| till next Day that I could make a more ſatisfactory 
| Diſcovery: The Hour came to go to the Seraglio. 
When it was Selima's Turn, ſhe delivered me her 
Paper, and told me the laſt Leſſon was too difficult, 
and that ſhe would have another. I put the Paper 
in my Pocket, perſuaded that ſhe rejected my Love; 


and wrote a new Leſlon, putting after the laſt Line 
theſe Words. 5 


74 Muſt die, fair Selima, Remember when I am 
4 gone, that you are the Cauſe, 


I found 
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I found my Heart failing, and made hafte to re- 
tire. Tis certain my Character is ſuch, that had 
the Misfortune I apprehended ' been real, I muſt 
have died, for my Soul was wholly wrapt up in this 
divine Creature. But what Exceſs of Joy did it 
feel when, unfolding the Paper, I obſerved a different 
Writing, from what I imagined was in it: That 
very dejected Soul came ſparkling through my Eyes 
upon reading the following Words. | 


QAlem, T have perceived plainly that you love me, 

and I will not conceal the Inclination I have for 
you It will grow ſtronger i you deferve it. Manage 
Timec, /he appears to be your Friend, and can ſerve 
vo. | 


Ir would be too tedious to enlarge on the Means 
I made uſe of to improve this happy Beginning to 


my Advantage. Trmec procured me a ſecret Inter- 


view with her. *Twas' then my Happineſs was 
fully eſtabliſhed, by a Knowledge of all the Charms 
of the lovely Selima; I mean thoſe of her Mind, for 
J had too great a Reſpect for her to pretend to any 
'Thing elſe, I cannot doubt after the Experience 
I have had, but that there are Hearts formed for 


one another, and who would never love any Thing 
were they not to meet; but *tis certain too that, 


when two ſuch encounter, a Moment ſufficeth to 
let them know that they are neceſſary to one ano- 


ther, and that their Happineſs conſiſts in being 


united together, "They are by ſome ſecret Force 
compelled to love one another; they are acquainted, 
if I may fo ſay, on the firſt Approaches, and with- 
out the Help of Proteſtations, Proofs and Oaths, 
a mutual Confidence grows at once, and they yield 
themſelves up without Reſerve. This is the true 


Picture of Selima's Caſe and mine. That charming 


Perſon told me, after a Quarter of an Hour's-Con- 
; verſation, 
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verſation, Salem, I ſee you are not capable to 
© deceive me, and my Heart tells me, better than 
* my Eyes. Every Thing about you, your Figure, 
your Features, your Eyes, your Turn of Wit, 
your Expreſſions, all anſwer to ſomething within 
me, and perſuade me that you feel the ſame Im- 

preſlions.* Ves, dear Selima, anſwered J, I 
know the Cauſe of my paſt Indifference; my Heart 
being only made for you, it muſt have found you 
to be tender and happy. 

OvuRr ſecret Interviews were ſo managed by the 
dexterous Timec, that they continued as long as ſhe 
lived, without the leaft Diſcovery. This poor Crea- 
ture died fix Months after. I regretted in her, 
not a Miſtreſs who had adored me, but a Mother 
who would have retrenched the very Neceſſaries of 
Life, to have procured me a Moment's Pleaſure, 
and who had made a Sacrifice even of her Love itſelf 
to oblige me: Efforts leſs of a Slave than of oneof a 
noble and exalted Mind, 

My private Viſits not only ſerved to cement 
our Love, but procured more than one Advantage 
to Selima, I learnt her, in ſix Months, French, 
Italian, and what I knew of ancient and modern 
Hiſtory. She had a Genius for every Thing. I 
made her, by degrees, reliſh the Principles of our 
holy Faith. It is a common Saying, that one is of 
the Religion of whom one loves: But if her Com- 
plaiſance to me made her hearken to the Truths'of 
our Goſpel, ſhe made Reparation in the Event, for 
any Deſect that might have been in the firſt Motives 
of her Converſion. When ſhe was ſo much Miſtreſs 
of the French as to underſtand it perfectly, I lent 
her my Telamachus. She was delighted with it, and 
begged of me to tranſlate it for the Inſtruction of her 
Brother and Siſters. I ſet about it with ſo much 
Ardour, that the Work was finiſhed in a little 
Time. What regarded Elid-Ibezu and his Children, 
Was 


KG ff a aA a _ a 


" um — 
o F * ** w— ar — We 
a —— . % 
— 3 2 


136 MEMOIRS of the 


was dear to me. That lovely Family was in Place 
of my own which I had loſt: Beſides, Amulem de- 
ſerved my Care for his good Diſpoſition and grate- 
ful Senſe of what Services I did him. By the Time 
that I had compleated my Tranſlation, he was 
come out of the Seraglio, ſo that I was obliged to 
make two Copies, one for the Ladies and another 
for him. They ſoon multiplied ; for Elid- [bezu 
would have one, and the Beglirbey another, and 
the gr ateſt Part of the Nobility of Amaſia had the 
ſame Curioſity: So that Mr, Fenelou's Book became 
known and common there; 

ELID-IBEZU had ſent to [taly for ſome 
Theorbes for his Children, and they were ſo far ad- 


vanced as to be able to play their Parts in Concert, 


where our Voices mixt with the Inſtruments. My 
Patron's Friends ſent ſometimes to beg the Favour 


of a little of my Muſick, and Amwulem went with 


me. I was not treated as a Slave, they ſtrove to 
out-do one another in Civility, and all of them 


looked upon me to be an extraordinary Man. Ihe 
good Elid-Ibezu was delighted to hear of my little 


Succeſſes: But the more his Friendſhip augmented, 
the more he regreted my Obſtinacy in rejecting the 
Alcoran. From Time to Time he renewed his 
Attempts, but always with Mildneſs and good 
Manners. An unhappy Accident had almoſt ex- 
poſed me to the entire: Loſs of his good Graces aud 


my Lite too. 


Six cE Timec's Death I had been obliged to make 
fewer Viſits to Selima. This Conſtraint afflicted us 
equally, and we endeavoured to indemnify ourſelves 
by Letters, which we could always eaſily convey: 
But what is Writing to two Lovers who are ac- 
cuſtomed to ſee each other, and who cannot bear 
to be deprived of that Happineſs! Selima, who lov- 
ed her Brother Amulem, and was ſure of a Return, 


had reſolved, with my Conſent, to diſcover qur 
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Paſſion to him, and to deſire his Friendſhip. Amulem 
had a very particular Efteem for me; he did not 
condemn our Love, and promiſed to his Siſter to 
facilitate our Interviews: Not that he had any more 
Right than I, being once out, to go into the Seraglio; 
but the Eunuchs ſhut their Eyes, becauſe Elid- Ibexu 
advanced in Years, and they ſoon expected to have 
the Son for Maſter, He had procured a Key from 
them that opened the Doors, and every Night he 
had the Complaiſance to go with me to her Apart- 
ment, where we remained about two Hours. Once 
that we met a little later than ordinary, we heard 
a hideous Noiſe of People crying out, Fire, and 
calling for Aſſiſtance. The Seraglio was burning. 
Immediately the Alarm ſpread over the whole Houſe. 
The Slaves came running, the Doors were opened, 
and we all crowded in confuſedly to ſave the Ladies. 
Love conducted me ſtraight to Sima; I took her 
by the Hand, begging of her to go along with me. 
In the Fright ſhe was under, ſhe allowed me to 
conduct her to the Middle of the Garden, without 
knowing by whom ſhe was led. Ah! /aid foe, 
when ſhe perceived me at her Side, is it you, my 
dear Salem, what ſhall become of us?“ I anſwer- 
ed that my Chamber was not far off, and that we 
muſt take the Opportunity of this Confuſion to 
have a little Converſation: She conſented, becauſe, 
in reality, ſhe could ſcarce refuſe me any Thing. 
I fancied that all the Ladies would be diſperſed, 
and that our Abſence would not be taken Notice of. 
We therefore went ſtraight to my Room, which 
was neat and tolerably well furniſked. By Misfor- 
tune for me, Elid- Ibeʒu had been more anxious 
about the Preſervation of his Wives than of his 
Apartments: He had re- aſſembled them himſelf in 
a low Hall, and ſeeing one of his Daughters abſent, 
was much concerned, A Slave, who had probably 
ſeen me paſs with Selima, told him that he fancied 
ſte 
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ſhe was with me in my Chamber. The old Gentle- 
man, without further Enquiry, runs immediately, 
puſhes open the Door, and finds me at Selima's 
Feet kiſſing her Hand. That Sight made him 
furious. He pulled out his Dagger, and would 
have ſtabbed me, had not his Son ſtopped him. Hap- 
pily Amulem had heard what the Slave ſaid, and 
fearing what might happen, had followed him quick- - 
ly enough to catch hold of his Arm, the Minute 
he was going to plunge the Dagger into my Breaſt, 
We all three fell at his Knees, but, believing he 
did me a Favour to ſpare my Life, he was poſitive 
to have me put in Priſon, and I was directly con- 
ducted to it, Slima was obliged to confeſs our In- 
trigue, and to tell him all the Circumſtances of it. 
Amulem proteſted he knew the Innocency of our 
Love, and ſpared no Pains to pacify his Father. 
The old Gentleman, a little come to himſelf, aſked 
his Daughter if ſhe truly loved me. Ah! dear 
* Father, anſwered the tender Selima, I love him 
more than my Life.“ If fo, replied he, I'll oblige 
* him directly to embrace the Law of the holy 

Prophet and marry you.“ Selima was ſilent. 
ELID-IBEZU bore me ſo much good Will, that 
nothing was capable of making him entirely loſe it. 
The Moment he got out of Bed, notwithſtanding 
the laſt Night's Scene, I was called to him, and he 
told me with his uſual Mildneſs: Salem, I don't 
. © incline to upbraid thee, at this Time, with my 
good Offices; but if Favours and Friendſhip de- 
© ſerve ſome Acknowledgment, methinks, thy own 
© Ingratitude ought to reproach thee. After hav- 
© ing treated thee rather as a Son than a Slave, I 
© was even reſolved really to become thy Father, 
© by giving thee my Daughter in Marriage; at 
* what Price have I offered her to thee? On Con- 
dition only that thou embrace the Law of our 
holy Prophet; a Price indeed which ought to ex- 
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cite all thy Deſires, being the higheſt Advantage 
thou can poſſibly attain to. Nevertheleſs, ungrate- 
ful Salem, thou art not only blind to thy own 
Happineſs, but, after having deſpiſed the Offer 
of my Daughter, thou alſo endeavoureſt to ſeduce 
her, by Means which I cannot approve of, and 
which good Nature only hinders me from puniſh- 
ing. Take care, Salem, Friendſhip has it's Limits, 
and from thence turns Fury, I give thee two 
Days to learn Obedience to my Will, force me 
not to Hatred. Thy Complaiſance can only fave 
© thee from the Effects of my Reſentment,” I at- 
tempted to ſpeak, and threw myſelf at my good 
Patron's Feet; but he withdrew ſaying, * I hear 
nothing, I muſt be obeyed. | 
I remained in a Situation not to be deſcribed. 
Religion, Honour, Friendſhip, Love, diſputed their 
Rights ſo ſtrenuouſly, that my Heart was cruelly 
divided. Nothing but Death, /aid 7 to myſelf, 
can reconcile them, Well! let us die: Ist fo 
© great a Crime to kill ones ſelf, when we do it for 
© Religion which we cannot abandon? O God! 
© for whom I combat, permit me to die, or end 
my Pains.” | 
AMULEM came in by Accident into the 
Chamber where I was, and taking Notice of my Sad- 
neſs, would know the Cauſe. I told him freely, he 
pitied me, and aſſured me he would uſe his utmoſt En- 
deavours to bring his Father to Reaſon. But, ſaid J, 
what becomes of Selima? He anſwered, that I could 
not expect to ſee her till all theſe Troubles were 
over; that I muſt have a little Patience, and that 
he would exert himſelf to make us happy. Amulem 
was in the Heat of Youth, and very eaſy about Re- 
ligion, and had he been Maſter, would have eaſily 
got over that Obſtacle, But old Age made Elid- 
Ibexu ſuperſtitious to Exceſs: He was for ever em- 
ployed in ſome Exerciſe of Devotion, and his Chari- 
| | tles 
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ties extended to Profuſion. He promiſed at the 
earneſt Intreaties of his Son, to leave me at Freedom 
about Religion, but nothing could prevail with him 
to give me Selima, unleſs he ſaw me become a good 
Muſſulman. This Anſwer did not at all pleaſe my 
Love; but Anulem flattered me that Things would 


Nifl turn up better, and engaged himſelf, that every 


two Days I ſhould viſit my Miſtreſs. 

I began to live with £14- [bezr: on the ſame Foot- 
ing as formerly, During the Exhortations which 
he continued to give, in order, ſaid he, to conduct 
me to the Way of true Felicity, I ſometimes took 
the Liberty to propoſe Objections, which he endea- 
voured to anſwer, I fall only mention one, that 
the Reader may ſee the Turks Manner of reaſoning 


about Religion, 


Hou is it poſſible, /aid 7 to him, to eſteem a 
Law that flatters only the Senſes, that propoſes 
no other Recompence but grofs Senfualities, and 
which puts the Body, that deſpicable Part of our 
Being, in Poſleſſion of all the Rights of the Mind! 
W hat Difterence between the Purity of the Chriſ- 
tian Religion, and the Diſorders permitted by the 
Alcoran” I pity thy Error, Salim, replied Hlid- 
Ibezu; thou art blinded, and the holy Truths 
* which thou deſpiſeſt, are far beyond thy Reach. 
* Hear the wiſe Reaſoning of the great Prophet, 
© God, not willing to communicate himſelf fully 
* at once to Men, did not, in the Beginning, make 
© himſelf known unto them, but by Figures. I he 
© firit Law, which was that of the Jews, is full of 
© them, He propoſed no other Motive or Recom- 
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pence of Virtue to them, but carnal Pleaſures, 
and ſuch low Felicities. The Chriſtian Law, 
which ſucceeded to that of the Jews, was much 
more perfect, becauſe it gave all to the Soul, be- 
ing, without Diſpute, ſuperior to the Body, It 
promiſed only Spiritual Advantages, and Pleaſures 

diſengaged 
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© diſengaged from Senſe, This is a ſecond State 
through which kind Providence reſolved that 

Men thould paſs, in order to prepare them inſen- 

ſibly for a State of Grace and ſublime Perfection. 
At laſt, in the Fulneſs of Lime, he made Choice 

of his holy Prophet, the thrice grand Ma bomet, 
to be the Bearer of a new Law, in which all the 
Gifts of Power and Mercy are contained, It is 

no more ſenſual Pleaſures only, as in the Jewifh 
Law, or Spiritual only, as in the Chriſtian; 'tis 
the Felicity of Body and Soul together, which 
the Alcoran propoſes to true Believers. We begin 
in this Lite to taſte of it by Anticipation; but 
what are the Pleaſures here below, compared to 
thoſe that we are to expect in the Paradiſe of 
© God's holy Meſlenger. What remains then, but 
to let thee know that theſe divine Pleaſures are 
promiſed only to thoſe who practiſe Virtue and 
good Works; for it is an Uſurpation in the Wick- 
ed to taſte them even upon Earth; and ſome Time 
or other the black Angels will terribly puniſh 
them for ſharing in the Senſualities that belong 
only to good Muſfulmen. But thou knoweſt not 
theſe I "kings, and thy Ignorance, poor Salem, 
cauſes thy Incredulity,” 

ABOUT this Time Elid Ibezu had Accounts 
from Adrianople, that his Brother Mamelic was at 
the laſt Extremity, His great Age not permitting 
him to undertake ſuch a Journey, he reſolved to 
tend his Son, and I was ordered to accompany him, 
rather as a Governor than a Slave, We arrived in 
Time to ſec him breathe his laſt, and took Poſſeſ- 
lion of his Eſtate (amounting in Money to eighteen 
hundred thouſand Livres) for he died without Chil- 
dren. 

{ learnt at Adrianople, that, by the Treaty of 
Carlavitz, the Emperor had concluded a Truce 
with the 7urks for twenty-five Years, which had 
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reſtored the Tranquillity of the two Nations. I 
alſo ſaw in that City, the famous Count Tekely, to 
whom the Grand Seignor had given the Principality 
of Vidin, Caranſibes, and of Lugos, to indemnify 
him for the Loſs of his Territories in Hungary. I 
had the Curiolity to approach this Prince, The 
Turks reſpected him for what he had done for them. 
He had a martial Air, his Whiskers reached his 
Eyes, and almoſt covered his whole Face. He 
ſpoke little, but his Vivacity diſcovered itſelf by 
his continual Agitations. He had with him a Bul- 
garian Slave whom he loved paſſionately, I was 
told that ſhe followed him to the Wars, and that 
far from being frighted at the Sight of a Scimetar, 
ſhe made uſe of it with Addreſs and Courage. The 


Count had trained her to this rude Exerciſe him- 


ſelf, making her cut off ſeveral of the German Pri- 
ſoners Heads in his Preſence. He had the Art to 
inſpire Valour into all the Women he loved. The 
World knows that the Counteſs of T kely gave glo- 
rious Proofs of it in the Defence of ongats. 
AMULE M took a Fancy to vifit Conflantins- 
ple before he returned to Amaſia, and having com- 
municated his Reſolution to me, I endeavoured, but 
in vain, to diſſuade him. He readily gueſſed what 
made me ſo preſſing for our Return directly Home, 
and endeavoured to comfort me by Aſſurances, that 
he would one Day render me happy in the Poſſeſ- 
ſion of Selima; this Aſſurance raiſed my Spirits, and 
attached me more than ever to him. In drawing 
near Conſtantinople, we met with a hunting Equi- 
page ſo magnificent, that we judged it to be the 
Sultan's, Mustapha II, who was advancing on Horſe- 
back with the favourite Sultana. Juſt as we were 
getting out of the Way to ſhun meeting him, a 
ſudden Noiſe from the Wood, where the' Sultan 
was, made us turn about, and ſeeing all the Huntſ- 
men run that Way, we went along. The firſt 


I Thing 
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Thing that preſented itſelf to our View was a Horſe 
richly capariſon'd, running without a Rider. We 
advanced, and perceived among the Trees the Sul- 
tan on foot, the Sultana at his Side, and a dead 
Man lying on the Ground at ſome Diſtance. This 
tragical Spectacle made us ftop. Muſtapha ſpoke to 
the Sultana with great Vehemence. The Turks of 
his Retinue made a Circle about him, and held 
down their Heads out of Reſpect. After ſome Mo- 
ments Converſation that ſeemed to be much ani- 
mated, he cauſed them to ſearch the dead Man's 
Pockets, where they found ſome Papers, which he 
had no ſooner read, but he pulled out his Dagger, 
preſenting the Point to the Sultana, This brutiſh 
Action ſtruck the Spectators with Horror, who 
knew this Prince's violent Temper, At laſt he 


made her get into her Chariot, and accompanied 


her to the Seraglio. We accoſted ſome Slaves of 
the Retinue, to learn the Subject of this Adventure, 
One of them told us that the Sultana, whoſe Name 
was Oſcina, had been lately brought to the Seraglio, 
and that ſhe was of Smyrna: T bat Mezzo Morte, 
the famous Corſair, who infeſted the Coaſts of Italy, 
had taken her from a young Greek deſigned to be 
her Husband, and had made a Preſent of her to the 


| Grand Seignor That this unfortunate young Lady 


could never be reconciled to her Fate; ſuffering, 
with great Reluctancy, the Embraces of Muſtapha, 
and always affecting Retirement and Solitude, which 
made him extremely uneaſy and jealous ; without 
being able however to diſcover his Rival, till this 
Day that a young Greek her Lover, who was come 
to Conſtantinople in queſt of her, having learnt that 
ſhe was to be out a hunting with the Sultan, had 
diſguiſed himſelf under the Habit of one of the Eu- 
nuch's of the Seraglio, in hopes that the Crowd of 
People would prevent a Diſcovery, and that he might 
ind an Opportunity of ſpeaking to his Miſtreſs : 
But 
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But that, unfortunately, Mezzo Morto himſelf, who 
was of the Hunting-Match, had diſcovered him, 
notwithſtanding his Diſguiſe ; that he had informed 
the .Emperor, who had killed him with his own 
Hand, in Prefence of the Sultana ; and that in all 
Appearance the Letters found in his Pockets were 
her's, and had drawn upon her the Menaces of 

which we had been Witneſſes. 
AMULE vas tender- hearted, and the Sight 
of this beautiful Sultana had touched him. Salem, 
« ſaid he, if I thought that this charming Greek 
Lady could entertain a new Inclination, after the 
© cruel Death of her Lover, I would willingly risk 
* my Lite to free her from her Tyrant.“ I an- 
ſwered, that ſuch an Enterpriſe was ſo difficult, 
5 whoever attempted it might very well loſe their 
Lives without ſucceeding.” © Thou knoweſt not 
© ſo well as I, replied he, the Facility that is im it. 
Tell me only if I can depend on thee.“ I com- 
plained of that Queſtion, by which it ſeemed he 
was not perſuaded of my Zeal and Attachment. 
Well then, continued he, if the Sultana does but 
* ſecond my Attempts, I ſhall reſcue her from her 
* Priſon before we leave Con/antinople With that 
he advanced towards the Slave who had told us 
Oſcina's Story. He conferred with him on the 
Road for half an Hour, and then rejoined me with 
a gay Countenance. * That Slave, aid he, be- 
* longs to the Seraglio, I have ſecured him in my 
Intereſt by a Preſent of a hundred Seguinet, and 
by the Hopes of more. With Money I could 
bribe the whole Seraglio.“ We arrived in Town, 
and Amulem took up his Lodgings with one of his 
ather's Friends, named Genap. Next Day we 
vilited all the Quarters of this great City, which 
appeared to be very populous, but not fo handſom 
as Adrianeple, We paſt through a Market-place, 
which the 2 7 5 call Baſar, and where they were 
ſelling 
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ſelling Slaves. Amulem had a Mind to buy ſome 
for his Father's Houſe : We examined them all ; 
and found there were ſeveral Frenchmen amongſt 
them, which moved my Compaſſion, As I was 
asking them ſome Queſtions in our own Language, 
one of them begged to ſpeak to me in private. He 
told me that he was in religious Orders, and that 
unfortunately he had fallen into the Hands of the 
Turks ; that he earneſtly wiſhed I would buy him 
preferably to others, becauſe, being a Frenchman, 
he hoped to live comfortably with me. I anſwer- 
ed, that I was not Maſter, but that I had ſome 
Intereſt, which I would employ in his Favour, and 
accordingly Amulem, at my Defire, bought him 
with ſome others that he choſe himſelf. On our 
Return to (renap's, Amulem found a Slave, who had 
been waiting for him ſome Hours, It was not the 
fame to whom he gave the Money, but another with 
a Note from his Friend, acquainting him that he 
might write to the Sultana as they had agreed, and 
that he might depend the Letter ſhould be ſafely 


delivered to her. Amulem wrote directly the follow- 
ing Words, which he ſhewed me. 


An, Oſcina, I was a melancholy Witneſs of your 

Misfortune, and the Barbarity with which you 
was treated two Days ago in the Words, TI would 
have that Aoment revenged your Injuries, had my 
Strength equalled the Love which your Beauty has in- 


- Jpired me with, But ſince your Perſecutor is pro- 


tected from Violence by the Guards who are about him, 


fly at leaſt from his Cruelty, Love will learn me the 


Means to facilitate your Eſcape. I aik your Heart 
as a Recompence, and expeft your Anſwer, on which 


depends the Happineſs of mine, 


I repreſented the Danger to which he expoſed 


himſelf, if by ſome Accident his Letter ſhould miſ- 
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carry ; but Fear found no Place in a Heart young 


and amorous. He gave the Letter to the Slave, 


with a Preſent to ſecure him the better in his In- 
tereſt, While he was taken up with his Love, and 


contriving Means how to deliver O/cina, I made 


a Viſit to the new Slave, who called himſelf a Monk, 
and asked him by what Misfortune he was reduced 
to this unhappy State: Here's what he told me. I 
am, ſaid he, of a good Family in Aix, a City of 
Provence, At the Age of fifteen, I went into the 
Order of ** * , but not being calculated for the 
religious State, J ſoon repented that Step. Never- 
theleſs, Honour, and the Fear of diſobliging my Pa- 
rents, made me continue in it, ſo that I did the 
Offices uſual to young People of my Order. My 
Conduct, which was not over regular, made my Su— 
periors ſhut their Eyes on the Talents that Heaven 
had beſtowed on me, and to humble me the more, 
they refuſed to admit me in the Order of Prieſt— 
hood, This mortified me extremely, having gone 
through my Studies with great Applauſe and Suc- 
ceſs. I could not bear the ſhameful Diſtinction 
which diſhonoured me: T hetefore inftead of endea- 
vouring a more regular Conduct to regam my Cha- 
rater, I gave into all Sorts of private Debauche- 
Ties, vainly imagining that this was the Way to 
be revenged of the Injuſtice done me. My Diſor- 
ders were taken Notice of, but Remonſtrances:and 
even Puniſhments had no Effet; I was become 
hardned, and hurried on to Misfortunes, the Con- 
ſequences of a dillolute Lite. I affected however a 
prudent Behaviour, the better to conceal my De- 
ſign. I had an Uncle who was a Banker for the 
Court of Rome; I wrote him a moving Letter, by 
which I perſuaded him ſo fully of my being un- 
juſtly mal-treated by my Superiors, that he obtain- 
ed of the Hel; See, a Brief of Tranflation, by means 
whereof I threw off my Frock, in order to put on 

another 
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another. leſs rigid, My Uncle had the Credit to 
bring me to Rome, where I gave myſelf up, with- 
out reſerve, to all manner of Pleaſures; but what 
concluded my Ruin, was a fooliſh Paſſion for a 
young Raman Lady, whom I intended to marry, 
never conſidering that my Vows were an Obſta- 
cle. I employed my Friends to obtain a Diſpen- 
fation ; but all Attempts miſcarrying, I turned fo 
deſperate, that I reſolved to go to Holland with my 
Miſtreſs, where I was received with open Arms, 
They made a mighty Boaſt of the pretended Con- 
verſion of a Churchman come from Rome, and the 
Miniſters extolled this Conqueſt to the Skies. I 
laughed at their Credulity, and judged, by myſelf, 
how it was with all thoſe whom Debauchery ſedu- 
ced from the Catholick Religion, 'with a View to 
find more Liberty on the other Side. I was at firſt 
as happy with my Miſtreſs as *tis poſſible for one to 
be in a criminal Commerce. But as we had brought 
but little Money with us, and that the Miniſters 
were but ſlow in their Charities, I began to be ap- 
prehenſive of Straits and Neceflities, which I fore- 
ſaw inevitable, and even already began to aſſail us. 
I addretled myſelf to a rich Few at Amſterdam, who 
was a great Trader, and begged of him to employ 
me in ſome Buſineſs, He told me he deſigned in 
a few Days to fend a Ship to the Levant, and that 
if J pleaſed I might find Employment in the Count- 
ing-Houſes there, I embarked with my Miſtreſs 
and ſeveral others, whom the perfidious Few had 
drawn in by the ſame fair Promiſes, We coaſted 
along France and Spain without any bad Rencounter, 
but when we had paſſed the Streights of Gibraltar, 
a Corſair of Gallipoli came up with us, on the Sig- 
nal agreed upon with the Few, and we were all 
delivered to him, for a Sum of Money paid in our 
Preſence. You may eaſily imagine what our Con- 
ſternation was, and how we loaded the Barbarian 


with 
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with Reproaches who had betrayed us, but he was 
not in the leaſt affected. We were conducted to 
Gallipoli, and ſold ſeparately to ſeveral Merchants. 
As I'm of a pretty good Size, I was brought di- 


rectly to Conſtantinople, where they thought I would 


ſell to better Account, 
I endeavoured to comfort this unfortunate Man, 


by telling him that he could not have fallen into 


better Hands, and that if he took Care to behave 
himſelf well, he would not feel the Rigours of Sla— 
very. Ashe was quite naked I got. him ſome Cloth- 


ing, and took care that he ſhould be a little better 


treated than the Companions of his Miſery. 
AMUL EE A had brought along with him the 
Tranſlation of Telemachus, to divert him in his 
Journey ; he was perpetually poring upon it, and 
the Eſteem he had for that Book made him ſhew 
it to ſome of his Friends. The Mufti, who is 
looked upon as the Turkiſh Pope, having heard of 
it, was curious to ſee it; and being informed that 
a French Slave had tranſlated it, he gave Orders 
that I ſhould be brought before him. He told me 
that he was de lighted with that Work, and asked 
if we had many Books of that Merit in France. I 
anſwered that Telemachus was indeed of diltinguiſh- 
ed Value, but nothing was more common there 
than good Books, and every Year, nay even every 
Month, a great many new ones appeared, among 
which there were always ſome excellent. The 
Mufti acknowledged that this gave us a notable Ad- 
vantage over his Nation, and that the Love of the 
Sciences was a Thing wanting to the Glory of the 
Turks, and added many judicious Reflections on the 
Benefit they would be of to the Ottoman Empire. 
In the firſt Ages of the Settlement of the divine 
© Alcoran, it was neceſſary, ſaid he, that the People 
© ſhould remain ignorant, in order to let that Sub- 
+ miſſion and Reſpect, which are due to the holy 
Book, 
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* Book, take a deep Rooting. But now that the 
* Law of the Prophet is fo well eſtabliſhed, and fo 
* juſtly reſpected, I don't ſee but that it would be 
* an Advantage to cultivate the Sciences amongſt 
us, and I have for ſome Time deſigned to men- 
© tion it to the incomparable Sultan.“ He diſmitied 
me with Orders to tell Amulem that he retained the 
Telemachus for his own Uſe ; and that I, being his 
Slave, might write another for him. I have been 
informed, fince my Arrival in France, that the 
Muftis Project goes on, and that the Grand Seig- 
ni;r, who now reigns, has erected a Printing-houſe 
at Con/tantinople, where they receive, at a high 
Price, the. Manuſcripts of French Books tranſlated 
into the Turki/h Language, and I doubt not but 


0 


that my Telemachus has contributed to this Eſtabliſh- 


ment. | 
AMULE M's Meſſenger returned in the Even- 


ing of the third Day with a Billet, which was the 
Sultana's Anſwer, | 


JJ/ Hoever you are, that appears to be ſo touched 
with my Misfortunes, may Heaven give you 


_ the Recompence which your Compaſſion deſerves | You 


exhort me to Flight, and fancy you can find the 
Means. Alas! with what Hopes do you flatter me ! 
who can paſs through the Horrors of my Priſon, and 
decerve the watchful Guards who ſurround me? If 
Love makes you think that Enterprize paſſible, exe- 
cute it, I conſent, Be aſſured of my Gratitude, A 
Heart fo afflited as mine, is ſcarce capable of Love A 
hnwever, I feel it already touched with your Gents 
roſity. Time, perhaps, and your Services, may render 
it mare ſenſible. 
| OscixA. 


THis is too much, ſaid Amulem, after he had 
read the Letter, I will end her Pains, if it ſhould 
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coſt me my Life. With that he took a Pen and 
wrote the following Words. 


4 OU ſhall be free, Madam, or I fhall periſb. 

Exerciſe your Patience for two Days, and don't 
be afraid to truſt yourſelf to one who only lives ts 
make you happy. 


HE wrote another Letter to the Slave whom he 
had gained on the Road to Conſtantineple, and who 
never came out of the Seraglio but with the Grand 
Seignior., The Arguments, he made uſe of to ob- 
tain his Aſſiſtance, were Promiſes of Liberty and 
four thouſand Sequines. He only asked him, for 
the frrſt Favour, an exact Deſcription of the Situ- 
ation of the Gardens towards the Sultana's Apart- 
ment, which we received next Day ſo particular, 
that I was perſuaded myſelf, if what he ſaid was 
true, we could go into it without any other Guide, 
Amulem reſolved to make a Trial the following 
Night. Elis Project made me tremble, but I could 
riot in Honour draw back, or abandon my Patron 
in an Affair of ſuch Conſequence. We made Pro- 
viſion of two good Scaling-Ladders with Iron-Hooks 
fixed to them, and with this Equipage went about 
Midnight (the Hour appointed with the Slave, 
whoſe Name was Sambas) behind the Garden of the 
Seraglio. Though the Wall was very high, we 
had no Difficulty in getting over it, by the Help 
of our Ladders ; and the Moment we got into the 
Garden, Sambas, who was waiting, joined us. We 
Fretired immediately into a Grove to conſult at free- 
dom, and to renew the Promiſes that Amulrm had 
made him. Afterwards he conducted us, by dit- 
ferent Turnings, to the Foot of that Part of the 
Houſe where Oſcina lodged; her Apartment was 
in the ſecond Story, and the Windows were light- 
ed. Amulem examined, with great Attention, the 


* 
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Diſpoſition of the Place, the Height of the Win- 
dows, and their Diſtance from the Garden- Wal] : 
He gave Sambas a Letter to the Lady, which he 
had writ at our Lodgings, deſiring ſhe would hold 
herſelf. ready for the ſecond Night after this ; he 
recommended the fame Thing to Sambas, and then 
we retired the ſame Way we came in, 

I was ignorant of Amulem's Deſign, he had only 
told me that he would ſurpriſe me with a new In- 
vention, and leave me to judge if the French were 
more ingenious in Gallantry than the Turks, In 
the Morning early he bought a light Felucca, and 
engaged an able Pilot with four Seamen, ordering 
them to lie off at a certain Place in the Road, op- 
polite to the Gardens of the Seraglio, giving them 
ſome Money with Promiſes of extraordinary Wages, 
the more to devote them to his Service. Secure 
on that Side, he went next to a Basket-maker, and 
ordered him to begin immediately a ſort of Coffer 
of Willow, about five or ſix Foot long, lined within 
with a Sable, and a Pillow to ſupport the Hgad. 
He then bought four or tive hundred Fathoms of 
Ropes, great and ſmall, and had a ſtrong Iron Buckle 
fixed to the End of the biggeſt, All this was fi- 
niſhed in one Day. IT am ſatisfied with myſelf, 
faid he, in the Evening, but J hope to be much 
more ſo in twenty-four Hours.“ Nevertheleſs, as 
he was conſtantly racking his Brains about the Ex- 
ecution of his Deſign, next Day he bought a wood- 
en Wheel eaſy to be turned. When the Evening 
appointed was drawing near, he took Leave of 
Genap, who was already appriſed of his Departurè, 
He made the five Slaves that we had bought at the 
Baſar take the Willow Coffer, the Ropes, and the 
Wheel, and we all went, as quietly as poſſible, to 
the Road, where the Felucca was at Anchor, But 
'tis Lime to explain Amulem's Project, 
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As he had remarked the Diſtance of the Sul- 
tana's Apartments from the Garden Walls, he had 
concetved that, by making faſt a Rope at her Win- 
dows which would reach without the Garden, the 
Coffer might eaſily ſlide from her Chamber quite 
over all the Incloſure, and ſo ſet the Lady at Li- 
berty, without the leaſt Risk. This Enterprize, 
at firſt, appeared to be extravagant, but when I 
had reflected a little upon it, I ſaw it was poſſible. 
As for him, he looked upon the Succeſs to be ſo in- 
fallible, that it was with Difficulty he delayed till 
the appointed Hour, Being come within a certain 
Diſtance of the Walls, we prepared the Wheel that 
was to bend the Rope when made faſt at the Win- 
dows. « Amul:m ordered me to remain in that Place 
to turn the Wheel, and to receive the Coffer as 
ſoftly as poſtible in it's Fall. He went over the 
Wall himiclt with the Coffer which I aſſiſted him to 
get up, and Sambas received it on the other Side. 
I hat done, I returned to the Wheel, where I had 
only my Countryman, theSlave, along with me, and 
in whom I thought I might put ſome Confidence. 
It was to be feared leſt Chance ſhould conduct ſome 
one or other towards us; though the Place was very 
retired ; my Reſolution was already taken to kill 
indifferently whoever appeared. At laſt, having 
waited half an Hour, .I judged by the Motion of 
Rope, that it was Time to bend it, and about half 
an Hour after, I ſaw the Coffer deſcending very 
ſoftly; the Window not being high, and the Di- 
ſtance pretty long ; the Deſcent was moderate. -I 
received it in my Arms, and would not open it 
till Amulem's Return, that he might have the Plea- 
ſure himſelf to take out his dear Sultana, It was 
ſome Time before he joined us, having thought 
proper to untie the Rope from the Window, that 
no Veſtige of our Flight might remain; and, 1 
was beginning to be uncaſy at his Stay, * 15 
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ſaw him appear with Sambas, We loſt no Time 
in getting on Board the Felucca, and the Pilot 
made Sail directly. 

Tis impoſſible, without Experience in Love, to 
judge of Amulem's Sentiments on the Sight of O/cina, 
She received his Tranſports with Moderation, but 
ſhe could not hinder herſelf from expreſſing it in 
Terms which charmed her Deliverer. She remain- 
ed till Day in the Coffer, in which we had brought 
her from the Shore. Amulem told me in her Pre- 
ſence the Dangers to which he had been expoſed 


in getting at her. Sambas had conducted him with? a 


out any Difficulty to the Chamber-door, and. hav- 
ing knocked ſoftly, an old Eunuch opened it, in 
whoſe Breaſt he was obliged to plunge his Dagger, 
and two Women who lay by O/cina had undergore 
the ſame Fate. The greateſt Difficulty was to get 
hold of the End of the Rope, which they had left 
without at the Foot of the Apartment, Sambas 
had been obliged to go up and down ſeveral Times 
to tie it to another Rope let down from the Wins 
dow, all which could not be done without great 
Difficulty and Risk. In ſhort, the Iron Buckle 
had been of great Uſe in ſecuring the End of the 
big Rope about the croſs Bars of the Window. 
Iſcina trembled at the Thoughts of the Danger, 
and Amulem hugged himſelf with the Invention cf 
his Love. 

Ou hve Slaves ſeconded ſo well the Zeal of 
our Pilot and Seamen, that in a very little Time 
we paſt the Streights of Conſtantineple. Being en- 
tered into the Black Sea, we conſulted which was 
the propereſt Place to land at. As the Wind. was 
favourable and blew towards Natolig, we thought 
there was no Danger in advancing to Fam. re, 
which was bringing us ſo much nearer Amaſia 


and there we landed without any Difficulty,” 


H 5 Amulem 
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Amulem fold the Felucca, and we performed 
the reſt of the Journey by Land to Elid-Ibexu's 
Houſe. | 
THE good old Gentleman was overjoyed on ſee- 
ing his Son again, and I had alſo my Share in his 
Careſſes. He admired Oſcina's Beauty, and con- 
gratulated his Son on this lovely Purchaſe. We 
took Care not to let him know to whom ſhe had be- 
longed, and the Pains which ſhe had coſt us. While 
all Elid-Ibexu's Houſe was in Joy, I took an Oppor- 
tunity to let Amulem know, that I was ſo far from 
Aharing in the general Satisfaction of the Family, 
that my Heart ſighed for Selma ; he ſmiled, and 
gave me that Day the greateſt Mark of Confidence 
and Friendſhip that a Turkiſh Patron can give to 
his Slave, viz. to truſt me with the Key of the Se- 
raglio which he had, as I have already ſaid. 
How tedious were the Moments till Night came 
on! what Exceſs of Joy when I beheld the Object 
of my Love and Center of my Happineſs; when 
I ſaw her, threw myſelf at her Feet, was permit- 
ted to embrace her, and when even ſhe herſelf load- 
ed me with tender Careſles! Tears of Love flowed 
from her Eyes: Oh! Salem, ſaid ſhe, your Ab- 
* ſence has made me too miſerable, leave me no 
© more, I cannot live without you.” | 
* DEAR Selima, anſwered J, you have been able 
to judge of my Torment by your own; two 
Months paſt without ſeeing you have ſeemed to 
me two long Years of cruel Martyrdom. W here- 
ever I have teen, there was your Image! that dear 
Idea poſteſſed me wholly ; my Eyes and Sighs 
were for ever towards Amaſia; my Heart bore 
thither as to it's Paradiſe: To day I find it at 
your Feet: May I never leave them! Alas! con- 
tinucd 1, * will my Happineſs never be ſecure! muſt 
© I always lic in a languiſhing Uncertainty ! Dear 
6. Selima / 
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Selima ! when ſhall we be united with Bonds that 
cannot be broke, but by Death? when ſhall w 
© have no more to dehire *? | 
I long for that happy Moment, replied ſbe, per- 
haps as much as you. It would not have been 
delayed ſo long, could my Wiſhes have haſtened 
it.“ © All my Hopes, replied I, are in Amulem's 
Generoſity. If you'll give me leave, Pl! tell him 
what would make us happy: He has promiſed 
me to contribute all that lies in his Power to it, 
and I believe, conſidering Elid-Ibexu's Situation 
now, it depends on him.” Selima gave Conſent. 
I propoſed, without any Ceremony, our Mar- 
riage to Amulem, and here's the Anſwer he made me, 
* WHEN thou talkeſt of marrying my Siſter, 
tis in plain Language that thou art to leave me; 
* for thy Attachment to the Chri/tian Religion per- 
* mits me not to hope that thou'lt embrace ours; 
and on the other Hand thou cannot propoſe to 
thyſelf to obtain her in Turkey, ſince thou knoweſt 
the Rigour of our Laws. We ſhould all expoſe 
ourſelves to certain Ruin : However, I am re- 
ſolved to make thee happy: Thou haſt my Pro- 
miſe: I'll keep my Word; but leave to me the 
Care of thy Happineſs. Canſt thou not have 
Patience till my Father's Death, which approaches 
daily? Thou knoweſt his Age and Malady. I 
reiterate my Promiſe not only to give thee Sælima, 
but alſo, whatever Grief I may have on Account 
of our Separation, to ſend thee back into France 
with her, loaded with Favours and Marks of 
Friendſhip. She'll have no Difficulty in follow- 
ing thee, becauſe I know the Affection ſhe bears 
thee ; and I have been told that they have ob- 
ſerved in the Seraglio thou haſt changed her Sen- 
timents as to Religion ; that does not concern me 
much, if I can but L you both happy,” 
5 
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I returned Amulem a thouſand Thanks, and Se- 
lima was glad when I told her what had paſt betwixt 
us. When I asked if ſhe would have any Reluc- 
tancy to accompany me to Europe, the aſſured me 
that, being dearer to her than her Country, and 
even her Family itſelf, ſhe ſhould be happy where- 
ever ſhe could live with me. Our Patience had 
but a ſhort Trial. Elid-Ibeau died in about five 
Weeks after. The Loſs of a Patron, who had been 
ſo kind, affected me extremely, but I was fo full 
of my Paſſion, that I was leſs ſenſible than I would 
have been in other Circumſtances, Amulem, by 


this Death and that of his Uncle, found himſelf 


one of the richeſt Subjects in Aa. After the firſt 
Days of Mourning were over, he called me and 
gave his Conſent to my Marriage with ſo much 
cordial Friendſhip, that I was moved to Tears. 
J could have wiſhed in that Moment that I might 
have paſt my whole Life in Amaſia, and that the 
Laws of our Religion had not conſtrained me to 
leave ſo good a Maſter, He gave me Permiſſion 
to go to the Seraglio, and impart this News to 
Selima, and to fee her at all the Hours of the Day 


till our Departure. She almoſt fainted with a 


Tranſport of Joy and Love. - We plighted our 


Troth by mutual Vows to one another, and then 


began to reap the Fruits of our Affection and long 
Torments. A Man would be too happy if the 
leaſt Part of that delicious Extaſy could laſt for 
ever. We were now moſtly taken up about the 
Preparations for our Voyage. Amulem offered me 
the Choice of any Thing that was moſt agreeable 
to me in his Houſe. I only asked him to grant 
me the Clergyman's Liberty and that of a Woman 
in the Seraglio, named Agade, whom Selima loved; 
he joined two other Slaves to ſerve us, and took 
himſelf the Pains to trace out the Road which we 
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were to take, in order to get at Satalia, a conſi- 
derable Town on the Mediterranean Coaſt, where 
we could ſcarce fail of meeting with ſome Ships 
ready to fail for Europe. The Evening before our 
Departure he told me down twenty-five thouſand 
Duckets, which makes about two hundred thou- 
ſand Livres of our Money, and he gave Selima 
to the ſame Value in Diamonds and other Jew- 
els. T hus we departed loaded with Liberalities 
and with Hearts full of Gratitude. In ten Days we 
croſſed over Carmania, without Selima's appearing 
fatigued with ſo long a Journey.“ We were toge- 
ther in the ſame Sedan, free and peaceable Poſſeſ- 
ſors of one another. The Empire of the Univerſe 
could not have tempted us to change our Condi- 
tion. How many gentle Sighs; how many ſoft 
Embraces, * What! /aid my dear Spouſe, ſhall 
© we then ſee one another continually ! ſhall we 


never be ſeparated more! ſhall we for ever love 


one another P Ves, anſwered I, gently preſſing 
her Hand, © Salem is for ever his lovely Selima's, 
* he has now no Thought but to live and die 
with her,” 

ON our Arrival at Satalia, I paſſed for an A- 
m nian Merchant going to Italy) on Commerce, 
We were obliged to ſtay a Month in that Town, 
waiting a trading Ship of Cadiz, which was to re- 
turn there before Winter. I was content to touch 
at Spain, where a Part of my Family had conſi- 
derable Settlements. I made a Bargain with the 
Captain for my Spouſe and me, and the four Per- 
ſons of our Retinue, We put to Sea with a Pro- 
ſpect of a favourable Navigation, but ſcarce were 
we got out of the Gulph of Satalia, when a vio- 
lent Wind off Shore threw us on the Coaſt of 
Rhodes, which is only diſtant from Natalia ſeven 
or eight Leagues, 'T he Weather becoming fair, 

we 
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we purſued our Courſe as far as Candia, where I 
ſolicited the Captain earneſtly to ſtop and winter, 
but he aſſured me, in ſo poſitive a Manner, that 
we had nothing to fear, and that we ſhould arrive 
at Cad:z before the Sea became dangerous, that I 
had no further Difficulty or Fears. However, we 
ſuffered ſo much the following Days, and our Ship 
was ſo often in Danger of periſhing, that we re- 
ſolved, with common Conſent, to take the firft 
Port in Italy we could make, The Wind was 
favourable for Leghorn, and with much Difficulty 
we got 1n. 
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more, ſo inconſiderately, to the perfidious Waves, 
what was deareſt to me upon Earth. We took 
Lodgings at Leghorn with a Deſign to winter there: 
But that Town, moſtly inhabited by Merchants, had 
not ſuch an Appearance as to give Selima a favour- 
able Opinion of Europe, therefore I reſolved to go 
to Florence. There we found what might ſatisfy, 
in the Beauty of the Buildings, the Neatneſs of the 
Streets, and the great Number of Perſons of Qua- 
lity who inhabit that large City. As I intended to 
prevent Selima's having any Regret for the Loſs of 
her native Country, I made it my Buſineſs to ſeek 
out Acquaintances to divert her. We had Clothes 
made in the French Faſhion at Leghorn, and in thar 
Dreſs ſhe had ſuch a noble lively Air, that it would 
have been a much harder Task to conceal her, than 
I had to make her known. I made a Viſit to ſome 
Ladies of Quality in the Neighbourhood. of the 
Houſe that I bad hired, My firſt Compliments ex- 
| preſſed 


Þ mr a Vow to Heaven never to expoſe any 
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preſſed the Satisfaction I had of lodging ſo near them, 
begging that, while I remained, they would allow 
my Spouſe the Advantage of ſeeing them ſometimes, 
They are extremely polite in Flrence, particularly 
to Strangers. Theſe Ladies had heard of Selima's 
Beauty the Moment we arrived, and preſſed me to 
grant them that Satisfaction ſpeedily, She had no 
ſooner appeared at ſome Aſſemblies, but her Repu- 
tation ſpread all over the Town. She was ſo much 
Miſtreſs of the /talian as to be underſtood, and 
the graceful Manner in which ſhe exprefled herſelf 
made amends for the want of eloquent Phraſes. I 
made no Myſtery of our Adventures, that Know- 
ledge added to the Regard People had for us, and 
to the publick Curioſity; ſo that the Grand Duke 
having heard of Selima's Merit, and of the happy 
Concluſion of my Misfortunes, expreſſed ſome Cu- 
rioſity to ſee us. We were introduced by the Che- 
valier „ with whom | had contracted a Friend- 
ſhip. I had reſumed the Name of Marquis de 
Bretagne, and conſequently Selima bore the ſame 
Title, We were molt graciouſly received by the 
Grand Duks, He often repeated that the Marchi- 
oneſs was the moſt charming Perſon he had ever 
ſeen, and his Eyes were conſtantly fixed on her. 
He told her he would contribute to her Diverſion | 
While ſhe remained in Florence, and invited her to 
aſſiſt at a Ball, which Prince Gaſlon Fehn was to 
give the principal Ladies in Town; ſo that we re- 
tired perfectly well pleaſed with our Reception at 
Court. The Chevalier, with ſome other Company, 
did us the Favour to ſup with us, and when we 
had done, he asked the Favour to ſpeak with me 
in private; accordingly we retired to the next Room. 
* If you were leſs my Friend, ſaid he, I ſhould 
© hardly venture to mention what you are now go- 
ing to hear, Do you know our Duke? He's 
* a mighty tickliſh Man on the Article of Women. 


= a> a... 


> 


Merquis de BRETAGNE. 161 


© You can ſcarce believe what has happened to him 
in the different Ages of his Life, and to what 
Dangers he has expoſed himſelf to ſatisfy his Paſ- 
ſion ; I could give you a thouſand Inftances. I 
have obſerved that your Lady has made a Con- 
* queſt of him, and all the Court have taken No- 
tice of it as well as I. She is, no doubt, modeſt, 
and you have nothing to fear on her Part, but 


© have a Care of the Duke, and remember the Ad- 


vice I give you proceeds from a hearty Friendſhip. 

I teitined my T hankfulneſs to the Chevalier, yet, 
whatever Opinion this gave me of his Generoſity, 
I attributed his Counſels to the Italian Genius, 
which naturally inclines to Jealouſy, and concluded 
it would be Sillineſs to think of preventing a Thing 
of which there was no Appearance. I did not fo 
much as ſpeak of it to Selima, and paſt the Night 
with my uſual Tranquillity. Next Morning one of 
the Duke's Gentlemen came with a handſom Pre- 
ſent of Fruits for the Marchioneſs, carried by four 
Footmen, each bearing a Baſket, We received it 
with the Reſpe& due to him who ſent it, and the 
ſame Day went to Court to return Thanks for the 
Honour done us. As I have a great Regard to 
Merit, ſaid the Grand-Duke, you ſhall, on all 
© Occaſions, receive Marks of my particular Con- 
© ſideration.” He then propoſed Play. Selima de- 


clined it, pretending Ignorance of the European 


Games. No Matter, replied he, I'll teach you.“ 
With that he took her by the Hand, fat down with 
her at a Table, and called for Cards. Some Gentle- 
men drew me to the further End of the Hall, and 


engaged me in Play. Thus we paſſed the Evening 


till the Duke's Hour of ſupping. When we were 


retired, and I alone with Se/tma, ſhe ſaid to me 


laughing: * Do you know, my dear Salem, that 
the Grand-Duke ſpoke to me of Love? He burns 
with a violent Paſſion, and it would be a great 

* Cruelty 


Aw Let. A 


Count, with whom 
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Cruelty to ſee him ſuffer without Pity. He is to 
make me the happieſt Perſon in the World if I 
have but ſome Compaſſion on his Pains. In ſhort, 
he ſaid a thouſand pretty Things of that Kind, 

You are ſilent, continued fhe, with a ſerious Air : 

Pray let me ask you what Buſineſs we have at 
Florence, and why we expoſe ourſelves to ſuch 


63 I anſwered, that ſhe 
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impertinent Compliments.” 
knew the Reaſon of our coming here was to divert 
her, till the Seaſon was proper for our going to 
France, I turned the Dukes Declaration of Love 
into Raillery, and aſſured her that it was the Cha- 
rater of Europeans to do ſo with all handſom 
Women. However, what Selima had told me, and 
the Advice which the Chevalier had given me, 
ſeemed to correſpond, and really made me appre- 
henſive of ſome diſagreeable Scene. While I was 
reflecting on this, a French Footman, that I had 
taken to my Service, came in and told me that 
Cardinal Janſn was arrived at Florence, and that 


he was going to viſit Count Reſambert, who was a 


Monk in the Abbey of Buon-S:lazzo. At the dear 
Name of Count Roſambert, I remained aſtoniſhed, 


and made my Lackey repeat over the ſame Thing 
two or three "Times. What? ſaid I, with a loud 


Acclamation, Count Roſambert in Traly! T he dear 
was united by Bonds of 
tendereſt Friendſhip, I muſt know what he's doing 
in it, and muſt ſee him directly. But I'm told he's 
in religions Orders. Perhaps he has forgot me with 


the World which he has forſaken: No Matter, I 


muſt go and embrace him a thouſand Times, and 
call back to his Memory the happy Moments we 
have paſſed together. Selima, ſurprized at this 
Tranſport, wanted to be informed of the Cauſe of 
ſo much Joy. I told her what Count Reſambert 
was, and the Reaſons I had to love him. I ordered 
the Servant to go immediately and inform himſelf 


where 
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where Cardinal Janſon lodged, and he brought me 
Word that he was at an Inn not far from my 
Quarters, where, to avoid the Confuſion of Viſits, 
he remained znceg, I hoped that mine would not 
be diſagteeable to him, and indeed he received me 
with his uſual Civility. At firſt, I made myſelf 
known to him only in Quality of a French Gentle- 
man, but when I had explained the Motive of my 
Viſit, and the ſtrict Friendſhip that had been be- 
twixt the Count and. me, the good Cardinal em- 
braced me with Tenderneſs, and we converſed 
with great Familiarity, Could you have believed, 
ſaid he, that this poor Gentleman would have ter- 
minated his unfortunate Life in ſuch an extraor- 
dinary Manner? What have I not done to baniſh 
this I hought out of his Mind, or, at leaſt, to per- 
ſuade him to make Choice of a more moderate Or- 
der? Nothing could diſſuade him from his Deſign, 
and I was forced to give Confent, admiring the 
Diſpoſitions of adorable Providence, I'm come to 


| fee him for my Edification, becauſe I'm told he 


leads an angelical Life. I anſwered the Cardinal 


that none could be more ſurpriſed or affected than 


I at this Change of the Count's; that, having paſt 
part of my Life out of the Kingdom, I had loſt 
Sight of him this great While, and that I did not. 
ſo much as know what that auſtere State was which 
he had embraced. You are ignorant then, replied 
the Cardinal, of what the moſt of Mankind know. 
Come with me to the Abbey Buon- Solazzo, and 
you'll learn from Brother Arſene (Count Roſambert's 


Name now) you'll learn, I fay, from himſelf, what 


Means God has made Uſe of to draw him to this 
holy Life. But, continued he, in what Part of the 
World was you that you have not heard of a Con- 
verſion which has made ſo great a Noiſe? 

I fatiched the Cardinals Curioſity, by a ſhort 
Abridgment of my Adventures, from the Time 
that 
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call him to Memory. 
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that I was ſeparated from Count Roſumbert. T re- 
lated to him the Dangers I had undergone in Eng- 
land and Germany, the long Slavery to which I had 


been reduced, not forgetting my Amours with 


Selima, and my Happineſs in the quiet Poſſeſſion of 
her. I obſerved that he gave the moſt Attention to 
the Hiſtory of my Amours. As I had made Uſe 
of the Word Marriage, without mentioning Prieſt 
or Sacrament, the Cardinal, when I had ended my 
Narration, ſaid; But this dear and charming & lima 
is ſhea Chriſtian? has ſhe received Baptiſm? No, 
replied [, I delay this Ceremony, and that of ſo- 
lemniſing our Marriage, *till I arrive in France, 
where they can be performed more commodiouſly, 
I cannot approve of this, replied be, ſuch a Delay 
is culpable. You ought to begin, on putting Foot 
on Chriſtian Ground, with having her whom you 
call your Spouſe reccived into the Communion of 
the Church. I excuſed myſelf the beſt Way I 
could, and as it was very late, wiſhed him a good 
Night; promiſing to have the Honour to accompany 
him to Buon-S:lazzo. 

I returned next Day at the Hour he had appoint- 
ed for his Departure, with only a Footman and the 
Frier whom I had redeemed from Slavery: He ſtay- 
ed at my Houſe dreſt in a fecular Habit, and having 
heard me ſpeak of my intended Journey to the Ab- 
bey, he begged I would ſuffer him to go along 
with me. Ihe Cardinal deſired to be received with- 
out Ceremony; and the firſt thing he asked of the 


Father-Abbot, was to ſee Brother Ar/ene, who in a 


Moment after appeared. He was ſo disfigured with 
the Penances of an auſtere Life, that I could ſcarce 
The Modeſty and Sweetneſs 
of his Countenance ſpoke the T ranquillity of his 
Mind. He faluted the Cardinal in proſtrating him- 
ſelf at his Knees, and after he had raiſed himſelf up 
and ſpoke a little with him, he turned to me. = 
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could not for my Life hinder myſelf from claſping 
him in my Arms. He knew me again, notwith- 
ſtanding the Change which Age had brought on me, 

and I obſerved Tears running down his Cheeks, 
The Reſpect which was due to the Cardinal could 
not ſtop me from crying out, Dear Count, is it 
you I ſee again? Alas! my dear and virtuous Friend, 
if you have thought this terrible State neceſſary to 
Salvation, what muſt become of me, who for many 
Years have been converſing with Men who laugh 
; at Auſterities and Mortification? whoſe Principles 
? are to indulge themſelves in Senſualitics, and think 


PP 


0 they are intitled ſo to do, provided they be exact 
if in fome moral Virtues, and fair in their Dealings 
- with one another, and whoſe Examples, with the 
EA Strength of Cuſtom, have given me ſo many dif- 
7 ferent Notions from yours, But Oh! how I ſhould 
of tremble to think of my own Conduct compared with 

1 yours, and on what different Foundations we ſtand, 
#r were it not that I conſider Providence has placed 
f you in a higher Sphere of Virtue, and therefore 
ny greater Degrees of Perfection are required of you, 
1 His Anſwer was modeſt and obliging. Ihe Cardinal 
ho made us fit down, and the Converſation became 
ay- general. After ſeveral Queſtions about his Health, 
ing and the Satisfaction he found in this State, we beg- 
Ab- ged he would let us know what had induced him 
ong to retire from the World. He began his Narration 
ich- at the Wars of Itah, where God had vouchſaſed 
the to beſtow on him the firſt Rays of his Grace, for 
es being dangerouſly wounded at the Battle of Mir- 


with ſaillea in 1693, he had, in all Probability, been 
W buried with the reſt of the Dead, had not the Af- 


ag tection of ſome of the Soldiers prevented it, find- 
7 ing ſome ſmall Signs of Life about him; but as 
* his Hiſtory is printed under the Title of the Life 
If up of Count Roſambert, I ſhall not load theſe Memoirs 
7 with an unneceſſary Detail, only add, that he made 
ould a Vow, 
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a Vow, if Heaven reſtored him to Health, to retire 
to the Convent called Trappe, When recovered, 
he forgot his Reſolution, But being ſome Years 
afterwards attacked with a violent Diſtemper, new 
Deſires of Converſion aroſe, and he renewed his 
Vow ſo effectually, that in the Year 1700, he en- 
tered into that auſtere. Order, notwithſtanding all 
the Endeavours of his Family and Relations to diſ- 
ſuade him. He lived in his Convent with a Piety 
that ſurprized all who knew him, *till the Abbot 
de la Trappe ſending ſome of theſe Solitaries to 
people the Abbey of Zuon-Solazzo; Brother Arſene 
was of that Number; where he retained the ſame 
Love of Solitude, and the ſame Ardour for the holy 
Rigours of Penitence. This Inſtance of the won- 
derful Ways of Providence, was the Subject of a 
1 pretty long Converſation, in which the Cardinal 
1 bore ſuch a Part as might be expected from the 
extenſive Knowledge of ſo illuſtrious a Prelate, and 
I believe it will not be an unſeaſonable Digreſſion 
to inſert here what he ſaid on this Occaſion. 

We are not to ſeek the Cauſe of our vicious 
© Inclinations elſewhere than within ourſelves; it 
© being derived from the Structure and Compoſition 
© of our Bodies: For he who hath not what to eat, 
© and wherewithal to defend himſelf from Cold, or 
© who fears Diſtreſs, finds the Seeds of Theft in his 
© natural Inclination of Self-preſervation ; the ſame 
Fear makes him become covetous. When any 
Thing obſtructs the accompliſhing of his Wiſhes, 
& 
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if he be weak, he becomes ſad, if ſtrong, he falls 
into Choler. This Paſſion leads him to Revenge, 
the Height of whoſe Violence is Murder. If the 
Enjoy ment thereof be free to him, the Pleaſure 
which he takes in it produces Luxury and De- ; 
baucheries; and thus 'tis with all Vices. On the f 
contrary, Virtue meets with nothing in us but 5 
© Oppolition: The Stomach, the Inteſtines, 15 
3 © a 
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all the natural Parts revolt againſt Temperance 


and Continence: The choleric Humour fights a- 
gainſt Clemency: Covetouſneſs inciteth to In- 
juitice; the Compariſon of our Condition with 
that of our Betters, to Ambition and Envy; with 
that of our Inferiors, to Pride and Diſdain. In 
ſhort, Virtue finds nothing in us that makes for 
her Intereſt, which would ſeem to be the Reaſon 
why it is leſs familiar to us than Vice. | 

dome ate of Opinion that our Inclinations tend 
rather to Vice than to Virtue, becauſe they look 
upon .Delight to be. the Concomitant to Vice, 
juſt as Honeſty is to Virtue, this is laborious, that 
more eaſy; and therefore we follow rather the 
former than the latter; beſides, the preſent hath 
more Power to move our Inclinations, becauſe it 
is nearer than the future, which as yet is nothing, 
Now Delight is accounted as preſent: in a vicious 
Action, and the Reward of Virtue is looked upon 
as at a Diſtance, Whence Vice bears a greater 
Stroke with us than Virtue, and if it ſhould be 
objected firſt, that a virtuous Action hath always 
it's Reward inſeparable, becauſe Virtue is a Recom- 
pence to itſelf; and next, that Vice being of it's 
own Nature deformed, cannot poſhbly be agree- 
able. To the firſt Objection of Virtue's being 
it's own Reward, the Anſwer is, that this is -not 
found to be true, but in mental Reflection, which 
hath little Correſpondence with our Senſes; and 
therefore this Recompence, which is only in the 
Mind, doth not gratify us ſo much as the Plea- 
ſures of the Body, which have a perfect Correſpon- 
dence and are reliſhed by them in their full La- 
titude, And next, as to the Agreeableneſs of 
Vice, ſo deformed of it's own Nature, it may be 
accounted for from the Neceſlity there was of 
it's being accompanied and ſweetned with Plea- 


ſure; otherwiſe the ſhunning of Evil, and the 


* purſuing 
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purſuing of Virtue, would not have been merito- 
rious; beſides, Nature hath been forced to ſeaſon 
the Actions of Life with Pleaſure, leſt they ſhould 
become indifferent or neglected by us. Now Vice 
is only an exceſſive or exorbitant exerciſing of 
the Actions of Life, which are agreeable; and 
Virtues are the Rules and Moderators of the ſame 
Actions; and, no doubt, the Reaſon why we are 


not contented with a Mediocrity of them, 1s, be- 


cauſe Life conſiſts in Action, which is more ſuch, 
when it is extended to the utmoſt of it's Activi— 
ty, and owns no Bounds to reſtrain it's Liberty. 

* SOME eminent Divines are of Opinion, that 
all would be more inclined to Virtue than to 
Vice, were it conſidered in itſelf, there being no 
Man fo depraved but deſires to be virtuous; but 
1's Difficulty, the Companion of all excellent 
Things, 1s the Cauſe that we decline it; and we 
judge this Difficulty the greater, becauſe our Pal- 
ſions, carry the natural and laudable Inclinations 
of our Soul to Vice, being much more familiar 
and eaſy to them than Virtue, Man is able to 
do nothing without the Miniſtry of his Senſes; 
and when, in ſpite of Difficulties, he raiſes him- 
ſelf to ſome virtuous Action, preſently the ſenſitive 
Appetite ſtands in ha Way ; and as many inferior 


Faculties as he hath, they are ſo any rebellious 


and mutinous Subjects, who refuſe to obey the 
Command of their Sovereign. This inteſtine War 
was brought upon Man, as a Puniſhment for his 
firſt Sin; and ever ſince, Reaſon which abſolutely 


ruled over the ſenſitive Appetite, hath been always 


counter- checked, and too often maſtered by it. 
* How happy the Inhabitants of this Place who 
have combated, with Succeſs, thoſe terrible Ene- 
mies of Mankind, Here all the Paſſions droop 
their Heads, and have only that Liberty which Re- 
ligion and Reaſon allow them, 
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* May Providence continue it's divine Influences 
to ſupport you in this high Sphere of Virtue! 
* May your Example be a Pattern to me and all 
* thoſe who have devoted themſelves to the Service 
of God! and may your fervent Prayers for a de- 


generate World, meet with a favourable Recep- 
tion at the Throne of Grace.“ | 


HERE the Cardinal leſt of ſpeaking, to the 
great Regret of thoſe who were preſent; for this 


| Diſcourſe, delivered in fo graceful a Manner, charm- 


ed the Audience, We remained all Night in the 
Abbey, and being retired to my Bed-chamber, I 
was furpriſ-d to ſce the Frier, who had accompanied 
me from Florence, come in and throw himielf at 
my Feet, How ſhall J be able, Sir, /ai4 he, to 
acquit mylelf of the Obligations I owe you? In 
Turky you delivered me. from a rigorous Slavery, 
which my Crimes deſerved, and now you procure 
me the Means of expiating them, by bringing me 
to this ſanctified Place. I'm become another Man, 
the Example of Brother Ar/ene has touched my 
Heart. If Heaven favours my Deſigns, I'm refolv- 
ed to follow his Courſe, and to make his exemplary 


Life the Rule of my Conduct and Imitation. I be- 


ſcech you, Sir, to uſe your Intereſt with the Fa- 


ther- Abbot for my Reception, which will be a Fa- 
vour I eſteem more than all the Riches of the World. 
| approved of his Reſolution, and promiſed to ſpeak 
to the Cardinal to introduce him, and accordinaly 
my Recommendation had the deſired Effect. We 
left theſe holy Hermits, recommending to their Re- 
membrance, in Prayer, our Weakneſs and Miſeries. 
I asked that Favour in particular of Brother Arſene 
on Account of our former Friendſhip. 

As I was returning to Fhrence with two of the 
Cardinal's Gentlemen, his Eminence following at 
a little Diſtance in his Chaiſe ; I perceived a Coach 


and Six driving towards us at a great Rate. But 
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as the Glaſſes were down and the Curtains drawn, 
we could not perceive, as we paſt, who were in 
it. Though there was nothing extraordinary in 
this Encounter, *tis certain however, that I felt 
myſelf under jvme Concern, I became thoughtful, 
and turned about more than once to conſider that 
Coach ; however, we proceeded on our Journey, 
About a Quarter of an Hour after, we met ſome 
Mule drivers who were come from Florence, 1 
asked them if they knew the Equipage that had 
paſſed this Way, No, /aid they, but as we were 
coming out of Town, we faw two Ladies walking 
in the Alleys without the Gate, and the ſame Coach, 
which you have now ſeen paſs, appearing of a ſud- 
den, two Gentlemen alighted, took the Ladies by 
the Hand, and put them into the Coach, One of 
them did not require much Intreaty, the other re- 
ſiſted, weeped, and made Signs to us to come to her 
Aſſiſtance, but we were not ſuch Fools as to med- 
dle with other People's Affairs. 

TEIS Story made me uneaſy. Though we are 
not now in the Days of K night-Errants, who ſtroll- 
ed up and down to redreſs W rongs, and to protect 
the Ladies Honour ; yet I thought Generoſity and 
Compaſſion required that I ſhould enquire a little 
into this Adventure; though J was far from think- 
ing I had any other Intereſt in it. While I was 
conſidering what to do, I ſaw a Horſeman come 
riding up at full Gallop, who joined us in an In- 
ſtant, and who ſhould it<be but my French Foot- 
man. What's the Matter, Contoy? ſaid I haſtily. 
He anſwered, that he was going to the Abbey, in 
ExpeQation to have found me there, to inform me 
that his Miſtreſs had gone out to take the Air with 
Madam * in her Coach, that he had the 
Honour to follow them ; but that the two Ladies 
having alighted out of the Coach to walk in the 
Alleys, had e mew and having run up and 

own 
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down for a conſiderable Time in ſearch of them, 
to no Purpoſe, he thought it was his Duty to come 
and find me. 

My Misfortune was but too evident after this 
Diſcovery. All my Blood boiled in my Veins, and 
I trembled with Fury. I told my Companions in 
two Words, Gentlemen, ye are Men of more Ho- 
nour than to abandon me, *tis my Spouſe that yon- 
der Coach is carrying off, grant me your Aſſiſtance 
for a Moment. We went after it with full Speed, 
and for the Space of an Hour gave not the leaſt 
Reſpite to our Horſes. At Jaſt we perceived the 
Coach. Probably the three Footmen, without Li- 
very, Who were behind it, had advertiſed their 
Maſter that they perceived five or ſix Men riding 
full Speed after them; I judged fo, becauſe the Coach, 
which could not now eſcape us, ſtopped and waited 
for us. I pulled open the Coach- Door, and Selima 
gave a Cry when ſhe ſaw me, got up and threw 
herſelf into my Arms. I helped her out, ſaying 
to her with Tranſport, Do I fee you again, my 
dear Selma! Who are the Traitors who have 
played me ſuch a villainous Trick? A Voice anſwered 
from the Coach, Not ſo much Noiſe, if you pleaſe: 
What do you mean by that Diſcourſe? At the 
ſame Time I ſaw Prince Gasen John put out his 
Head at the Coach-Door. My Aſtoniſhment waz 
ſuch as may be imagined. Ha! Prince, who could 
have ſuſpected you of ſuch a bad Attempt? He 
anſwered, affecting the merry Strain, that for a 
Frenchman | was little skilled in Gallantry : Was 
you afraid, continued he, that I would kill your Lady? 
No, Prince, replied J, no, but the French know 
how to diſtinguiſh betwixt Gallantry and Violence. 
You turn inlolent, replied he, with Fire ; and ad- 


dreſſing himſelf to Sz/ima, ſpeak, Madam, of what 


Violence do you complain? Selina was very an- 
* mplain ma y 

ery and anſwered him plainly, that it was a Baſe- 
| nel 
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neſs unworthy of a Prince to carry a Lady away 
by Force, notwithſtanding her Tears and Intreaties. 
I his is Tack all over, ſaid be ſmiling, and with 
that ordered his Coachman to drive on. 

I was ſo affronted with his Proceeding, that 
had abundance of Difficulty to put upwwth it in 
this Manner, but as J found my dear S lima, I 
reſtrained my Paſſion, conſidering the Character of 


the Perſon who had injured me. I took her behind 


me, and went ſoftly to Florence, On the Road ſhe 


told me, that I was ſcarce gone for the Abbey when 


one of the Grand Duke's Gentlemen came and in- 


treated her, on the Part of his Maſter, to go and 
divert herſelf at the Palace; that ſhe had excuſed 
herſelf on Pretence of a ſlight Indiſpoſition; that 
after Dinner another Meſſenger had been ſent, who 
preſſed her extremely to aſſiſt at the Prince's Ball, 
and that ſhe had refuſed on the ſame Account : 
That very late a Troop of Masks, among whom 
was the Duke, defired Acceis at her Heuſe, and 
that it was with great Difficulty they were perſuad- 
ed to deſiſt, At laſt Madam „ Who proſeſſed 
great Friendſhip to us, had come with her Coach 
at nine o'clock next Morning to carry her to Maſs, 
and had propoſed to take the Airalittle out of Town 


before they returned Homg,; and no doubt but ſhe 


was in the Plot, ſince ſhe neither appeared to be 
afraid or ſurprized when the Prince came, nor made 
any Difficulty to get into the Coach, I remembred 
then the Chevalier's Advice. If I had been the 
leaſt miſtruſtful, the Character which he had given 
me of the Grand Duke would, no doubt, have made 
me uneaſy ; beſides, he had told me that there were 
ſeveral intriguing Ladies, who made their Court to 
the Prince, by ſerving him in his Amours. But, 
not being naturally jealous, I had taken Things on 
the right Side, and, as I ſaid already, had attribut- 
ed his Counſels to the Italian Genius, I could 
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never have imagined that a Man of the Duke's Age 
would have been guilty of ſuch Weakneſs, and far 
iefs that the Prince would have rendered him ſuch 
Services. | 
Ix reflecting on this whimſcal Adventure, we 
determined abſolutely to leave Florence. The Sea- 
fon was not as yet far enough advanced to think 
of paſſing into France : Beſides, Selima began to 
feel the Incommodities of her being with Child. I 
conſulted with Cardinal Faun, who adviſed me 
to go and paſs the remaining Part of the Winter at 
fame. Our Reſolution was taken in a Minute. I 
cauſed a Litter to be made for Selima. and in four 
Days we left Florence, without taking Leave of an 
Body bot the Chevalier. We arrived fately at 
Rome, and the firſt Thing I did was to pay my 
Reſpects to the Cardinal, who was there before us, 
He had taken the Trouble himſelf to get a Houſe 
for us in the Piazza of Nav, which is in en- 
of the moſt beautiful Quarters of that great City. 
When we had put Things to Rights, I carried Se- 
lima to wait on him, and to return him Thanks. 
He congratulated me on the Happinel(s 1 had to be 
loved by ſo beautiful a Lady, and kept us to Din- 
ner, Afterwards the Company engaged me to nar- 
rate our Adventures, which they ened to with 
Pleaſure and Surpriie ; and the  ardinal took an 
Opportunity to chide me a litue for delaying fo 
long her and my three Servant Baptiſms. I thank- 
ed him for theſe I eftimonies of his Friendſhip, and 
begged he would allow one of his Chaplains to come 
and inſtruct them; not that Selma had Occaſion, 
but Decency. required that Formality before Bap- 
tiſm. The Cardinal was at hrit reſolved to per- 
form that Ceremony himſelf in the moſt publick 
and ſplendid Manner poſſible; but I was againſt 
that, and S-/;ma did not much incline to it neither. 
It was therefore reſolved that the Ceremony ſhould 
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be performed privately in the Church of the Bene- 
dictines little Convent not far off. I his grand Day 
came; I had the Pleaſure to embrace my dear Scl 
in Quality of a Chriſtian, and to receive afterwards 
the Sacrament of Marriage, which ſanctified our 
Bonds, but which did not render them ſtronger or 
more indiſſoluble. 

WHATEVER Care we had taken to keep it ſe- 
cret, yet ſeveral Perſons of Diſtinction were preſent 
at the Ceremony. I heard on all Sides People call- 
ing out: La bella Chrijtiana, La bella Chriſtiana; 
the beautiful Chriſtian, J was fo penetrated with 
theſe Applauſes that I almoſt weeped for Joy. When 
I was got Home and by ourlelves, Dear Spouſe, 
ſaid I, embracing her tenderly, your Salem is at Rome 
what he was at 4maſia: His Love is no more capa- 
ble of Augmentation than of Diminution: His 
Heart was framed to receive the Impreſhon of all 


your Charms; it would ſuffer a thouſand Deaths 


rather than the Loſs of the leaſt of it's Sentiments, 
Does yours {till retain what formerly it had? Say, 
dear Se/ima, am ] ſtill that Salem ſo tenderly loved 
at Amaſiu, ſo neceſſary to your Happineſs, whoſe 
Preſence made you joyful, and the leaſt Abſence 
melancholy, This Day the Sacrament has renewed 
our Bonds; do you think they wanted ſuch a Re- 
newal to make them laſt for ever. Selima was 
ſome time ſilent, as if her Tongue refuſed to pro- 
nounce the Expreſſions which her Heart ſuggeſted. 
But her Eyes told me enough; me who was ſo ac- 
cuſtomed to their tender Language. How cruel are 
all theſe Queſtions, /aid he at lat, and what In- 
Juſtice is there in requiring Aſſurances of what you 
have fo little Doubt about! ungrateful Man! who 
knows better than yourſelf the Extent of your 


Power over me! you aik me if my Heart is ſtill 


yours; It is you yourſelf that mult tell me. This 
Heart has it formed any Deſires, has it conceived 
any 


fined to the Houſe, and I went almoſt as little out 
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any Sentiments but what ſpring from you? Call 
back all the Moments of my Life, ſince I loved you. 
Have they been otherwiſe employed, than in Joy 
or Sadneſs, in Proportion to your leaſures or Pains? 
Could | love you more at Amaſia than I do at Rome? 
I who am blind to every Thing but you, I who 
can neither breathe nor live but where you are! Pm 
intoxicated with my Love to ſuch a Degree that to 
this Moment J have not beſtowed ſo much as one 
ſingle Thought on my Mother, my Brother Amulem, 
or my two Siſters. There's that Affection which 
you are ſuſpicious of, and of which you fear the 
Continuance, What muſt I think of this Novelty ? 
Is it not that you begin to be cloyed with your 
Happineſs, and that you ſeek for a Pretext to excuſe 
your own Change? Cruel Salem! take my Life if 
you ceaſe to love me. 

I liſtened to Selima with vaſt Satisfaction, while 
ſhe gave me Aſſurances of her Paſſion, being charm- 
ed with her Manner of expreſſing it; but when I ſaw 
that in good Earneſt ſhe was concerned and unealy, 
I haſted to ſtop the Progreſs of her AMiction, for 
her leaſt Tears would have coſt me Drops of Blood, 
I pacified her with the Remembrance of what ſhe 
had told me, a hundred Pimes, of the Nature of 


our Love; that we were ſo calculated one for the 


other, that it had been impoſſible for us ever to 
love, had we not known one another, and that our 
Hearts being once united, nothing but Death could: 
ſeparate them: And therefore Diflidences, Fears, 
and Jealouſies, were Weakneſles unworthy of our 
Faſhion, or if we now and then borrowed that Lan- 
guage, it was not to be taken in the common Senſe, 
but to give a certain Turn to the new Sentiments 
with which Love was couſtantly inſpiring us. Se- 
lima, being now pretty big with Child, was con- 


as ſhe, If I made Viſits to a ſmall Number of my 
L 4 Acquain- 
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Acquaintances, it was with a View to learn the 
\News at Rome, and divert her with them at Home. 
In great Towns few Days paſs without furniſhing 
ſomething to amuſe idle People. Nome is more a- 
bundant than many other Places, becauſe all it's 
Inhabitants are taken up with Love Intrigues, or 
Politicks. There happened an Affair, during my 
Stay, that I think deſerves a Place in this Hiſtory. 
ON E of tlie Receivers-General of the Revenues, 
named MAurini, had enriched himſelf fo extraordi- 
narily in his Employment, that he was eſteemed to 
be the moſt opulent private Man in Reme. He 
made the right Uſe of Riches, His Houſe was open 
to all, he was never better pleaſed than when his 


Table was crowded, which was always well provi- 


ded. He often entertained Perſons of the firſt Di- 


ſtinction, who were charmed with his Behaviour, 


and who were fond to be in Friendſhip with him, 
Murini had five Children, four Boys and a Girl, 
He had given them ſuch a genteel Education that 
it anſwered to the great Eſtates which their Father's 
Induſtry made them expect. Nevertheleſs Fortune, 
who pleaſes herſelf in tumhling down thoſe whom 
{he has exalted, turned her Back all at once on this 
happy Family. Some envious Perſon infinuated to 
the Pope, that Murini's immenſe Riches could not 
have been lawfully acquired. Commiſſioners were 
appointed to inſpect into his Accounts, and though 
he objected againſt ſome of chem as being his Ene- 
mies, yet they were ſupported. An Action was 
intented againſt him, he was found guilty, and in 
leſs than {ix Weeks was ſtript of all his Wealth, 
and reduced to his firſt State. Fo complete his M is- 
fortune, ſome Cieditors, whom he had neglected to 
pay, and who were abſent from Rome during the 
Froſecution, came and fell upon the little he had 
remaining, ſo that in a ſhort Time he was brought 
to the laſt Miſery, That Crowd of Friends who 

| were 
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were about him in his Proſperity, now baſely drew 
of, The unfortunate Murini was obliged to retiie 
to a little Houſe in one of the Suburbs, there to 
live an obſcure and melancholy Life with his five. 
Children, The four Sons, whofe Education did 
not qualify them for ſervile Labour, reſolved to car- 
ry Arms. They had ſo much Affection for their 
Father, that having all four engaged themſelves 
with one Captain, their Lifting Money was care- 
fully delivered to him who gave them Life; but as 
this little Sum could not long ſupport Murini, his 
Defpair would have probably at laſt conducted him 
to ſome fatal Reſolution, had not Providence re- 
lieved ow in a wonderful Manner. His Daughter, 
whoſe Name was Donna Thecla, a handſom pretty 
Girl, had captivated, in the Time of her Father's 
Splendor, a young Scholar, Son to a Merchant who 
lived in the ſame Street. This young Man was a- 
bout fourteen or fifteen Years old, and though his 
Paſſion was violent, the Quality and Fortune of his 
Miſtreſs were fo far above his H. pes, that he durlt 
not pretend to make his Addrefles, He heard of 
Murini's Overthrow, and ſome Days after under- 
ſtood that this deſolate Family had left that Part of 
the Town. Ths was enough to animate his Paſ- 
hon with new Hopes, He reſolved, at any rate, 
to find out Donna Thecls's new Habitation, which 
at laſt he did, and contrived Means to be introduced. 
When his Miſtreſs and he were become pretty well 
acquainted and familiar, he ſpoke of Love, and be- 
ing a genteel young Man, was favourably receive 
ed, However, he was not long ere he difcovered 
that Muriai and his Daughter ſaffere] all the Hard- 
ſhips of Poverty. What Influence have not Love 
and Compaſſion? The:dore (which was the young 
Lover's Name) at firſt took every I hing he could 
lay Hands on in his Father's Houſe, ſold it with his 
School books, and brought the Money to Aurini. 
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As ſuch Sums could not go far, he thought of ano- 
ther Expedient, which was, to go to the People of 
Quality's Houſes and recommend himſelf to the 
Noblemen's Charities in Quality of a poor Scholar, 
who had not wherewithal to proſecute his Studies. 
When that Reſſource was exhauſted, he fell upon 
a new Stratagem which had like to have loſt him. 
There was a great Number of Italian Officers re- 
cruiting then at Rome for different Regiments; The- 
dore lifted himſelf with four or five ſucceſſively, and 
got Money from each of them. He had the Mis- 
fortune to be diſcovered, and was put in Priſon: 
His Affair was ſoon diſcuſſed, and he condemned to 
die, according to the Rigour of the military Laws. 
He found Means to let Hu ini know his unhappy 
Situation, who moved with Gratitude, and Donna 
Thecla's Intreaties, took an Opportunity to throw 
himſelf at the Pope's Feet, as he was returning from 
Maſs, and gave his Holineſs, in a few Words, the 
Hiſtory of his paſt Fortune and preſent Miſery, by 
the Malice of his Enemies. He told him that his 
bad Fate reached even thoſe who out of Compaſſion 
were attached to him, and that he was on the Brink 
of being the Occaſion of the Loſs of a lovely young 
Man, who had no other Fault but that of loving 
his Daughter, and endeavouring to aſſiſt her in her 
Misfortuncs. In ſhort, he repreſented his own Pains 
and 7 Ze:dares Character, in fo moving Terms, that 
(Clement XI. was touched with it; and declared that 
he rc{lved to reviſe the whole Affair himſelf, in 
Order to know whether he had been unjuſtly dealt 
with or not, Mini, whoſe Poverty had not con- 
founded his Judgment, made ſo good Uſe of this 
favourable Beginning, that he not only obtained 
Theadore's Pardon, but alſo got the unjuſt Sentence 
brought againſt him revoked, and himſelf put in 
Poſſeſion again of the greate!t Part of his Eſtate, 
"I he fuſt Thing he did, was to marry his Daughter 
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to her Lover, and then called Home his Sons, to 
whom their Father's Diſgrace had been no Diſ- 
honour, ſince it ſerved as a T rial of their Virtue. 
ANOTHER and more merry Adventure entertain- 
ed the Town for a while. A certain Abbe, whoſe 
Name I conceal out of Reſpect to the Romhb Church, 
was caught with the Charms of a Machine- maker's 


Wife of the Opera, who, according to Fame, was 


not cruel to him, but her jealous-pated Hutband 
was mighty troubleſom ; when abroad he was ſtill 
at her Heels, ſo that there was no coming near her, 
but in her own Houſe, and that was no eaſy Matter. 
Aſter many unſucceſsful Projects, our Gallant, who 
was conſtantly on the Look-out, obſerved that the 
Machiniſt was cauſing a Turner to make four thick 
Pillars for the Entry, as he ſuppoſed, of an Alcove. 
As Love is ingenious, preſently the Thought ſtruck 
him, that one of thoſe Pillars might be a proper 
Vehicle to tranſport him to his Charmer; ſo to 
Work he went with the Turner, who, with a little 
of the never-failing Argument, was foon prevailed 
on to make one of them hollow to lodge our Ena- 
morato, who was to place himſelf in it when they 


were to be carried Home, He had cauſed the Man 


to make a little Door to open within, and which 


did not appear without, ſo that he could go in and 
come out when he pleaſed: He hugged himſelf with 


the Thoughts of this happy Invention, and how his 
Miſtreſs and he would divert themſelves with the 
Contrivance. When the Pillars were carried Home, 


our Gallant encloſed himſelf, and was tranſported; 


but by great Misfortune, that in which he was be- 


ing placed with the Opening cloſe to the Wall, all 


his Contrivance was loſt. It may be eaſily con- 


ceived what Confuſton he was in, when hearing 


the Huſband. go out and intending to ſurpriſe his 
Miſtreſs agreeably, by jumping out of his Cafile, 
inſtead of that, he. was himſelf a cloſe Priſoner ; he 
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would have willingly ſacrificed the beſt of his Beni- 
fices to get out of this Scrape: He durſt not fo 
much as call his Miſtreſs to his Aſſiſtance, not 
knowing if ſhe was alone; that Fear made him paſs 
a Day and a Night in this Poſture, However, he 
was ſo put to it, with Neceflities of ſeveral Kinds, 
that he was forced at laſt to make a Noiſe, and let 
them know he was a Priſoner. Unfortunately the 
Machiniſt was in the Chamber; and though he had 
not, there was no getting out without his Aſſiſtance. 
He was ſtrangely ſurpriſed to hear a Pillar ſpeaking. 
Whatever Experience he had in Machinery, he 
could not conceive how a Piece of Wood was capa- 
ble of articulating Sounds. At laſt drawing nearer, 
that he might the better judge of this Prodigy, the 
poor Abbe who was at the laſt Gaſp, told his Name, 
confeſſed his wicked Deſign, begged Pardon in the 
moſt ſubmiſſive Manner, and made ſolemn Promiſes, 
jf he would deliver him from this intcle able Priſon, 


he ſhould renounce Gallantry and Intriguing as long 


as he lived. The Huſband very well aſſured that 
his Honour had not in the leaft ſuf ered by a Man 


whom he found thus bound up to good Behaviour, 


conſented to his Releaſement, on Condition that he 
ſhould pay triple the Value of what the Pillar had 
coſt, which he willingly did, and thought himſelf 
well oft. 

Wailt I endeavoured to divert Selima with o- 
ther People's Adventures, there happened one to 
myſelf, which had like to have proved very trouble- 
ſom. Every Body knows that the World is peſter- 
ed with Quacks and Operators, who pretend to 
extraordinary Cures; There was one of thoſe tra- 
velling Phyſicians come to Rome, who went by the 
Name of Miraccl:fo Fleriſonti, a Man indeed extra- 
ordinary for his Eloquence and a ſurpriſing Memory. 


He poſſeſſed all the Arts and Sciences, and every 


Body was charmed with his Converſation; but what 
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augmented his Reputation, was a Report, which 
he took care to ſpread, that he was well verſed in 
the ſecret Sciences, and in all the Depths of occult 
Philoſophy. He confirmed this Opinion by many 
Experiments, which ſurprized the moſt incredulous. 
Since Selima had gotten into the Taſte of Books, 
ſhe became very curious, and expreſſed an Anxiety 
to ſee and converſe with this famous Man. U invit- 
ed him to our Houſe, and was inchanted with his 
Diſcourſe on ſeveral Subjects. I begged of him to 
ſnew us ſome of his agreeable Tricks, but he whiſ- 
pered in my Ear that he obſerved my Spouſe was 
with Child, and that it was not proper to do any 
Thing that was extraordinary before her, left ſhe 
ſhould be frighted. I took his Counſel and chang- 
ed the Diſcourſe, but engaged him a little after to 
go with me to my Cloſet, where, being alone with 
him, I deſired he would give me a Proof of his 
Skill. I am very well pleaſed, Sir, ſaid be, tu:n 
about and fear nothing. I know not what he did 
for a Minute that my Back was to him, but when 
I turned about again, inſtead of a Man I ſaw no- 
thing but a large Bear ſitting on his hinder Paws. 
Though I kept my Countenance, I muſt confeſs 
this SpeCtacle ſtartled me a little. I obſerved that, 
by degrees, he reſumed the human Snape, and at 
laſt became what he was before. I am perſuaded 
now, ſaid I, that you know ſomething more than 
moſt of your Profeſſion. He anſwered, that this 
was but a Trifle, and that he would ſhew nie 
Things more extraordinary when we were a little 
better acquainted, 

I was invited that very Day to Supper at the 
Abbot of Tremouille's, Auditor of the Rota. I could 
not hinder myſelf from ſpeaking of the Prodigy I 
had ſeen, He laughed at it, and fancied I had on- 
ly dreained of it. Mr. Hoſci, his Phyſician, came 
in, and 1 told him the fame Story with all the 
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Circumſtances, and when J had done, he ſaid there 
was nothing in that Affair that ſurpaſſed Nature 
that it was but a Phyſical Experiment; and that, 
probably, while I was turned, the Operator had dif. 
fuſed in the Air ſome fubtile Powder or Eftence, 
Waich had diſpoſed my Eyes fo as ſee a Bear, and 
for a Proof of this, I had ſeen him, by degrees, re- 
ſume the human Shape, as the Powder or Eſſence 
was diſſipated. Mr, Boſe; added, to fupport his 
Sentiment, that there are a great many ſuch Ope- 
rations, Which the Vulgar attribute to Magic, but 
which are no ways ſurprizing to a natural Philoſo- 
pher, who knows the Principles. For Example, 
faid be, there's no Woman or Child who, on ſeeing 
a Coach and Horſes ſtop in the Middle of a Road, 
notwithſtanding all the Whipping that's poſi: ble, 
would not conclude that the Coach was there fixed 
by the Witchcraft of ſome Shepherd. Yet in this 
conſiſts the Charm. Take a Wolf's Liver, dry and 
grind it to Powder, throw it in the Air on a Road 
where you fee a Coach coming, and the Horſes will 
by no Means advance till it is altogether diſſipated. 
Signor Miracalofa Floriſanti did me the Favour of 
a ſecond Viſit next Day, and told me that as he 
preferred the Character of the French to that of the 
Ttalians, he would communicate to me abundance 
of rare Secrets which he would not boaſt of at Rome, 
becauſe, /aid he, the Romans are a Parcel of narrow- 
thinking Creatures, and imagine. that, it a Man 
knows more than themſelves, he muſt have Com- 
merce with the Devil; in one Word, that he dread- 
ed too much the Inquiſition to expoſe himlelf to the 
inconſiderate Zeal of the Romih Prieſts. For you, 
Sir, continued be, 1 will give you this very Day a 
Proof of my At achment. Your Lady is big with 
Child, and, if I miſtake not, her T ime of Lying- 
in is nearer than ſhe imagines. Here is a divine 
Elixir which will make her be delivered without the 
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leaſt Pain, truſt to me and give me Leave to take 
Charge of her. He took out of his Pocket a Viol 
containing a red Liquor, and wanted that Selima 
ſhould ſwallow ſome of it immediately. Mr, Flori- 


ſnli, ſaid J, Jam very ſenſible of your Zeal and 


Affection, but my Spouſe is ſo dear to me, that I 
cannot conſent to let her make an Experiment of 
an unknown Remedy, Is that your Fear? replied 
be laug ing, I foreſaw this Difficulty, but we'll ſoon 
get over it. In ſo ſaying, he uncorked his Viol, 

and took, in my Preſence, a large Spoonful of his 
Elixir, He invited me to do the ſame, which J 
did without Reluctancy: I found no bad Taſte in 
it, nor even any Thing of tart or four, We went 
to Selima, who on the Aſſurance I gave her, made 


no Difficulty to take the proper Dole. 


IT muſt be allowed that, if People are ſometimes. 


deceived with theſe Sort of Remedies, there are alſo- 


ſome which have wonderful Effects. Such was 
that of Miracoloſo. Selima had a moſt happy De- 
livery, without crying, and almoſt without Pain, 
How joyful I was! I embraced a thouſand Times. 
this marvellous Operator, and gave him directly a 
thouſand Crowns, This Liverality joined to the 
other Marks of Friendſhip which I gave him daily, 
gained him ſo much, that not a Day paſt but he 
came twice to ſee me. He became the Phyſician- 
of the Family, and had the Charge of our Healths, 
about which he was ſo attentive and careful, that 
J could eaſily fee he had a ſincere Affection for us. 
He ſhewed me all his Secrets. Ihe moſt Part were 
innocent. Some of them appeared a little ſuſpicious, 

ſo that I would not willingly have made the Experi- 
ment. He continued for ſome Time to diſpoſe of 
his Drugs with great Succeſs, but the Repurntion: 
he had acquired flattered him ſo much, that he was 
tempted, notwithſtanding his Reſolution not to do 
extraordinary Things at Rome, to raiſe his Fame 


Rill 
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ſtill higher, fo that at laſt the Inquiſition had him 
taken up and conducted to the Priſons of the Holy 


Office. I learned this News when I was at Dinner 


at Cardinal Janſon's, who lodged in St. Mar#'s 
Square, We were reaſoning about this aſtoniſhing 
Rigour of the Inquiſitors, when a French Gentle- 


man, who came from Monte Cavalls, entered the 


Hall to acquaint me not to return Home, if I did 
not incline to meet with Miracoliſos Fate, I aſked 
the Reaſon, and he aſſured me that I was under 
Suſpicion of being concerned in the magical Arts of 
that Operator, becauſe of his frequent Viſits at my 
Houſe, and beſides, it was well known that the 
Marchioneſs had made uſe of him when ſhe was in 
Travel; and that I had made him a Preſent of a 
thouſand Crowns; in one Word, it had been reſolv- 
ed to ſecure her, me, and all my Domeſticks, in 
order to examine that Affair to the Bottom. 

I could not enough admire the Zeal of the In- 
quiſition, and Anger made me ſay ſome very bitter 
Things againſt that dreadful Tribunal. However, 


as it would not have been very agreeable to have had 


my Wife and me expoſed to Inſults, I begged of the 
Cardinal to draw me out of this Scrape, He was fo 
good as to ſend one cf his Officers immediately to 
the Inquiſitors to notify to them that I was a French 
Gentleman, and that his moſt Chriſtian Majeſty 


took me under his Protection; ſo that I was net 


diſturbed; but as to A racoliſo Florifonti, none could 


tell what became of him, 


THE Connexion of this Story has hindered my 
telling that it was a Girl of which Selima had made 
me Father. The Care I was bound to take of this 
dear Pledge of my Love, obliged me to del our 
Departure for France, I reſolved to wait I the 
Mother and the Daughter were in a Cor'Cition to 
ſupport the Fatigue of ſo long a Journey. I found 
Rome ſo agreeable that I could have eaſily OT 
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ed myſelf to take up my Reſidence for good and all 


there, had I not been extremely anxious to ſee 


my Father: That Thought run always in my Mind, 


and often made me melancholy. It is cruel, ſaid J. 
ten to myſelf, to have ſo long abandoned ſo good 
a Father. Tis true, it was not in my Power to 
ſee him ſooner, Heaven is my Witneſs that the 
Happineſs of his Preſence would have ſupported me 
under all my T roubles. But perhaps it was better 
he ſhould be ignorant of them, for tender as he is, 
what muſt he not have ſuffered had he known the 
diſagreeable Parts of my Life? Now I can carry 
him a Heart happy and content. All the Severity 
of his Religion will not hinder him from being ſen— 
ſible of the Pleaſure of my Embraces, and of Selima's, 
whoſe Merit and Virtue he muſt admire, Let us 
haſte away: But can I! conſidering Selima's Con- 
dition? Shall I expoſe her to the Dangers of the Sea, 
which ſhe has undergone but too much already? 
Alas! Winds, Waves, and Men would have raviſh- 
ed her from me! Can I be too careful about her 
Preſervation? In this Manner was I ſometimes a- 
gitated; often a profound Melancholy ſeized on my 
Spirits, and then I retired to ſome private Place to - 
indulge my melancholy Thoughts, but when I re- 
turned Home, a Word, a Look, or a Smile from 
Selima diffipated all thoſe gloomy Vapours, and I 
was aſtoniſhed whence they could proceed. 

IT was thus Providence prepared me inſenſibly 
for the cruel Misfortunes which were reſerved for 
me, Impenetrable Providence! O what is Man! 
and wherefore does Heaven take a Pleaſure to ruin 
56. his beſt eſtabliſhed Happineſs? Is it to teach him 
that he ought neither to ſeek or expect it in the 
e periſhing I hings of this lower World.“ 

HAvINd reſolved not to leave Rome ſoon, my 
principal Study was to divert Slima. She had ap- 
peared ſo little ſince our Arrival, that ſhe was 

known 
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known to none, except ſome Ladies in the Neigh- 
bourhood, whom the had been obliged to viſit out 
of Decency. One of that Number was Madam 
Sar ati of the Ortobon Family. That Lady had a 


 Country-houſe eight or nine Miles from Rome, to- 


wards Frajca:ii, She had been preſſing us for ſome 
Time, to go and paſs ſome Weeks with her there, 
and as we were now entering into the fine Seaſon, 
I thought the healthful Air that one breathed in 
that agreeable Part of the Country about Rome, 
migh: ferve to recover Se/1ma perſectly. 
FRASCATT is ſituated at the Foot of a riſing 
Ground. The Town is ſmall, but all the adjacent 
Parts may paſs for Paradiſes. Here are to be ſeen 
Numbers of Pleaſure-houſes of all the firft Quality 
of Rzme, who call them their Vineyards. Water 
flows from innumerable Springs, ſtrong, delightful 
and cool, The Air is extremely healthful, and al- 
moſt ſtill temperate. Madam Sanati's Houſe is ſitu- 
ated near the Villa Adobrandini, which they call 


Belvedere, becauſe of the beautiful Proſpect. It was , 


in that enchanted Place we remained two Months, 
which appeared too ſhort. 

ABOUT a League from Fraſcati they ſhew the 
Ruins of the ancient Tuſculum, which was one of 


Cicero's Country- houſes. I could not refuſe my ſelf 


the Pleaſure of ſeeing thoſe noble Remains of Anti- 
quity, At firſt I went with Madam Sant: and my 
Spouſe to take a general Survey of the Place; but [ 


_ Obſerved a great many Things which made me re- 
ſolve on returning alone, I perceived, in the Bot- 


tom of a Ditch, the Ends of ſome Stones which ap- 
peared too well bound not to make a Part of a Wall 
or of ſome Heuſ:: With a Stick I had ſcraped away 
the Earth about a Foot Depth, and ſome Remains 
of Architecture, which I diſcovered, confirmed me 


in my firſt Conjectures. I returned the next Day 


with two Men, and cauſed them to take Pick- Axes, 
Spades, 
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Spades, and Shovels along with them; Madam Sa- 
nali's Son accompanied me: We opened the Ground 
on both Sides of that Wall. As the Work advanced, 
the Stones that were uncovered appeared more beau- 
tiful, and adorned with different Figures; in digging, 
a Piece of the Chapter of a Pillar was broke off, the 
reſt was entire and well preſerved. At four or five 
Foot Diſtance from this, there was another Pillar, 
and betwixt. the two, an Opening in Form of a 
Door, which made me judge that this had been the 
Entry to ſome Houſe, Yet as we found nothing 
that appeared to correſpond with this Door, I made 
them dig further directly oppoſite to the Opening. 
This proving unſucceſsful, I made my Workmen 
advance, and thus we made ſeveral Holes one after 
another. At laſt we came to Maſon-work, which 
appeared to be a Vault, becauſe the Strokes refound- 
ed. They had great Trouble in breaking the 
Stones to make a Hole large enough to receive a 
Man; I fent for a Ladder and Lights that we might 
deſcend and view this ſubterraneous Habitation. 
THe firſt Apartment we found was a Sort of 
Portico pretty large, of which the Floor and Walls 


were poliſhed Stone, but ſome of them diſplaced 


and broke. I found there were two Doors of Com- 
munication with this Room, one that ſeemed to 


conduct towards the Place where I firſt began to dig, 


and the other oppoſite to the other End of the Room. 
I cauſed the Men to break open this, which was 
eaſily done, the Wood being quite rotten z we en- 
tered into a ſpacious Hall, in the Middle whereof 
was a Stone-table incruſted with Marble in ſeveral 
Parts; there was no other Seat but a ſorry Bench, 
which fell into Pieces when removed: At the farther 
End of the Hall there was a large Preſs of a very 
thick Wood, which was not putrified: We found 


in it ſeveral Bottles, two Knives, and a ſmall Braſs 


Tub. As I could perceive nothing more, I made 
a | them 


138 MEMOIRS of the 


them remove the Preſs out of it's Place, and wag 
ſtrangely ſurpriſed to ſee an Iron-door behind it 
crotled with a Bar of the ſame Metal, of which 
the Ends were fixed in the Wall, and it was with 
infinite Trouble that we got it opened. We found 
four Steps to deſcend, and the firſt Obiects that of- 
fered to our View, were three Statues of human 
Bigneſs, leaning againſt the Wall of a little Hall of 
about ten Foot long. Theſe Statues were ſo ghaſtly, 
and at the fame time appeared fo natural, that Fear 
was like to maſter me. My Companions preſſed 
me to bz gone, alledging that certainly this Place 
had been conſecrated to the Devil, and that there 
had been abominable Things committed in it. I en- 
deavoured to hearten them, and at laſt we advanced, 


I could eafily perceive that the Statues were the 


three Furies; they had each of them a Foot upon 
an Iron Coffer of an oblong Square, about the Big- 
neſs of an ordinary Man's Coffin. I confeſs it was 
with trembling that we broke open this Coffer; I 
found in it a two-edged Poniard covered o'er with 
Ruſt, ſome: Men or Women's Bones and humid 
Duſt, probably the Remains of a conſumed Body, 
I took the Poinard in my Hand. While | was con- 
ſidering with Attention this fatal Monument, I per- 
ceived on the Coffer, in very legible Characters, 
this ſhort Inſcription, | 


FURORI SACRUM. 


I made no doubt but this had been the Ee of 
Hatred or injured Love. I had a vaſt Anxiety to 
diſcover ſomething which might inform me more 
particularly of thele terrible Objects, and what occa- 
fioned ſuch a diſmal Monument. I ſearched exactly 
into all the Corners of the Room, examined the 
Walls, and, perceiving nothing, returned with a 
Light in my Hand to the Cotter to viſit it more 
narrow- 
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narrowly than before. But when I wes ſtirring the 
Duſt with-the Point of the Poniard, a ſudden Flame 
broke out and ſeized on my Hair, and in an Inſtant 
burnt the greateſt Part of it. I his Prodigy frighted 
my three Companions almoſt.out of their Wits, and, 
to ſpeak the I ruth, I was little better myſelf, We 
ran out of this diabolical Cavern, and regained the 
Hole by which we had deſcended. 

So much Time had been ſpent in this unuſeful 
Diſcovery, that it was Night when we arrived at 
Madam Sanati's Houſe. She was terrified with the 
recital of our Adventure, and the News of it ſpread 


all over the Country, with the Addition of man 


dreadful Circumſtances to what we had told, fo that 
this Place is become formidable even to Strangers. 
The Hole was ſhut up a little I ime after, but this 
ſtrange Story will be long famous at Fraſcati. How- 
ever, in reflecting on it now, I am perſuaded there 
was nothing but what was natural in that Event. 
I had a Light in my Hand, when I was ſtirring 
the Aſhes; the Moiſture which they ſtill retained 
might eaſily kindle; and, by the ſame Reaſon, the 

Flame might eaſily take hold of my Hair, very long 
and greaſy with Eilence, I had let it grow with Plea- 
ſure, ſince my Departure from Ama/ia, and I was 
a little vexcd that this Accident obliged me to wear 
a Wig. 

Mapa Sanati ſoared nothing to make us paſs 
the Time agreeably ; beſides Diverſions at her own 
Houſe, which were daily diverſified, ſhe procured 
us the Honour of ſaluting Prince Lade ge who 
had a beautiful Vineyard in the Neig':bourhood, 
We dined ſeveral I 1mes at his Houſe. The princi- 
pal Ladies of Fraſcati were commonly invited with 
us, and brought along with them that agreeable 
Jollity, of which they have ſo juſtly the CharaQer, 
But, however jealous. they might be of the Advan- 
tage of pleaſing, and of being thought handſom, they 


Con- 
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confeſſed that all their Charms muſt yield to Seli ma's. 
We had not the leaſt T incture of Melancholy while 
we remained in this agreeable Place, except a little 
Compaſſion which the worſt ſorted Alliance that 
ever was created in us. Madam Sanati was invited 


to a young Girl's Wedding at Fraſcati, who, at moſt, 


was but about fourteen Years of Age. She perſuad- 
ed us to go along with her, and Paccordingly we 
all went to the Bride's Houſe, who appeared to be a 
very pretty Girl. I did not in the leaſt doubt but 
that ſhe had made Choice of an agreeable Huſband, 
and I waited his Arrival with Impatience, but was 
extremely ſurprited to fee a little hunch-backed 
Creature of a pale unhealthful Complexion, with 
red Eyes ſunk in his Head, a Mouth gaping from 
Ear to Ear, and rotten Teeth; I exprefied my A- 
ftoniſhment to Madam Sanati, who anſwered that 
it was at Fraſcati as in other Parts of the World, 
where Merit and Beauty were made a Sacrifice to 
Riches. That wretched Bridegroom had an Eſtate 
of ten or twelve thouſand Livres a Year, and the 
young Girl had but a ſmall Fortune, for which Rea- 
fon the Father ſhut his Eyes on the Deformity of 
his Son- in- law. But that which vexed Sz2l:ma, was 
to ſee this unfortunate young Creature run with 
Joy to meet her apparent Spouſe, as if ſhe had at- 


' tained to the Height of her Deſires. Infancy made 


her inſenſible then, of what has, no doubt, colt 
her many Tears afterwards. 

We left Madam Sanati's, charmed with her 
Civilities and Generofity. She lent us her Coach 
to return to Rome. Selima enjoyed perfect Health; 
and I propoſed to take the Benefit of the fine Wea- 
ther for our going to France, where we could eaſily 
arrive before the Winter came on, whether we went 
by Sea, or by Land leſs dangerous though more 
fatiguing. We fixed on the Day of our Departure 
before we entered Rome, On our Arrival we found 

the 
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the Number of our Domeſtics diminiſhed, by the 
Death of two 7ur/ifh Slaves whom I had brought 
from Ama ſi !, T hey had been carried off in a few 
Days by a malignant Fever which began to reign at 
Rome. This Malady,of which I had heard nothing at 
Fraſcati, alarmed me very much. I was extremely 
vexed to have thus precipitated Sclima into the Mid- 
dle of Danger. It was too late to leave the Town 
chat Night, but I reſolved to be gone next Morning 
at Break of Day with my dear Sp Huſe and Daughter, 
and to leave her V/aiting-maid and Contoy to pack 
up the Things that were nc: cilary on our Journey, 
Needleſs Precautions! Heaven mocked at my Care, 
and was digging a Pit under my Feet, into which 
I was ready to fall never to come out again. 

«© ?T1s certain that Men having received Life 
from God, and all the good Things they poſſeſs, 
the fame Power that gave may take away with- 
out Injuſtice. The Cieator exerciſes an abſolute 
Empire on all he has, made; if he allows us a 
tranfitory Enjoyment, yet ſtill, as Maſter, he re- 
ſerves to himſelf the Right of Diſpoſal, Who 
can doubt of theſe Truths? 

* BUT if his Creatures may not lawfully mur- 
mur and revolt, if they ought to reſpect, even 
in periſhing, the Sovereign Power which flrikes 
and deſtroys them; muſt not Grief and Tears, 
at leaſt, be allowed? Shall even this poor Reſ- 
ſource in their Misfortunes and Loſſes be denied 
them? Alas! ſince we are without Force and 
incapable to reſiſt the Calamities with which we 
are oppreſſed, let our Weakneſs, at leaſt, obtain 
the melancholy Privilege of a free Affliction. Is 
it too ſelfiſh to plead for fo ſmall a Favour?” 
My Reader perhaps will be beforehand with what 
the Sequel of this Story is to preſent him. Perſons 
who love not that their Tranquillity ſhould be di- 
ſturbed, even by Compaſſion ; or who are too much 


affected 


cc 
cc 
4 
ce 
cc 
cc 


(0 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
c 


* 


o 


La 


cc 
c 


** 


cc 


ce 


192 MEMOIRS of the 


affected with a mournful Narration, to ought ſtop 
here. I have nothing now but Sighs and 'I'ears to 
offer them, I feel all the Wounds of my Heart 
ready to open and bleed afreſh. Fourteen long Years 
have not been able to reconcile me to my Loſs, it 
renews every Day and muſt attend me to.my Grave. 

Selima went to Bed in good Health. She ſcarce | 
had been in it two Hours, when I felt her Skin in 
a burning Heat, She told me, when I aſked what | 
was the Matter with her, that ſhe had a Pain in the J 
Head and was dry, but that it was but a Trifle and 1 
ought not to make me uneaſy, I got up immediate- 
ly and ſent for a Phyſician, who found that the had | 
got a violent Fever, I concluded I. was undone, a 
and began, from that Moment, to deſpair of her þ 
Life. A mortal Shivering ran through my Veins; l 
I felt Revolutions which I had been a Stranger to f 
till then, However, that my Deſpair might not d 
be perceived by Selima, I did Violence on myſell u 
by an affected Calmneſs. At Break of Day her i1 
Fever increaſed with inſupportable Pains, The ce 
Phyſician, whom I had intreated not to leave her, ol 
made her take from T ime to Time ſome Cordial of 
Liquors, which gave her no Eaſe; the Violence of WW 11 
her Fever made her rave, during which, my Name WW V 
was always in her Mouth, as if ſhe had been under vi 
a great Concern for me. I was at her Bed-ſide Hof 
more dead than alive. I held her burning Hands I pr 
in mine, pronouncing ſome Words which ſhe ſcarce ſic 
under ſtood. Towards the Evening ſhe perfealy bi 
recovered her Senſes. The Abbe Tremouille, who bu 
was ſo kind as to come on the firſt News of her m- 
Malady, adviſed me to let her get the Sacraments me 
of the Church. She received them with Sentiments I pai 
truly Chriſtian. From that, till about twelve o'- D 
Clock, her Diſtemper increaſed. As I was conſtant- in 
ly by her and enquiring every Minute the Phy ſi- no 
cian's Opinion, who was a very able Man, he told I a 

me 
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me poſitively that he did not believe ſhe could paſs 


four o'Clock, He judged but too well. My in- 


comparable Spouſe expired at the Hour mentioned, 
after telling me with a faint dying Voice; Love 
me ſtill, I die loving you. 

Can it be imagined that Grief ſhould not have 
killed me, or that I ſhould not have pierced my 
Breaſt a thouſand Times in Deſpair? What had I 
to hope for in the World, after I had loſt Selima ? 
Wherefore did I not run my Sword through my 
Body? Why did J not precipitate myſelf into the 
Tyber * So many Ways lead to Death, ought not 
I to have choſe the ſhorteſt? Alas! I attempted them 
all one after another, and my deſperate Heart could 
have wiſhed them all united. My Friends thought 
they did me a good Office in removing every Thing 
from me that could facilitate the Deſign I had to 
die, and they watched me for fifteen Days as they 
would have done a furious Madman. TI was indeed 
in a much worſe State; for I not only loſt all Con- 
cern for Life, but even Reaſon, and all Sentiments 
of Religion, Neither Cardinal Zan/on, who ſent 
oſten to enquire about me, nor the Abbe de Tre- 
mouille were able to make any Impreſſion on my 
Mind; 'tis true, they prevailed on me not to lay 
violent Hands on myſelf, but I formed a Scheme 
of Life not much different from Death, and which 
probably would ſoon bring it. I engaged the Phy- 
ſician, with the Hopes of a conſiderable Reward, to 
bring me Selima's Heart, though ſhe was alread 
buried, in a golden Box, which I had ordered to be 
made on purpoſe; and left he ſhould impoſe upon 
me, I made Contey (in whom I confided) accom» 
pany him in the Night- time to the Grave, Two 
Days after the Affair was happily executed. Proud 
in the Poſſeſſion of ſuch a precious Treaſure, nothing 
now remained but to execute my Deſign. I hired 
a Houſe in a little Village called Veniſi, about half 

l. ©: oh a League 
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a League only from Rome, but ſurrounded on all 
Sides by a thick Wood, which makes it a complete 
Retirement. I went thither with Contcy and Agade, 

who were not willing to leave me. Agade took 
Charge of my Daughter, whom J alſo brought thi- 
ther with her Nurſe, Every Thing belonging to 
Selima was tranſported to Veniſi; her Books, Clothes, 

and other Moveables. This doleful Equipage made 
a Part of my Project. My firſt Care was to have 
the Walls and Floor of the Room, which I made 
Choice of for myſelf, covered with black Cloth: 

The Windows were ſhut up, having no more De- 
| fire to ſee the Light of the Sun, but to make uſe 
of Candles Night and Day. I cauſed them to hang 
up Selima's Clothes againſt the Wall, that they 
might be continually in my View. l placed her 
Heart on a Table covered with a large black Carpet, 
and directly above it a Picture in which ſhe was 
drawn with an admirable Likeneſs, and in all her 
Beauty, At the two Sides of the Table were Stands 
to ſupport the Lights with which this melancholy 
Place was to be perpetually illuminated: Some 
Books, a Bed, and a black Night-Gown compoſed 
the reſt of my Furniture. Such was the Diſpoſition 
of this Sort of 'T'omb, in which J had reſolved to 
bury myſelf alive, If Tears and Sighs cannot pro- 
perly bear the Name of Pleaſures, *tis certain, how- 
ever, that they are vaſtly agreeable to a Perſon 
mortally afflicted, My Griet was become ſo dear 
to me'that, to have the ful] and uninterrupted En- 
joyment of it, I ſeldom allowed any Moment for 
Sleep, and for two Months I did not once throw 
myſelf upon the Bed, My ordinary Poſt was at 
the Table where lay my Treaſure, contemplating 
upon it with heavy Sighs, ſpeaking to it as if Se 
had been there and alive, giving it a thouſand Kiſſes, 
and watering it with my Tears, ! fancied that 
this Heart, formerly ſo tender, anſwered ſtill to my 
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Sentiments, that it pitied my Grief, and approved 


of the Teſtimonies of my Fidelity and Love. Some- 


times | leaned my drooping Head on the Table, or 
on the Back of the Chair, and Sleep ſhut my Eyes 
for ſome Minutes; but when I awoke out of Slum- 
bers, Sighs and Groans drew Contoy to the Chamber, 
who, ſeeing me in my ordinary Poſture and no new 
Accident happened, went out again crying. I eat 
little, ſlept leſs, and read but very rarely. It is in- 
credible that I could be able to paſs a whole Year 
in that Method of living ; Heaven, no doubt, pre- 
ſerved the Health of the Body to open my Eyes, in 
the Event, on the dangerous State of my Soul, for 
I loſt all Thoughts of Religion during this fatal Year; 
or if I thought ſometimes of God, it was to accuſe 
him of Rigour and Injuſtice. 

HoWEVER ſolitary Veni/i might be, it was im- 
poſſible that being ſo near Rome the Noiſe of my 
Adventure ſhould not be ſpread through it at laſt. 
They learned all the Circumſtances, and every one 
pitied my Misfortune at the ſame Time that they 
admired my Reſolution, The Abbe Tremouille was 
the firſt whom Friendſhip and Compaſſion drew to 
Venifi. Though I had given Orders to my Servants 
to admit none into the Houſe, they thought a Man 
of that Diſtinction was not included, ſo that I was 
ſurprized to ſee this illuſtrious Abbe come into my 
Room without Notice given me of his Arrival. 


Where am I, /aid he embracing me? Can I believe 


my Eyes, and is it not a Shadow that I ſee in the 
Figure of a Man? Would to Heaven, Sir, anſwered 
J. that I could loſe the Remains of Figure which 
diſtinguiſh me as yet from Shadows! I ſhould find 
in Death, the Repoſe which I can no longer hope 
for on Earth. You do not conſider, replied he, that 
your Life belongs to God, and that you ought to 
preſerve it ſo long as he judges it neceſſary to the 
World. Me, replied 1 me neceſſary to the World! 
2 


Alas! 
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Alas! what Buſineſs have I among the Living? 1 
importune them with my Groans; I frighten them 
with my Cries, and you yourſelf appear to be terri- 
fed with my Preſence. No, I cannot too much 
invoke Death, ſince Life is inſupportable to me, and 
cannot make me uſeful to any now. But it is your- 
ſelf, rephed he, that reduces you to this Inutility ; 
the Remedy is eaſy: Why don't you make an Ef- 
fort to comply with that which Religion and Rea- 
ſon require of you? ſuch a long and extraordinary 
Sorrow does it not honour enough to the Aſhes of 
your Spouſe? Will you bring her back to Life by 
loſing your own? Conſider, if Heaven permits that 
ſhe knows your Condition, and that ſhe is ſtill ſen- 
ſible of your Love, to be ſure it muſt not be agree- 
"i able to her to ſee you paſs your Days i in a Sadneſs 
= which conſumes you: If ſhe is ignorant of what 

iff you do, *tis loſt Labour, and you irritate God in 
revolting againſt his Commands. Mr. de la Tremouille 
made uſe of a great many Arguments of the ſame 
Nature, and concluded at laſt, that I muſt return 
with him to Rome, 

My Grief was too obſtinate to yield ſo eaſily. I 
combated all his Reaſons, and concluded in my 


ternal Tears. He gave me Aſſurances of the Con- 
tinuation of his Eſteem, and promiſed to honour 
me often with his Viſits. In a little Time I was 
beſieged with a conſiderable Number of Perſons of 
Diſtinction, whom either Curioſity or Friendſhip 
brought to my Habitation. They uſed the ſame 
Arguments to perſuade me to abandon this melan- 
choly Life, and I made the ſame Anſwers, At laſt, 
fatigued with being expoſed to the Diſcourſes of ſo 
many importunate Comforters, I had taken a Re- 
ſolution to look out for a more retired Place, when 
Word was brought me of the Viſit of a French 
Gentleman who ſaid he was my Relation; having 

deſired 


Turn, that Misfortunes, ſuch as mine, deſerved e- 
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deſired that he ſhould be brought in, I was ftruck 
with a faint Remembrance of his Features, but it 
was ſo confuſed that I could not perfectly recal 
him to Memory. He ſeemed to wait however till 
I ſhould know him again, and obſerving that this 
was his Deſign, I told him that his Countenance 
was not altogether unknown to me, and that he 
would oblige me if he would help me out with a 
Difcovery that puzzled me. He threw his Arms 
about my Neck and held me for ſome time with- 
out ſpeaking. Ah! my dear Marquis, cried he at 
laſt, don't you know the Chevalier? ** who always 
loved you ſo tenderly? In what a terrible State do 
IT find you! Alas! what have I learned! Fortune 


then perſiſts in her Injuſtices! Will you ſtill be love- 


ly and ſtill unfortunate! I confeſs that my Heart 
opened for a Moment to Joy upon the Diſcovery of 
my Uncle the Chevalier****, 

THE Reader may remember that in the Begin- 
ning of theſe Memoirs I took Notice of the particu- 
lar Affection I had for him in his Infancy. On the 
other Hand the Sight of him brought immediately 
my Father to Remembrance. Theſe two Ideas 
brought Tears into my Eyes. I returned his Ca- 
reſſes; and having made him fit down, You ſee, 


ſaid I, to what Degree Heaven has made me miſe- 


rable. I ſpeak not of Misfortunes which you know, 
and of which you have been a Witneſs, nor of thoſe 
which I have met with in all the Places where my 
unhappy Fate has conducted me: That which now 
is the Occaſion of my Sighs and Groans reunites 
them all together, For ten Months paſt have I been 
waſting myſelf away in Tears, and haſtening, as 
much as poſſible, my Death; as the only Happineſs 

which I can now hope for. But you, my dear 

Chevalier, by what Chance come you to this me- 
lancholy Houſe? What News will you tell me of 
my Father, and of all the Family? 8 
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THE Chevalier began by aſſuring me that my 
Father was very well, and that he had no othcr 
Trouble, but that which the News of my having 
been killed in Servia by the Turks, had given him: 
He told me that Scoti, who thought I was dead with 
Mr. Mariener and the reſt of the Detachment, had 
reported this falſe News on his return from Germany; 
that for himſelf, being arrived at Rome ſome Days 
ago, on an Affair of Importance, he had heard, by 
common Report, of my Misfortune; that the Opi- 
nion of my Death had at firſt made him give but 
little Credit; but having been informed of all by 
Cardinal Fanſen, and by he Abbe de la Tremouille, 
the Ailurance of my being ſtil] alive had given him 
a great deal of Joy, and that he was come with all 
F,xpedition to ſhare in my Sorrows, and to offer 
me all the Aſſiſtance in his Power, He jelated af- 
ter this the Changes in the Family; the Death of 
the Counteſs his Mother, and that of his elder Bro- 
ther without Children, ſo that he remained ſole 
Heir: But that being engaged. from his Youth in the 
Order of the Knights of Malta, he had made the 
Vows, and that it was to obtain Letters of. Relicf 
he had undertaken a Journey to KReme. He pro- 
teſted that I ſhould be more Maſter of his Eſtate 
than himſelf, and that he hoped to make me forget, 
aſter our Arrival in France, my = Misfortunes. 


In ſhort, this generous Knight gave a, thouſand 
Marks of a moſt perfect Affection an 
cere Compaſſion. 

i For my Part, I teſtified my Acknowledgement 
= in the ſtrongeſt Terms, I ſee very well, my dear 
Chevalier, ſaid / to him, that Heaven will delay 
my Death, ſince this Day it renders my Heart ca- 
| pable of a Sentiment of Joy. What you have told 
0 me concerning yourſelf is very acceptable, and 
Wijaat you have ſaid concerning my Father raiſes a 
. ſtrong Deſire in me to ſee bim again. I conſent to 
* lr return 


moſt ſin- 
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Terurn to France, As to making me happy there, 
ſuch a Promiſe is a Proof indeed of your Generoſity, 
but what cannot flatter my Hopes, my Deſtiny is 
to find Happineſs no where; and without new Mis- 
fortunes,. thoſe which I lie under already are enough 
to render me the moſt unhappy Man in the World 
during my whole Life, Do you ſee that Box, con- 
tinued I, pointing to Selima's Heart? There is the 


'- Tomb of my Pleaſures, and Source of my endleſs 


Pains, There can be no happy Moment for me 
but that of my Death, when my Heart will be re- 


joined to that of my dear Spouſe here incloſed. The 


Chevalier took the Box in his Hand and kifled it 


reſpectfully. I ſhewed him the Picture of her to 


whom this precious Remnant had belonged, and he 
was Charmed with her Beauty, but much more 
with the Deſcription of her Virtues, and the tender 
Affection which {he had for me: Every Word coſt 
me ſome Tears or Sighs. | 
AFTER ſome Hours paſt in an agreeable Con- 
verſation, the Chevalier deſired Permiſſion to bring 
in Scati, who was languiſhing with Impatience to 
ſee me, What, ſaid I, Scoti with you? Let him 
come in, I muſt ſee him immediately, That faith- 
ful Servant threw himſelf at my Feet, watered them 
with his Tears, and ſaid a thouſand Things which 
expreſſed the Exceſs of his Joy. I made him relate 
the Manner of his returning to France, after the 
falſe Report of my Death, and in his Narration he 
expreſſed very movingly the Exceſs of his Grief at 
my Loſs, When he had ended it, he turned to the 
Chevalier, and ſurpriſed us with the Compliment 
he made him, ee he, you was ſo good on my 
Return to accept of me as your Halet de Chambre, 


and it was the happieft Condition I could hope for, 
after the Loſs of my dear Maſter; but now that I 
have the Happineis to find him again, allow me, if 
you pleaſe, to leave you and employ the Remainder 
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of my Life in his Service. The Chevalier prevent- 
ed my Requeſt, by aſſuring Sci that he conſented 
with all his Heart, and that he found his Demand 
very juſt, So this poor Lad re-entered into Poſſeſſion 
of the Place about me which he had long held, 

I offered the Chevalier Letters for Cardinal Jan- 
fon and ſeveral other Perſons, with whom J was 
particularly acquainted, and who were capable cf 
advancing his Aﬀair, His Merit joined to my Re- 
commendations made him ſucceed ſooner than he 
expected. I remained in my Houſe at Veniſi till 
the Time of our Departure, and though I made no 
Change in the manner of Life which I had led 
there, yet I received, with leſs Difficulty than for- 
merly, the Viſits of thoſe who did me the Honour 
to come. The Converſation generally ran on the 
Merit of Selima, the Conſtancy of my Love, and 
the Exceſs of my Grief, 

An Eccleſiaſtic of a diſtinguiſhed Rank told me 
the following Story, becauſe of it's Reſemblance 
with mine. Sixtus V. having been elevated to the 
firſt Dignity of the Church, endeavoured, as other 
| Popes, to advance his Family. Among his Relations 
there was one who went by the ſame Name, to wit, 
Peretti, and. who had a promiſing Genius, though 
he had got no other Education but that of a poor 
Country Man's Child. This young Man came to 
Rome, and was preſented to the Pope, who pro- 
pofed the Eccleſiaſtical State to him: His Timidity 
made him accept of that Propoſal, though his In- 
clinations were againſt it. In a little Time he went 
through his Studies with ſo much Succeſs, that he 
became the Favourite of Sixtus. Every Body ex- 
pected to fee him riſe to the higheſt Poſts, and in 
that View the Pope ordered him to take Holy Or- 
ders. But Peretii, now better acquainted with the 
World, and emboldened by his Relation to the 
Pope, had Courage enough to expreſs his Reluctan- 
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ey. Sixtus V. ſurpriſed, would know the Reaſon. 
Peretti threw himſelf at his Feet, and laid open his 
Heart. While he was but a poor Country Peaſant, 
Signor Monetto's Daughter had made him her Slave, 
and his good Fortune had not changed his Senti- 
ments: He declared that if his Holineſs intended to 
make him happy, it muſt be in allowing him to marry 
his Miſtreſs. Sixtus V. after a Moment's Reflection, 
gave Conſent, Peretti flies to the Country, pro- 
poſes the Affair to Signor Monetto, who thought 
himſelf highly honoured by an Alliance with the 
Pope. After his Marriage he returned to Rome, in 
order to preſent his Spouſe to the Head of the 
Church, and had the Pleaſure to receive Compli- 
ments from all the Courtiers on the Delicacy of his 
Choice, Peretti enjoyed all manner of Happineſs, 
in Expectation of Favours to be done him by his 
Relation, and which could not poſſibly miſs ; but 
the unexpected Loſs of his Spouſe, the firſt Year of 
their Marriage, rendered him the moſt unhappy 
Man alive. He reſolved to ſteal away from his Ac- 
quaintances, and to give himſelf intirely up to his 
Grief. By the Credit which be had, in Quality of 
the Pope's Relation, he obtained Liberty to go into 
the Vault where his Spouſe had been ſhut up: He 
took Proviſions to ſerve him for a long Time, and 
Candles to light him in this dark Habitation. 
There alone, and entirely taken up with the me- 
lancholy Thoughts of his Loſs, he paſſed two 
Months without his Friends knowing what was be- 
come of him, At laſt the Church Sexton, who 
alone was privy to Peretti's Project, thought a Diſ- 
covery would entitle him to the Pope's Favour ; fo 
that he was brought back to the World whether he 
would or not, and having got a Diſguſt at Mar- 
riage by his bad Succeſs, he embraced the eccleſia- 
ſtical State, and was afterwards highly dignified by 
ais Employments in the Church. 
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Mr. Sachetti, who told me the Story, took Oc- 
caſion from it to exhort me to imitate this Example, 
in order, ſaid he, to recover of the Fatigues and 
Agitations J had undergone, by a quiet and peace- 
able Life; but I was not in a Diſpoſition to reliſh 
his Counſel, and therefore continued in the Reſolu- 
tion of returning to France, We left Rome after 
I had paid the Civilities which I owed to my Friends, 
and arrived happily at Marſeilles, in one of the 
Pope's Galleys with the Nuncio. On our Arrival 
we ſet out for our own Province, where I had the 
Satisfaction to find my Father alive and well. The 
Chevalier preſſed me to take up my Reſidence in 
the Caſtle, which I the more readily agreed to, be- 
| cauſe of the frequent Opportunities of ſecing and 
converſing with my Father. I paſſed ſome Years 
there, and led a very ſolitary Life, inſenſible of al! 
the Diverſions which this generous Uncle endeavour- 
ed to procure me, and always wrapt up in a lan- 
guiſhing Melancholy. I forced him in a manner to 
marry; his Deſign was to ſhare the Fortune with 
me during his Life, and at Death to make my 
Daughter his Heireſs, but I oppoſed this generous 
Reſolution. It is neceſſary, /aid J, that our Family 
ſubſiſt, and that you leave a Succeſſor; perhaps J 
ſhould agree to your Project, were my Daughter of 
another Sex, but I ſhall reckon myſelf entirely 
happy if you'll only promiſe to take Care of her, 
'in Caſe my Death ſhould happen before her Mar- 
riage. We, 

- Tas little Julia, fo ſhe was named after my dear 
Siſter, grew apace: She reſembled her Mother ſo 
perfectly that on ſeeing Selima's Picture it was im- 
poſſible not to obſerve that this Child was the Daugh- 
ter of her whom the Picture repreſented, About the 


Age of five or fix Years Julia ſeemed to be ſenſible | 


of my Affliction. When the obſerved my Eyes at 
any Time fixcd fledfaſtly on her, immediately the 
| 1 80 Tears 
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Tears would trickle down her Cheeks, and by her 
little fond Careſſes it was eaſy to perceive that ſhe 
meant them with a View to comfort me. I ſhew- 
ed her Sel:ma's Picture, and accuſtomed her to re- 
gret a Mother who would have been delighted with 
her, As Agade had not the French Manner fo as 
to bring her up as I defired, I put her for ſome 
Years into a famous Convent of Nuns, where they 
received young Perſons of Quality to give them Edu- 
cation. Agade would not ſtay behind, and I had 
Abundance of Difficulty to prevail with the Lady- 
Abbeſs to receive her. 

A little Time after I loſt my Father, who died 
like a Saint, I was about him when he breathed 
his laſt, and begged he would intercede with Heaven 
that I might ſpeedily follow him ; he ſmiled, and, 
with a Countenance on which the Horrors of Death 
made no Impreſſion, told me he would. If this 
Loſs made me ſhed Tears, it was none of thoſe. 
which flow from Grief; on the contrary, I felt an 
extraordinary Satisfaction in the Thought that his 
holy Life was going to be crowned, I envied his 
Happineſs. He's fately arrived, ſaid I, alas! when 
{hall I rejoin him! 

TuE Buſineſs of my Life ſince has been of fo 
little Moment that it will not bear relating, having 
nothing curious or intereſting in it. "The Cheva- 
lier, who at preſent bears the Name of Count------ 
has not in the leaſt cooled as yet in his generous 
Friendſhip ; for a conſiderable Time he even preſſed 
me to think of a ſecond Marriage, and his earneſt 
Solicitations on that Article weie the only Cauſe of 
Grief he ever gave me, 

Wu my Daughter had attained to the Age of 
hfteen, he was the firſt that put me in mind of a 
Settlement for her. I found indeed it was high 
Time to take her from the ſolitary Place where 
ihe was, 1 went myſelf to the Convent with a 
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Deſign to take her along with me to the Count's 


Caſtle, One cannot be more ſurpriſed than I was 


at the Anſwer ſhe made to this Propoſal. My dear 
Papa, ſaid ſbe, I earneſtly beſe-ch you to allow me 
to paſs my Life in this holy Retirement. I feel the 
divine Will calling me to the religious State; I on- 
ly waited for the Happinefs of feeing you, to aſk 
your Conſent, which I dare hope will not be re- 
fuſed. 

] was for a while uncertain in what Manner I 
ſhould return an Anſwer, At laſt I aſſured her that 
J loved her too much to croſs her Inclinations, and 


that ſhe ſhould find me ready to concur with any 
Thing that could make her happy. But, continued 


J, do you conſider what Sorrow your Reſolution 
will give me? What! you'll then abandon a Father 
who placed his whole Hopes and Conſolation in paſ- 
fing the Remainder of his Days with you! At leaft 
take Time to reflect ſeriouſly upon it. I am poſi- 
tive you ſhall come out of this Houſe juſt now and 
live with me for ſome Time. You ſhall be at Li- 
berty to return, if you perfiſt in theſe Sentiments. 
So I brought her along with me to the Caſtle. T he 
Count, to whom I communicated her Deſign, em- 
ployed all his Addreſs to diſſipate this Whim of De- 
votion. She patiently heard him, and even jeſted 


agreeably with him; but her Mind remained in- 


flexible, and it appeared that nothing was capable 
to make her change. Her Beauty procured Viſits 
from all the young Noblemen and Gentlemen of the 


Country, but ſhe ſeemed to take no Notice of the 


Homages paid her: The Sighs of her Lovers made 
her laugh, and ſhe diverted us now and then with 
their Declarations of Love, which ſhe treated as 
ridiculous, The Count was ſtrangely vexed to ſee 
that nothing could ſubdue this little Heart, One 
Day as he returned from paying a Viſit to a Gen- 
tleman in his Neighbourhood, he told me laughing, 
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Paſſion, and to allow him ſome ſmall Hopes. Not 
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that he had now found what would ſhake Julia's 
Pride, and that next Day he expected Cupid him- 
ſelf would make her a Viſit, He ſpoke of a young 
Gentleman newly arrived from Paris, whom he 
had invited to his Houſe, He was indeed made to 
inſpire Love, and I was perſuaded that my Daugh- 
ter, ſprung from Parents ſo tender, could not pre- 
ſerve her Indifferency, if it happened that this love- 
ly young Man laid Siege to her Heart. The Count 
foon brought them together: Their Surprize was 
equal, and by their Looks it was eaſy to perceive 
that their Hearts felt ſtrange Commotions at the 
firſt Sight of one another, I was watchful of Ful:a's 
Behaviour, and ſhe- perceived that I had ſurprized 
her in a ſtolen Look; ſhe bluſhed and affected not 
to look at him afterwards. At Night I told her a 
little maliciouſly, that I obſerved ſhe had made a 
Conqueſt of the Marquis, and that I wiſhed he 
could pleaſe her as much as he did me, in which 
Caſe I would willingly make him her Huſband, She 
anſwered, with a Diſdain which I could eaſily fee 
was affected, that I knew the Spouſe ſhe had made 
Choice of, and that ſhe only waited my Orders to- 
go and take the only Chains which ſhe was reſolved 
to bear. Oh! my dear Child, ſaid I, embracing her, 
why doſt thou make a Myſtery to me of what paſles. 
in thy Heart? Why fuch Reſerve with a Father 
who loves thee, and who wiſhes nothing ſo much 
as thy Felicity? In vain thinkeſt thou to diſſemble 
thy Sentiments, I am no Stranger to them, The 
Marquis is dearer to thee than thou'lt confeſs, and 
perhaps more than thou thinkeſt thyſelf. Her Bluſhes 
and Confuſion convinced me that ſhe loved him. 
The young Marquis, who was paſſionately in Love 
with her, and who could not bear to be a Moment 
,out of her Sight, begged of me to approve of his 


a Day paſt without a Viſit from him; and at laſt 
the 
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the Marriage was concluded on to the equal Satis- 
faction of the two Lovers, and the general Applauſe 
of all the Gentry round about. I gave my Daugh- 
ter what Money I had remaining, and all her Mo- 
ther's Jewels, which amounted at leaſt to two hun- 
'dred thouſand Livres, and the Count, whoſe Gene- 
roſity had no Limits, made her a Preſent, in pure 
Gift, of one of his beſt Eſtates, 

Having now nothing more to do or deſire in 
this World, I reſolved to leave it entirely, and to 
finiſh my unfortunate Life in Solitude. The Fa- 
thers---to whom I addreſt myſelf, conſented to re- 
ceive me into one of their Abbeys, where the Li- 
berality of the Count provides plentifully for my 
Subſiſtence. Here I wait for the happy Moment 
that will reunite me with what cruel Death has 
raviſhed from me, and I only come out twice a 
Year to viſit my generous Uncle and my dear 
Daughter. 5 
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Led a quiet and peaceable Life for three Years 

1 in the Abbey of — where I had retired. 
My Uncle,the Count, generouſly furniſhed what 

[ was to pay there. T he Concerns of another World, 
and the tender Remembrance of a dear Spouſe were 
the whole Buſineſs of my Life, and daily weaned 
me, more and more, from the Cares of it. If I re- 
flected, now and then, on my paſt Adventures, it 
was to fortify me in the Contempt of the World, 
deſpicable even in it's belt Things. It was with 
this View that I had writ the Hiſtory of my Life, 
and on reading it over, I found new Excitements 
to Solitude, and Motives of Thankfulneſs to Hea- 
ven, for my Conſtancy amidſt ſo many Adverſities. 
Old Age crept on apace: I was at the end of my 
53d Year, Misfortunes, Travels and Change of 
Climates had impaired my Conſtitution, and though 
I laboured under no particular Diſtemper, yet I 
was, in many Reſpects, ſenſible of a Decay of Na- 
ture, I had no ſuch Motives to love Life as to be 
dat 
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at much Pains to prolong it, and if I husbanded it, 
Complaiſance to Friends had more Influence than 
Self-preſervation, Three Years ſlipped thus away, 
and I had familiariſed myſelf to this Courſe of Life, 
which I thought would continue to the End of 
my Days, 

Bur, Men form no Deſigns that are not ſubje& 
to change, or Reſolutions that cannot be ſhaken, 
I am not naturally inconſtant; nevertheleſs, all the 
Schemes I had laid down for my Conduct were at 
once overturned, The Regard I thought due to a 
Perſon of the higheſt Rank, the Intreaties of a diſtin- 
guiſhed Biſhop, and the Solicitations of the Count 
of —— and all my other Friends, made me conde- 
ſcend to renounce, for ſome Years, a Retirement fo 
comfortable and ſo neceſſary. Here's the Occaſion 
of ſo unexpected a Change, which is to this Hour a 


Surpriſe on me, though I do not regret it, 


TAE Duke of ------ had ſeveral large Eſtates 
near to the Abbey where I was retired. He was 
come to paſs ſome Time there in the Beginning of 
the fine Seaſon, The Father-Prior of the Abbey 
thought it was his Duty to pay his Reſpects to fo 
illuſtrious a Neighbour, and propoſed that I ſhould 
accompany him. Whatever Reſpect I might have 
for this Nobleman, I declined a Viſit, which: I 
thought ſuited not at all to my Profeſſion of a Her- 
mit. The Prior uſed ſeveral Arguments, but could 
not prevail, ſo that he went alone, and, on his 
Return in the Evening, appeared to be highly pleaſ- 
ed with his Reception. He told me-that the Duke 
and the Biſhop of „ his near Relation, who was 
with him, had both been vaſtly civil and kind, that 
not only they had forced him to dine with them, 
but that they had promiſed to do him the Honour 
to take a Dinner at the Abbey ſome Days after, fo 
that he was reſolved to ſpare no Coſt, adding that 
be hoped I would aſſiſt him to do the Honours of the 

| Houſe. 


= = 


avuerſe; that he was not ignorant of my Inclinations 
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Houſe. I made no Difficulty about this; accord- 
ingly the Duke and the Biſhop came, and appeared 
to be much pleaſed with the Entertainment, which 
was indeed magnificent. 

THe Prior thought he did me a Pleaſure in turn- 
ing the Converſation on my Birth and Adventures, 
| was preſſed to recount ſomething of them, which 
I could ſcarce with Civility refuſe, T he two Noble- 
men were moved with the Narration, and paid me 
a greater Regard than at firſt, The Duke made 
me promiſe to go and ſee him ſometimes, and that 
I ſhould keep up a Correſpondence with him while 
he remained in that part of the Country, Thus I 
found myſelf engaged, contrary to my Inclination, 
to go out of the Abby pretty often, and remain for 
hve or ſix Days ſucceſſively at the Caſtle, where 1 
was, in a Manner, detained by Force. It was pro- 
bably during this Stay there, that the Duke form- 
ed the Project of forcing me from my Solitude, that 
I might be employed in his Service. He did not 
however declare his Deſign *till after his return to 
Paris. From whence, in a ſhort Time, I received 
a Letter from him extremely civil and kind: 
He thanked me for having contributed to his Di- 
verſion in the Country, aſſured me of his Protection, 
in the moſt obliging and ſtrongeſt Terms; and, 
after many Offers of Service, added, very politely, 
that all he could offer me came not near to what 
he expected from me; that he ſcarce durſt mention 
a Propofal, to which he was afraid to find me too 
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to a ſolitary Life, and the Reaſons I had to love it, 
but that, notwithſtanding, (as he knew me to have 
a Heart capable of being moved, and full of Gene- 
roſity) he hoped I might be prevailed on to mortify 
myſelf a little on his Account. In one Word, that 
the Caſe was the Education of the Marquis his Son 
who was extremely dear to him, being his all, and 

in 


144 


210 MEMOIRS of the 


in the Judgment of moſt People, endowed with good 
Qualifications; that his Deſign was to make him 
travel for ſome Years; and that it was in vain to 
ſeek out for a Guide more diſcreet, or of mote 
Experience than myſelf, and on whoſe Care he could 
more ſafely rely; that in deſiring this Favour of 
me, he aſked a Thing which he would willing]y 
have undertaken himſelf, but that his Employments 
and Rank neceſſarily requiring his Preſence at Court, 
he remitted to me the paternal Authority, being 
perſuaded I would have the Tenderneſs of a Father, 
IIS Letter, of which I conceal ſeveral Parts 
too favourable, produced in me the Etect that it 
ought; I mean grateful Acknowledgments, but 
no Deſire to accept of his Offers, and therefore l 
made haſte to anſwer it; repreſenting, that I found 
myſelf highly honoured with the Marks of Conh- 
dence which he expreſſed, but that there was no 
Likelihood, after ſo many Misfortunes and Agita— 
tions, I ſhould quit the ſafe Port where I was, and 
expoſe myſelf to new Storms: Beſides, added I, 
„ ſhould not at all anſwer to your ExpeQation, 
ſurfeited as I am with the Commerce of the 
World and Mankind; 1 find myſelf very improper 
to regulate the Education of your Son, whole Birth 
© deftinates him to Court-Grandeurs, I hate the 
© World too much to inſpire into others the Means 

of pleaſing it, or of eſteeming it's Favours. 
I heard no more of it for fifteen Days or three 
Weeks, I thought my Anſwer had cooled the 
Duke, and that he was ſatisfied with the Reaſon: 
of my Refuſal, One Day when 1 leaſt expected 
it, I ſaw the Count of **** come into my Room; 
his Arrival ſurprized me, becauſe he ordinarily ſent 
me Word when he intended me a Viſit, After 
the firſt Civilities, I could perceive, by a certain 
Concern,that his Mind was not in it's uſual Situation, 
and that there was ſomething lying on his —_ 
which 
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which he wanted to communicate to me. What's 
the Matter, my dear Count, ſaid I? I foreſee that 
vou bring me afflicting News. Conceal nothing; 
Jam prepared for the worſt, He anſwered, that 
he knew of nothing that ought to trouble me, but 
that he queſtioned if I would approve of the Com- 
miſſion he had undertaken, which was the only 
Cauſe of his Confuſion, The Duke of ----- con- 
tinued he, pulling a Letter out of his Pocket, has 
wrote what you ſhall juſt now read, and I could 
not diſpenſe with coming at laſt, and propoſing 
what he deſires with ſo much Earneſtneſs. Take 


the Trouble to read his Letter, which will inſtruct 


you. T found in it a Part of what he had formerly 
wrote me. He begged of the Count to join with 
him in perſuading me, uſing all the Motives that 
Generoſity and Politeneſs could ſuggeſt. This is 
not all, reſumes the Count, to-morrow the Duke 
with his Son and the Biſhop of will be here; 
as I paſſed through Paris, I had the Honour to wait 
on them, and they told me that I ſhould only be 
but one Day before them. They flatter themſelves 
that their Preſence will complete what my Solici- 
tations have begun, You throw me into a ſtrange 
Perplexity, ſaid I, and you might have eaſily fore- 
ſeen that what is required can be no Ways agreea- 
ble to me: What! ſhall I, at my Age, deliberately 
involve myſelf into a new Scene of Adventures, go 
a rambling through all the Courts of Europe, and 
furniſh new Subject for a Romance? With what 
View, pray you, and what Intereſt have you to 
engage me in ſuch an Affair? To accompany a 
young Nobleman I never ſaw, and whoſe Father I 
knew not two Months ago. Such a Thing is the 
moſt that Friendſhip could require of me for your 
(Children, or Duty for the Princes of the Blood 
Royal. No, no, you ſhall not ſee me fo eaſily 
forced from my Solitude; the only Journey I 

have 
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have now to make is that of Eternity. I remained 
firm in this Reſolution till the Duke arrived, It 
would be tedious to repreſent their Entreaties or m 

Reſiſtance, for above three Hours that the Combat 
Tiſted., They deſpaired, more than once, of the 
Victory, but I was attacked fo warmly by the Fa- 
ther, and ſo flattered and careſſed by the Son, that 
in Spite of all my Reſolution, I was forced to yield; 
and to promiſe to ſet out whenever the Duke thought 
proper. It was reſolved that we ſhould begin with 
Spain and Portugal, from thence paſs over to Erg- 
land, from this to Holland, then to Germany, and 
from that to /taly, from whence we were to return 
to France by Savey; and thus we reckoned to be 
three Years on our Travels. The preſent Poſture 
of publick Affairs favoured our Deſign. The Con- 
grefs of Utrecht, and the Conferences of Raſſat had 
given Peace to Europe, A mutual Confidence and 
Correſpondence were renewed among the People 
of difterent States. We might look upon our Neigh- 
bours as our Friends, and travel amongſt them with 
the ſame Liberty as in France, and therefore nothing 
dangerous or difficult appeared in the Execution of 
our Deſign, It was thought proper that the Duke's 
Son ſhould travel by the Name of Marquis de Reſe- 
mont in Place'of that which he bore, that he might 
be incog. when neceſſary, and for me, I made my- 
felf be called ſimply Monſieur de Renoncour, Hav- 
ing thus ſettled Matters, we only waited the Chaiſe 
that was to conduct us, two Footmen that the 
Duke was to ſend from Paris, and Bills of Exchange 
or Credit on Bankers wherever we ſhould happen 
to be. In this Interval, my Daughter came to bid 


me farewel. Our Separation was not without Tears; 


that dear Child could not bear the Thoughts of my 
lanching out a-new into the World, after having 
been ſo toſſed already in it; but it was a Thing 
concluded on. At dength we took the Road to 

Orleans 
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Orleans, followed by thiee Servants-on Horſeback, 
for Scotz would not ſtay behind, being as yet full 
of Health and Vigour, though in the fixty- fourth 
Year of his Age. 

I leave to Geographers, and thoſe who travel for 
Curioſity, the Deſcription of Countries, The Hi- 
ſtory I write is compoſed of Actions and Sentiments. 


I recount what I did, not what I ſaw. The ten- 


der-hearted and reaſonable Part of Mankind, and 
thoſe, who, without giving themſelves up to a rigid 
Philoſophy, reliſh Virtue, Modeſty and Truth, 
may find ſome Pleaſure in reading this Work, and 
'tis for ſuch only that it is deſigned. When I found 
myſelf alone with the Marquis de Roſemont, my fiſt 
Endeavours were to penetrate into his Character 
and Inclinations. It was not a Thing difficult, for 
he was naturally of thoſe excellent Fempers that 
can bear the being ſearched into, without any Riſk 
in the Diſcovery, I engaged him inſenſibly in a 
Detail of his Occupations to the eighteenth Year of 


his Age, into which he was now entering. He told 


me he had been at the College *till his ſixteenth 
Year, and that he had paſt the laſt two at the A- 
cademy: That he had a very rigid Man for Gover- 
nor, who thought it was his Duty to hold him in 
a Sort of Captivity ; that this Conſtraint had been 
extremely diſagreeable, that he had often wiſhed to 
get rid of it, and that he hated this inſupportable 
Argus fo much as to have refuſed to ſee him ſince 
he was out of his Clutches. I took a Pleaſure to 
cauſe the young Marquis diſcourſe in this Manner on 
the Particularities of his Infancy, and diſcovered, on 
our firſt Converſation, that, notwithſtanding the 
oweetneſs that appeared in his Eyes and Counte- 
nance, his Paſſions were ſtrong, and that he wiſhed 
for Liberty to indulge them, This Diſcovery did 
not alarm me, on the contrary I hate Indolence in 
Youth, and am perſuaded that Greatneſs of Soul 
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ſuppoſes ſtrong Paſſions, The Dexterity lies in 
giving them a Turn to Virtue, What encouraged 
me-as to the Marquis was, that, with an extreme 
Vivacity, and a Heart ſuch as I imagined it, he 
had, at leaſt, a Stock of Reaſon ſufficient to make 
him reliſh a ſerious Reflection. I affected to throw 
in ſome now and then in the Courſe of his Narra- 
tion, and perceived that, far from being at a Los 
or diſconcerted by them, he added of his own, as a 
Man already in the Practice of thinking. His open 
and frank I emper pleaſed me much, I ſoon pene- 
trated into the inward Receſſes of his Heart, and in 
a few Days made myſelf ſo much Maſter of his 
Character and Sentiments, that I would have de- 
hed him to have had any Reſerve with me. is 
true, the indulgent Manner that I took, eaſily 
brought him to an entire Confidence. I eſteemed 
it the ſafeſt and moſt etietual Method to begin with 
_ Friendſhip, being ſure that the Way from thence 
to Reſpe& was eaſy, when it came to be neceſſary. 
The Paſlage from Reſpe& to Affection and Tender- 
neſs 1s more difficult, particularly to Youth, who 
ſeldom love what they have once learned to fear, 
This Conduct ſucceeded fo well, that the Marquis, 
ſenſible of my Complaiſance and Civility, came of 
himſelf, to have the very Sentiments of me, which 
I wiſhed he might conceive. I often told him that 
I would by no means have him to look upon me 
as one who had any Empire over him, that we mull 
live as Friends and Brothers, and that it ſhould be 
impoſſible to determine on which Side there was 
moſt Tenderneſs and Affection. He anſwered, that 
the Advantage would {till be on his Side, ſince, be- 
ſides a perfect Friendſhip of which he would aſſure 
me, he would konour me as a Father, and I muſt 
ſay I never found him deficient in either Reſpect. 
It is in Conformity with ſuch Sentiments, and by 
an uninterrupted Influence of them, that in the high 
„ 3 Rank 
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Rank to which the Duke his Father's Death has 
elevated him, he permits me to write freely the Ad- 
ventures of our I ravels. He even conſents that, 
for the Diverſion, or the Utility of the Publick, I 
ſhall recount the Faults into which Heat of Youth 
threw him, which cannot but he honourable to him; 
for, beſides that they are of the Nature of thoſe 
with which all our greateſt Heroes have been taxed, 
it is ſo beautiful to have been ſenſible of them, and 
{till to have combated to avoid them, that there's 
a Sort of Glory in a free and ſincere Confeſſion. 
WE arrived at Bordeaux towards the End of Fuly, 


The Rain which had fallen inceſſantly, for eight 


Days, had ſo broke the Roads, that we were oblig- 
ed to remain in that Town till the Weather was a 
little ſettled. I laid hold of this Interval of Reſt to 
make the Marquis begin an Exerciſe, of which I 
perceived he had Occaſion. He had ſtudied as Qua- 
lity Children uſually do at College, that's to ſay, he 
had ſcraped together a little Latin, and knew indif- 
ferently how to compoſe a Verſe, At the Aca- 
demy he had learned to ride, fence, dance, and to 
play on ſome Inſtruments; but he was ignorant of 
the Sciences that ſerve to poliſh and cultivate the 
Mind, ſo that any Taſte or diſcerning Faculty in 
him was intirely owing to the Gifts of Nature. I 
was ſorry to ſee ſuch favourable Diſpoſitions in danger 
of becoming uſeleſs, through the Ignorance or Stupi- 
dity of Maſters. I prevailed with him to enter upon 
the Study of Hiſtory, Geography and Rethorick, and 
gave him a Taſte for Books that he had neglected 
till then, Of what Advantage would it be to you, 
ſaid I, to be born far above the common Part of 
Mankind, if Ignorance debaſed you below them? 
Your Birth would be your Shame, and the World 
would not reflect on your being in a diſtinguiſhed 
Rank, but to conclude that you did not deſerve it, 
Mallow that there was a Lime when People of 


Quality, 
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Quality, by a wretched Affectation of Grandeur 
and Independence, made it a Point of Honour to 
know nothing. Theſe were the Ideas of a rude un- 
poliſhed Age that judged very wrong, but the Caſe 
is changed, and Things appear in another Light 
now; Knowledge is on a Level with Birth, and e- 
ven prevails ſo far, as that a Man of Parts, without 
Birth, will make himſelf to be more conſidered 
than a Man of Quality that has no ſuch Accompliſh- 
ments. Are not you ſenſible, my dear Marquis, 
how indecent it is, in a diftinguiſhed Rank, to be 
ignorant of thoſe Things which are known by the 
loweſt Claſs of Men? The Advantage then of Ele- 
vation will be reduced to a Precedency in Parades 
of Ceremony, to be carried about in a Coach, and 
to live luxuriouſly, Strange Diſtinction that ſup- 
poſes neither Virtue nor Merit, and which is only 
founded on the Advantages that Fortune gives and 


may take away. | 

THe Marquis promiſed to apply himſelf ſeriouſly, 
and to employ all his ſpare Moments in Study, It 
will be ſeen in the Sequel how well he reliſhed it, 
and what Progreſs he made. I purchaſed at Bordea::x 
the beſt Books that I could find, and filled a Coffer 
with them, which became the favourite Part of our 
Equipage. The bad Weather continued for three 
Weeks with ſo little Interruption, that we did not 
think it ſafe to begin our Journey, This Delay 
gave Occaſion to a pretty comical Adventure. The 
Maſter of the Inn where we lodged had a Daugh- 
ter about the Age of 25 or 26, a tall, ſtrapping, 
brown Girl, and who ſeemed to have warm Wiſhes 
for Matrimony. The lovely Perſon of the Marquis, 
whom ſhe ſaw every Moment of the Day, being 
confined to the Houſe by bad Weather, made a 
ſtrong Impreſſion upon her Heart. She had no bad 
Taſte, for he was extremely well ſhaped, had ſpark- 
ling, briſk, fine large Eyes full of * with 
8 | a Com- 
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a Complexion very lively and beautiful, a Foreſt, 
of a clear cheſtnut colour'd Hair, reached his Waiſt ; 
joined to all this the Air and Manner of a Man of 
Diſtinction, with ſomething ſo merry and waggiſh 
in his Countenance, that ftruck at firſt Sight, fo 
that I was not ſurpriſed this young Damſel felt the 
Power of his Charms. Scati was the firſt who took 
Notice of it, and told me that he believed the Land- 
lord's Daughter was in Love with the Marquis; for 
1 obſerve, /a:d he, that when you're at Supper, ſhe's 
always planted at the Window in the Yard, where 
the ſtands gazing on him a full half Hour thorough 
the Glaſs, and then ſhe is vaſtly thoughtful after- 
wards; She told me ſome Days ago, that ſhe was 
ſurpriſed a young Gentleman ſo polite and courteous 
as the Marquis, had not ſo much as ſpoke one Word 
to her ſince he came to the Houſe, and that ſhe 
thought the young Pariſiaus had been more gallant: 
In ſhort, continued he, when we're at. Table, he's 
the perpetual Subject of our Converſation. The 
Girl is filly, aid J, let her talk on, and don't 
mind her; however this made me obſerve her, and 
found by her languiſhing Looks, when ſhe hap- 
pened to be in the Room where we were, that ſhe 


was deeply touched. I laughed within myſelf, and 


was very well pleaſed to find that the Marquis took 
no Notice of her; he had been educated with great 
Circumipection and Modeſty, and all his Actions 
were as yet innocent. When the Rains were en- 
tirely over, I ordered a Bill to be made out, with 
: Deſign to be gone next Day, We went early 
to Bed to get up betimes next Morning. I was in 
a profound Sleep and awaked haſtily by the Marquis 
calling out with a loud Voice, Help, Help, I am 
robbed: His Chamber was only ſeparated from mine 
by a thin Partition of Boards. I ſtarted up and 
run to his Room with my Sword in my Hand. I 


tound our three Servants at the Door, whom the 
Vol. I. L Noiſe 
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Noiſe had alſo awaked. I ſent one of them for a 
Light, and ordered the two others to guard the 
Door. I entered the dark Room alone; and asked 
the Marquis what was the Matter? He got up and 
told me in a frighted Manner, that there was cer- 
tainly ſome Perſon in the Chamber, that he had 
heard the Door open and ſome Body walking fſof:1y 
in the Room ; that having asked who it was, and 
receiving no Anſwer, he had called for Afiſtance, 
I told bim that I believed it was nothing but the 
Effects of a Dream, and that he had given us a fall: 
Alarm; at length a Light came, and we diſcovered 
the Daughter of the Houſe ſitting in a very melan- 
choly Foſture, with her Head leaning on her Hand, 
and the Tears trickling down her Cheeks, Ah! 
Child, /a:4 IJ, what brought you here at this Hour? 
It was you then deſigned to rob the Marquis. She 
got up but without anſwering, otherwiſe than by a 
Flood of T ears. I eatily conceived her Deſign, and 
that I imidity had tied her Tongue, when he call- 
ed who was there, Let me adviſe you, Miſs, to 
retire and go to Bed, It is not worth While to 
make up a particular Acquaintance for the ſhort 
Time that we're to be together. At length fetch- 
ing a deep Sigh, Ah! Sir, /a:4 ſbe, ſuffer me to re- 
main a Moment with the Marquis, fince I muſt 
have the Misfortune never to ſee him more: You're 
an idle Girl, replied I, once for all let me tell you, 
*tis more than Time that you ſhould be in Bed, 
Come, Sir, addreſſing myſelf is him, embrace Mils 
and bid her farewel. He was much out of Coun- 
tenance, and at a Loſs what to think of this Adven- 
ture; however he took her in his Arms and kilied 
her, which ſhe let him do, and when he was retir- 
ing took one of his Hands which ſhe ſqueezed in 
her's, weeping bitterly. I was afraid that at laſt 
this Scene would affect him, ſo taking her by the 
Hand, I led her out of his Room, and ſtaycd at the 
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Door, till ſhe was got down the Stairs. I then or- 
dered our Horſes to be got ready, and we went off 
with fine Moons light. ä 
T waited *till the Marquis ſhould firſt ſpeak of his 
nocturnal Adventure, and it was not long before he 
told me that he thought that Girl was mad, and 
that he had not the leaſt Correſpondence with her 
during our ſtay at Bordeaux, I'll agree with you, 
that the is very fooliſh, ' an/wered I, when we have 
diſtinguiſned the different Manners of being under 
ſuch Circumſtances, There's a Folly that ſprings 
from the Head, and which ſuppoſes a Diſorder in 
the Mind; * Tis an humbling Diſgrace which ſhews 
the Weaknets cf Man, and inſpires Compaſſion, be- 
cauſe involuntary ; but there's another kind of Folly 
that ſprings from the Heart, occaſioned by the Vio- 
lence of Paſſions; this is ſhameful and renders us 
guilty, - becauſe 'tis in our Power to reſiſt. Such is 
that of this young Girl, and ſo ſtrong as to make 
ler break through the Laws of Modefty and Ho- 
nour, in coming to find you in Bed. She could not 
but know that ſhe was to ſee you no more, and 
that ſhe could have no Title to your Affection; 
nevertheleſs, for a Moment's Satisfaction, ſhe ex- 
poſes her Reputation, and is not ſenſible that her 
Impudence is only proper to beget Contempt in 
vou; for 'tis impotkble that a Man of Honour can 
eſtcem a Woman without Modeſty and Virtue, But 
why does the love me, a/ved he, who never ſpoke 
a Word to her? O! /a:d 1, this is one of the moſt 
whimfical Caprices to which our Hearts are ſubject- 
ed. I would have you to know, my dear Marquis, 
that Nature has planted in the two Sexes a violent 
Inclination one for the other. The Day will come 
when you'll know it by Experience. This general 
Propenſity is ſometimes determined by Cauſes un- 
known even to thoſe who feel the h ffett. Some 
ac {truck with Beauty, others with Wit, a genteel 
| L 2 | Air, 
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Air, a ſoft Voice, a Glance of the Eye, a Smile; 
and ſome, in ſhort, with a Mixture of all, which 
often makes itſelf be ſenſibly felt without being able 
to unravel the Cauſe, ſo as to account for it to one's 
ſelf. *T'is not to be expected, conſidering our Frame 
and Compoſition, that we ſhall always prove infen- 
ſible of thoſe firſt Impulſes; they uſually get the 
ſtart of Reaſon, but it is certain, that we have al- 
ways Strength enough to ſtop the Progreſs. Prudence 
requires that we examine ; if Religion and Honour 
find nothing repugnant in theſe Beginnings of Incli- 
nation, there's no Riſque in determining ourſelves 
after ſuch an Inquiry, The Paſſions, that ſpring 
from ſuch a noble Source, uſually preſerve the Pu- 
rity of their Origin. On the contrary, if Men 
allow themſelves to be hurried away by blind In- 
clination, there's no Exceſſes into which they may 
. Not be precipitated, without having foreſeen them; 
and, what's ſtill worſe, the diſorderly Paſſions for- 
tifying themſelves quicker than we can imagine, it 
becomes almoſt impoſſible to get the better of them, 
even when we perceive the Precipices to which they 
have led us. I took occaſion from thence to re- 
count ſome Paſſages of Hiſtory to confirm my Diſ- 
courſe, and endeavoured to draw a lively Picture of 
the terrible Effects of irregular Amours in ſeveral 
Perſons whoſe Names he knew: Such as Overthrow 
of Fortune, Loſs of Eftate, Honour, and Peace of 
Mind. He liſtened with great Attention, and I 
could perceive, in his Countenance, the difterent 
Impreſſions that my Words made upon his Heart. 
At Length, as if awakened from a deep Meditation, 
he told me that he was under no Apprehenſions of 
falling into the Misfortunes J mentioned. Methinks, 
aid be, Pm not much difpoſed to love, and I can- 
not conceive how one can. be guilty of ſo many 
Follies for a Woman. Very well, replied J, but 
let us not be over confident of our own Strength, 
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you now know the Danger, take Care of your 
Heart, and above all never loſe Sight of Honour 
and Religion, 

THe Difficulty of the Mountains made me think 
of leaving our Chaiſe at Bayonne when we got there, 
and of taking Horſes for Madrid; but underſtand- 
ing that ſeveral Spani/h and French Gentlemen went 
in Wheel Carriages daily, I thought we might per- 
form the Journey with ours as well as they. We 
paſſed the Hidaſſia, much ſwelled with Rain, and 
having ſtopped at Iron, the firſt Market "Town in 
Spain, to dine, we were ſo ill treated, that this 
Beginning gave us a bad Omen of the Journey; 
however we were much better treated at Saint Se- 
laſtian. This Town made a handſom Apearance, 
the Streets are large, ſtreight and well paved. We 
were adviſed to provide ourſelves there with a Moco 
de Mulas, that is to fay, a Guide to conduct us in 
the difficult Paſſes, and to be our Interpreter. The 
Inns to Burgos are wretched, though I underſtood 
they were much better now than before Philip V. 
mounted the I hrone, The great Intercourſe at 
preſent betwixt the two Kingdoms has done ſome 
Good this Way. Our Interpreter was Caterer and 
Cook, and took Care to furniſh our Table with 
Plenty ot bad Victuals wretchedly prepared. I was 
not diſpleaſed that the Marquis ſhould be reduced 
for ſome Time to put up with ſorry Entertain- 

ent. The Rooms and Beds were of a Piece, and 
we were often obliged to remain in our Chaiſe 
whole Nights for want of Beds. Theſe little Hard- 
lips gave me an Opportunity of repreſenting how 
n:ceflary it was to know Miſery by Experience, in 
order to make us ſenſible of the unhappy Fate of 
many wretched Creatures. who are conſtantly in 
Indigence. I made him conſider theſe poor Crea- 
tures who lived on the Mountains, whoſe very 
Aſpect inſpired Compaſſion. As Men, faid I, they 
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have an equal Right with you to Eaſe and Abun— 
dance, and it is by Chance that you are born hap- 
pier: Learn, at leaſt, to pity them and take Care 
not to deſpiſe them. The Marquis's Vivacity made 
the Journey very tedious to him, and to divert him, 
J ſpoke of all; that my Memory could recal on Hi- 
ſtory and the Sciences, and made him after wards 
repeat what he had retained of my Diſcourſes, in 
order to accuſtoni him to a methodical Study, for 
the Roughneſs of the Road on the rocky Mountains 
of Biſcay did not permit us to read in the Chaiſe, At 
length we drew near to Vittoria, the firſt Town in 
Caſtile, ſituated at the End of an agreeable and 
fertile Plain. The Marquis, who had ſeen nothing 
for ſeveral Days but ſteep Rocks and Precipices, be- 
lieved himſelf tranſported into another World, We 
repoſed a whole Day at Vittoria, and found good 
Entertainment, Here we began to know a little the 
Characters and Manners of the Spaniards, There 
happened to be ſome, of the different Parts of Ca/7:le, 
at our Inn, who underſtood French, and with whom 
we converſed, particularly on what remained of our 
Journey, and one of them propoſed to haſten his 
Departure to accompany us to Burgos, where his 
Buſineſs called him. The Riff affected Manner of 
the Ca/tilians made the Marquis laugh, and 1 had 
all the Difficulty in the World to reſtrain him, 
When we were alone at Night, what ridiculous 
Creatures, ſaid he, in his comical Way, are thoſe 
we are now got among! Truly if all the Spaniards 
reſemble one another, Pam already wearied of their 
Country, I perceive, rœlied J, that 'tis their Gra- 
vity frightens you, but do not let us be raſh in 
judging of People upon a firft Interview, Do you 
imagine that it was handfom to laugh and play the 
Wag continually with Strangers as you did? One, 
muſt behave with more Reſerve, particularly wit]: 
Perſons. unknown. For my Part Pam perfectl; 
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pleaſed with the Civility of our Spaniard, and 1 


believe you'll be ſo too with him who is to go along 
with us, when you have had an Opportunity of 
knowing him better. It happened Juckily as I had 
foretold; at the very firſt Place where we ſtopped 
to dine, our Spaniird's Behaviour and Manner was 
quite different from what had made the Marquis 
laugh the Night before, Den Iuigo de [uaz, our 
Fellow-T raveller's Name, had been Gentleman of 
the Horſe to the Admiral of Cæſtile, and the Know- 
ledge he had of the Court and Madrid, made his 
Converſation very entertaining, He told us ſeveral 
extraordinary Things of his Maſter, This I re- 


member, and for it's Singularity may be related: 


The Admiral had a pretty Bitch trained up to a 
great many curious I ricks, and fo traQable, that 
her Dexterity ſeemed to ſurpaſs the Reach of a Brute. 
With often admiring her, he was at laſt perſuaded 
that a Creature ſo perfect, whatever Way ſhe had 
been produced, could not but be endowed with a 
rational Underſtanding. This Idea ſunk ſo deep in 
his Mind, that he often talked to her as he would 
have done to a Man or a Woman, The little Ani- 
mal, moved with the Voice and Geſtures of her 
Maſter, bow- wow'd Anſwers to his Queſtions, in 
this Dialect, not knowing the /aniſb Language, at 
leaſt ſo as to ſpeak it, for which Reaſon he ordered 
one of his Domeſticks to teach her, according to a 
Scheme of Leſſons which he had contrived, and 
which he was to repeat ſeveral Times every Day: 
Five or ſix Months patled, and the Admiral per- 
ceiving that the Scholar made but ſmall Progreſs, 
was very angry with her Putor, who excuſed him- 
felf, alledging ſhe was too wide mouthed to pro- 
nounce the Spanyſh ealily, At length the ſudden 
Death of this Creature, who unfortunately fell from 
a Window, ſtopped the further Progreſs of her In- 
ſtruction, to the great Joy of the poor Preceptor, 
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who did not propoſe to acquire much Honour in his 
Pupil's Studies. This Story diverted us, and the 
Marquis began to have a better Opinion of our Dex, 
who was charmed with the young Frenchman, and 
offer'd on our Arrival at Burgos, to ſhew us the 
Curioſities of the Town, and to introduce us to ſome 
of the beſt People. 

THE next Day after our Arrival, Den Inigs 
came to our Inn with one of his Friends, and they 
conducted us to all the Parts of the Town that de- 
ſerved our Curioſity ; ſuch as the Church, the Arch- 


biſbop's Palace, and a large fine Bridge that ſerves 


for a Communication with the Suburbs. As the 
Hour of Dinner drew nigh, I invited the two Spa- 
niards to dine with us, but the Burgos Gentleman 
anſwered that his Deſign was to offer us a Share of 
his, which he had cauſed to be prepared with that 
Intention, and therefore begged we would do him 
that Favour, We made no Ceremony to accept 
of his Invitation, Tf Multitudes of Diſhes can be 
reckoned good Cheer, we had it, but the Dreſſing 
was wretched, His Spouſe was indiſpoſed, he in- 
troduced us, however, into the Room where ſhe 
was lying, which ſurprized me in Span, where I 
thought all the Husbands were excethvely jealous, 
He even prevailed with her to riſe and keep us 
Company. She ſat at a little Diſtance from the Table 
on ſome Cuſhions in the Spanyh Way. As ſhe 
knew not our Language, ſhe ſpoke none, but I 
could obſerve that her Eyes were continually fixed 
on the Marquis, and he perceived it himſelf; for 
the Bordeaux Adventure had opened his Eyes, and 
made him more attentive to Women's Behayiour 
than formerly. After Dinner we went to ſee a 
Hoſpital and ſome Men and Women's Con: ents, 
and it was pretty late when we came to our Inn, 
where we-found the Landlady drunk; ſhe Rew to 
the Marquis, and. got him in Ler Arms, and 3 
one 
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ſme inſolent Familiarities which I had been tempted 
to puniſh with my Cane, had it not been that I was 
loth to bring ourſelves into a Scrape in the Begin- 
ning of our Pravels. She was not the firſt we had 
ſzen in this State, ſince we came over the Pyrenees, 
and I expected to have found more Sobriety in Spain. 
NEXT Day we ſet out for Madrid, diſtant about 
thirty-five or forty Leagues, and the Impatience we 
had to be there made us perform the Journey in 
three Days. The City pleaſed us in coming to 
it, The Situation is, *tis true, unequal, but the 
Proſpect is agreeable. Don Inigs de Fuaz had 
directed us to a good Inn, where we were very well 
treated all the Time we remained in it. . Af- 
ter ſome Days Repoſe, we ordered our Landlord to 
hire an Apartment for us in ſome private Houſe 
near to his, where I thought we would be leſs diſ- 
turbed than in a publick Inn, and where we might 
be provided with Eatables by the ſame Cook, who 
knew his Buſineſs very well. Our new Landlord 
was called Don Porterra, This Title of Don is 
common in Spain, . From our Figure he judged us 
to be Perſons of Quality; this made him very re- 
ſpectful, and notwithſtanding the Pride attributed 
to Spaniards, his Conduct was {till the ſame, dur- 
ing the three Months we remained at Maarid. On 
our Departure from France, the Duke had given 
us Letters to ſeveral Nublemen at the Spanyh Court, 
and I was afſured of a good Reception from them ; 
however I did not think proper to make uſe of them 
directly, but to preſerve them as Credentials, if it hap- 
pened that we ſhould have Occaſion for Protection. 
My Defign was, that our Travels ſhould form the 
arquis in more than one Shape. If Travellers 
confine themſelves to running over different Coun- 
tries, and viſiting Towns, the only Advantage they 
reap ts, that they are ſometimes entertaining in their 
Deſcription of what they have ſeen. Had we ad- 
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| þ dreſſed ourſelves to the Duke of and the Count 
1 of -—— as our Letters directed, without doubt the 
wo Marquis would have been obliged to lodge with them, 
they would have taken up his whole Time in 
Bagatelles and Pleaſures, My Scheme was, that be 
ſhould know Men by a perſona! Acquaintance with 
different Characters, that he ſhould begin Friend- 
{hip with Perſons of the middle Rank, that he 
might fall a little from that Haughtineſs which high 
Birth inſpires, and, in that Sphere, acquire Senti- 
ments of Humanity, Honeſty and Truth ; feldom 
to be found at a Court, where all is Diſguiſe and 
Diſkmulation, and that afterwards he ſhould make 
Himſelf, without Recommendation, be known at 
Court, procure Friends at it, and endeavour to bring 
himſelf into Efteem, entirely by his own Merit, Be- 
ſides, I wanted that he ſhould apply ſeriouſly to 
the Study of Geography and Hiſtory, reſerving to 
my ſelf the care of forming his Taſte and Sentiments, 
by our Converſations and joint Reading, He ſhew- 
ed ſome Inclination to learn the Saniſb, but I told 
him that two Reaſons made me beg of. him not to 
think of it; in the firſt Place French was very com- 
mon at Madrid, and that conſequently he could 
make himſelf be underſtocd without the Help of 
Spaniſh, and next, as he was to viſit ſeveral other 
Kingdoms, it was impoſſible he could learn the Lan- 
guage of every Country where we paſſed ; but that 
we fhould chuſe ſome of the moſt uſeful and agree- 
able, ſuch as Engliſh and Italian, and that I would 
exhort him to make himſelf perfectly Maſter of 
theſe two Languiges, which was no ſmall Under- 
1 taking. My Reatons prevailed, and we regulated 
MW our daily Exercifes, It was reſulved we ſhould get 
| out of Bed at half an Hour after Six, that we ſhould 
ſtudy in private till Eight, then breakfaſt, after that 
the Marquis ſhould repeat his Leſſon in Geography 
and Hiſtory, and that done, we were to read toge- 
| ther 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 227 


ther till ten o' Clock, making Remarks as we went 
along, or when we di d not read, we were to talk fami- 
lIizrly on ſome inſtructive Sub, ect; Ten was the Hour 
of dre ing and going to Maſs, afterwards Dinner; and 
the Afternoons were to be employed in alking, Vi- 
ſits, and Diverſions. We obſerved this Order with 
wonder ful Exactneſs for three Months, and I was ex- 
ceedingly pleaſed to find that the Marquis complied, 
ſo readily with this uniform and regular Conduct. 
Ar firſt we went in a very ſimple plain Dreſs to 
accompliſh the Deſign I had of making Acquain- 
tance with Citizens, We went out a-foot, and 
without Attendance. We imployed three or four 
Days in viſiting the Streets and publick Edifices, 
without any remarkable Adventure, but when we 
made our Appearance in the public Places, it were 
impoſſible to recount all the little, agreeable, and 
troubleſom Adventures that we daily met with, All 
the Diverſion of Madrid centers in the Walks and 
Comedy, There are two publick Places where Pec- 
ple take the Air, EI Prado nuevo, y el Prado viejs: 
That which lies towards Buen Retiro is not ſo agtee- 
able, nor ſo much frequented as the other. It wes 
to this that we went ofteneſt. The little River of 
Mancanares glides along thorough the Meadows, 
where we ſee ſeveral Fountains ſpurting up the cool 
Water, extremely refreſhing in the Seaſon of exceſſive 
Heats. The firſt Day of our Appearance there, we 
were briskly attacked by the Ladies of the Town, 
but not underſtanding their Language nor they ours,, 
we bruſhed from them, and weat to the large Elm 
Alley, crowded with Perſons of both Sexes, After 
ſome Turns, I told the Marquis that I would lay 
the Burthen on him to procure us ſome Acquain- 
tance. Ho! If it's fo, replied be, ſiniling, I'll an- 
ſwer, you ſhall not be long without that. Let's 


fee, ſaid I, how you'll go about it. Searce had we 


advanced twenty Paces, when he went ep four 
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Spaniards ſeated on a Bench, and accoſted them in 


a free Manner; Gentlemen, /aid he, permit two 
Strangers to ſhare in your Seat and Converſation, 
The Spaniards got up, made a low Bow, and then 
fat down again without ſpeaking; at firſt I 
thought they did not underſtand our Language, and 
was ready to rally the Marquis on his Precipitation, 
but after a Moment's Silence one of them, in a grave 
Tone, anſwered in French, that we did them a great 
deal of Honour, and that Frenchmen ſhould not look 
upon themſelves to be Strangers in Span; and thus 
we joined Converſation. The Marquis asked them 
a thouſand Queſtions about the Uſe of ſeveral Things 
that offered to our View. They fatished him as 
to every particular in few Words, without furniſhing 
any otherwiſe to the Converſation on their Parts, 
ſo that when his Queſtions ceaſed, we dropt 'into 
Silence. In about half a Quarter of an Hour, they got 
up, made us a ſecond Bow, and went off, What 
dull Fellows are theſe, ſaid the Marquis? Rather 
fay, anſwered J, here's People very diſcreet and ci- 
vil, and learn from them not to be ſo open with 
the firſt Comer as you are, You cannot complain 
of them: They ſaluted you with great Civility, they 
anſwered to your Queſtions. What more could you 
have deſired of them? You muſt allow that your 
Queſtions had ſomething of Levity not at all agree- 
able to Perſons of their Gravity; not that I con- 
demn the agreeable gay Manner in Converſation, 
but Diſcretion requires that it ſhould be rightly 
timed. You knew, at leaſt by Report, the Spaniſh 


Gravity, therefore you ought to have judged that 


you could not, with Civility, attack them at once 
in the comical Strain: but, lied the Marquis, 
they alſo know the French, and ſhould in Civility 
have laid aſide their ſtiff Manner, I anſwered, that 
they had the Advantage of being in their own Coun- 
try, ſome of them that of being in an advanced 

Age; 


Marquis de BRETAGNE.: 229 


Age; beſides, as we had accoſted them in a pretty 
abrupt Manner without Acquaintance, we owed 
them ſome Deference on that Account. In the mean 
time our four Spaniards returned and ſeated them- 
ſelves as before, and one of them expreſſed their Sa- 
tisfact ion of finding us ſtill there. I returned the 
Compliment, by aſſuring them that their Preſence 
was equally agreeable to us, and that the Conver- 
ſation of Men of their Appearance could not but 
be acceptable. I'm very glad, replied the ſame Per- 
ſon, that you have this Opinion of us. As you are 
unacquainted as yet with our Cuſtoms, I was afraid 
leſt you ſhould have made a wrong Conſtruction 
on our precipitate Departure. It is the Cuſtom 
here, when we come to the Prado to walk and fit 
by Turns, ſo that mixing Exerciſe and Reſt we 
may reap the more Benefit. We continued our 
Converſation till the Hour of Supper and then part- 
ed with our Company, not foreſeeing the Occaſion 
that ſoon offered for a further Acquaintance. 

ON our coming Home we ſat down to Supper, 
and invited our Landlord to keep us Company ; I 
toid him our Adventure at the Prado and the Name 
of one of the four Spaniards which the others had 
frequently mentioned. The Rencounter is comical, 
ſaid Don Porterra; Signor Alonzo 'Riguez, whom 
you mention, is my Spouſe's full Brother, He is 
a noted Advocate in the Council of the Indies, with 
whom you'll be glad to be more particularly ac- 
quainted ; *tis an Honour which I will procure him 
in carrying you to his Houſe. We agreed to this 
Viſit for the next Day. Before you ſee him, can- 
tinued Don Porterra, I muſt divert you a little with 
the Recital of an extraordinary Adventure which 
has made his Fortune; for he's rich, and *tis leſs 
from Neceſſity than Inclination, that he exerciſes 
the Profeſſion of Advocate. Alonzo Riquez is ori- 
ginally of Portugal, His Father, who was Inten- 
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dant to the Count Fonteira, followed that Lord when 
he came to ſettle in Spain, and when he loſt his 
Maſter, thought proper to ſettle and marry ; find- 
ing himſelf in a good Situation by the Count's Li- 
berality, he propoſed to procure ſome Employment 
that might give him ſome Rank and Chaiacter at 
Madrid. An Occaſion ſoon offered, but he hap- 
pened to have ſo many Rivals to contend with who 
had the ſame Views, that he could not carry his 
Point, without raiſing up formidable Enemies; the 
Love of Revenge reigns in Spain, as in /taly, One 
of the- Enemies of Franc iſco Rigues (fo was Al:nz?s 
v4 Father called) uſed all imaginable Means to ruin his 
3 Reputation and Credit. Franciſes baſfled all his At- 


tempts, but he was perhaps a little too haughty in 


| his Proſperity, and puſhed too hard on an Enemy 
44 whom he had defeated, ſo that being reduced to de- 
0 ſpair, he had Recoutſe to the ultimate Kemedy in 
1 R Aſſaſſinati . appy Frauciſc 
Tt evenge, Aflaſſination. he unbappy Frencijco 
5 f - . . . 

* was murdered going home in the Evening alone. 
1 


His Murderer eſcaped Puniſhment by Flight, but 
his whole Eſtate was confiſcated, except a ſmall Por- 
tion which the Judges allotted for the Maintenance 
and Education of an only Daughter, not above twelve 
or fifteen Months old, and who was, in a ſhort 
Time after, put into a Convent: Her Name was 
Donna Maria, Franciſco Rigues left two Twins 
upon the Breaſt. Alonz9 the one, and my Spouſe 
the other, Their Mother was extremely carctul 
of their Education. I married the Daughter when 
ſhe attained to her ſixteenth Year. Alorzo, whole 
Mother died about that Time, came to live with 
me, and his Inclination leading to the Bar, he ap- 
plied himſelf cloſely to the Study of the Law, His 
natu:al Genius, aſſiſted by a continual Application, 
diſtinguiſhed him ſo much, that, beſore be Was full 


committed to his Management ; of which the Succets 
2 till. 


twenty Years old, ſeveral conſiderable Cauſes were 
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en ſtill raiſed his Reputation. The Prioreſs of a Con- | 
We vent intruſted him with an Aﬀair of Conſequence, q 
4 which demanded all his Attention. He was obliged { 
i- to be often with her for Information, and as he's 1 
nt of an affable courteous Temper, he ſoon became i 
at acquainted with moſt of the Nuns and Bearders, It q 
p- was preciſely in this Houſe where Denna Maria, 
10 the Daughter of his Father's Murderer, was board- q 
HS 21; he ſaw her, and his Heart was her Conqueſt, 1 
1C before he knew that he was obliged to hate her, 1 
1e He entertained me one Day with the Charms of the f 
8 this young Lady, in a manner that I could eaſily 

IC perceive he was captivated, and I knew lefs about 

t- her than himſelf, I freely told him that, ſince it 

in was now Time to think of Matrimony, he would 

y do very well to marry a Girl ſo agreeable to his 

= Taſte; that he ſhould inform himſelf about her, 

n viſit her Parents, and get their Conſent, adding, 

c9 that her being educated in a Convent was a favour- 

e. able Circumitance. Ile appeared to be overjoy'd 

it with my Approbation of his Love, and begged that 

= | would inform myſelf about his Miſtreſs, which I 

e ſoon did, and told him very plainly two Days after 

'C what I had learned, not doubting but that ſuch a 

rt Diſcovery would, at once, alter his Mind, but I 

13 was miſtaken ; for he was too far gone to think of 

5 a Retreat. You ſtab me to the Heart, /aid he, 

e turning pale; or I muſt die, or Danna Marra muſt 

il be mine, Heark ye, replied I, *tis your Buſineſs 

n to ſee if Honour will allow you to marry the Daugh- 

e ter of a Murderer: Nay, which is worſe, the Mur- 

h derer of your Father, conſider this; befides, that 

Jn Girl is poor, and you not rich enough to make her 

fo Fortune, I think all this is ſufficient to make you 

, lay a Reſtraint upon your Inclination, and renounce: 

il a Courtſhip where there's neither Honour nor In- 

e tereſt. Alonz7 made no Anſwer, Are you veloved, . 

8 continued {? Have you already entered into any 
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Engagement with your Miſtreſs? He anſwered, 
that he had converſed ſeveral Times with her, and 
that he had no Ground to believe ſhe hated him. 
If you're aſſured of her Heart, r-p/izd I, and can't re- 


. ſolve on depriving her of your's, I adviſe you to 
take her out of the Convent, and entertain her as 
a Miſtreſs; by this Means you'll both ſatisfy your 


Paſſion and preſerve your Reputation. Ah ! what do 
you tell me? replied he, ſhe's too modeſt to conſent 
to any ſuch Thing, and it js her Virtue as much as 
Beauty that attaches me. Then go on, /a:id J, for 
I perceive that ſuch is your Deſign, and that my 
Advice is uſeleſs... With that I roſe up to be gone, 


but Alonzo retained me, and, after ſome Moments 


Reflection, ſaid, do you know what a Thought is 
come into my Head, and what I'm reſolved to do? 
I'll marry Donna Maria, and retire with her into 
Portugal, My Father was a Native of it, and I 
will there find all my Relations, who are Strangers 
to my Spouſe ; and thus I ſhall fave my Honour 
and ſatisfy my Paſſion. 

IT would have bcen loſt Labour to oppoſe this 
new Project, ſol left Alonzo, promiſing him all the 


Service that he might expect from my Friendſhip. 


Fifteen Days after he reminded me of my Promiſe, 
and preſſed me to render him a very dangerous Ser- 
vice. Donna Maris had conſented to marry him, 
and to go to Portugal; he had taken her out of the 


Convent, and hired an Apartment for her in Town, 
g, till he 
had ſettled his Affairs. He paſſed a Part of the 
Day with her, and the other in preparing for his 
Departure.One Morning as he went out of my Houſe 
to go to viſit his Miſtreſs as uſual, the Chamber- 
maid, who knew our Houſe, came and ſurprized 
him with a very terrible Piece of News. He re- 
turned to his Chamber with Fury in his Looks, and 
threw himſelf on the Bed where he 1 for 

| ome 
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ſome Hours in a violent Agitation. I judged by 


ſome Words he let drop, that his Mind was under 


ſome heavy Concern and ſtood in need of Comfort, 
wherefore I preſented myſelf, and asked the Cauſe 
of his Diſorder, If you love me, ſaid he in a me- 
lancholy Tone, ſuffer me to die, but firſt aſſiſt me 
in Revenge. Donna Maria is a Traitreſs whom I 
reſolve to kill, after I have murdered, in her Pre- 
ſence, the new Lover that ſhe prefers, Then he 
told me that for ſume Days paſt Donna Maria had 
admitted an unknown Perſon into her Chamber with 


whom (he paſt a good Part of the Night alone; that, 


during his Stay, the Chamber-Maid ſtood Centry 
at the Door, to turn him off, or others who might 
preſent themſelves, and that the Girl, who had in- 
formed him of all, afiured him his Rival was to be 
that very Night with her Lady, but that it ſhould 
be the laſt of his Life, being reſolved to deprive 
him of it, and after to pierce the Heart'of his un- 
worthy Miſtreſs. He added a thouſand Things 
more ſuch as Rage inſpires; and when he had ſpent 
himſelf in Complaints, he ended in begging my Aſ- 
ſiſtance to accomplith his Revenge; which I thought 
ſo juſt, that I gave my Promiſe to attend him. We 
armed ourſelves each with a Sword and Piſtol, and 
when Night fell, weat to poſt ourſelves in an Alley 


cloſe by Donna Maria's Houſe. The Gallant ſoon 


appeared, and I was going to attack him before he 
entered the Houſe, bur Alonzo ſtopped me, ſay ing, 
the Scene muſt be acted in her Preſence ; I have a- 
greed with the Chamber-Maid that ſhe ſhall open 


the Door, when the two Victims, whom I reſolve 


to ſacrifice, are got together, We waited but a 
Moment till we had Acces, and ſhut the Door be- 
hind us. Aengs dehred I would remain in the Anti— 
chamber; and he with his drawn Sword bruſhed 
forward into Denna Maria's, who, ſeeing him in 
this terrible Polture, gave a loud Cry, and, as he 


Was 
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was going to ſtab him whom he took for a Rival, 
catching hold of his Arm, Ah! dear Alonzo, /aid ] 
ſhe, what are you going to dof "Tis my Father you 
kill. The Diſcovery was too late, the Sword had 0 
already ſheathed itſelf in his Body. Alonzo crew it c 
out all bloody, and threw himſelf into an Arm- ] 
Chair. That Moment I entered, and found them t 
all three in the moſt moving Situation. Donna 
Maria on her Knees betwixt her Father and her 1 
Lover, with a Hand of each in her's; the Father 
(for actually it was he) weltering in a Flood of Blood 
and ready to expire, and Alonzo fitting motionlef 
in the Chair, his Sword lying at his Feet, and his 
Eyes rolling like a Man diſtracted, I brought him 
out of his Tranſport by puſhing him rudely, and 
[repreſented to him that their preſent Situation re- 
| [quired ſome Attention, Ha! my dear Porterra, 
ſaid he riſing up, am I capable to come to a Refo- 
lution in the dreadful Confuſion Jam now under! 
There's my Miſtreſs, there the Murderer of my 
Father, have I done too much? Have I dene enough? 
11 And, however this Adventure may turn out, am 
vin not I the moſt unfortunate of all Men? He thiew 
= himſelf upon the Bed without waiting for my An- 
ſwer, where his Breaſt hove with Sighs of one in 
Deſpair. In the mean time Denna Maria, aſſiſted 
by her Maid, had ſtopped her Father's Wound, and 
brought him to his Senſes. The poor Gentleman 
nevertheleſs felt himſelf a going, and begged that ! 
would perſuade Alanze to draw near him, which, 
with Difficulty enough I compaſſed, I die, ſaid he, 
and you're revenged, Signor Almzo, my Fate proves 
that Heaven never ſuffers certain Crimes to go un- 
puniſhed ; for after twenty Years Perſecution, by 
Remorſe, it reconduts me to Madrid, there to fall 
by one whoſe Father I had baſely murdered. | 
pardon you my Death, whatever Reaſon you might 
have had to deſire it: L know that loving my Daug »h- 
ter, 
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val, ter, you would not have done it had you known me. 
aid Pardon me likewiſe that of your Father, and I ſhall 
vou die content. is now T ime that our Hatred ſhould 
had ceaſe. You'll judge of the Sincerity of my Recon- 
Wit ciliation by what I am going to do for you. Since 
m- left A drid, J have been in the Indies, and have 
em there enriched myſelf by Trade, If *tis true, as 
nna my Daughter tells me, that you love her, and that 
her ſhe has given you a Promiſe, marry and enjoy to- 
ther gether the Fortune that I have acquired, I deſire 
ood = 8 more but as much Life as is neceſſary to make 
Ness a proper Conveyance. Come and embrace me 
his without Horror. There's no Enmity without Ha- 
him tred, and this ſhould not ſubſiſt after Puniſhment. 
and 1 waited impatiently, continued Don Porterra, 
. for 4.91z9's Anſwer ; by his Looks he ſeemed to be 
. irreſolute, but when his Eyes were fixed on his Mi- 
ef0- ſtreſs and met with her's, I eafily ſaw that Love 
Jer ? would turn the Scale, and he was juſt about open- 
my ing his Mouth to give, no doubt, a favourable An- 
2h? ſwer, when a ſudden Noiſe obliged us to look to- 
am wards the Door, where we faw a dozen Alguazils 
ew entering, armed up to the Throats, who ſeized us 
An- without the leaſt Reſiſtance, ſo much ſuch an un- 
e in expected Viſit ſurprized us. The firſt Step they 
aſted took was to diſarm us, and perceiving the Fraces 
and of Blood from the Wound of Donna Maria's Fa- 
man W ther, without farther Ceremony, we were all drag- 
hat ! ged to the common Priſon ; not excepting the 
aich, wounded Perſon, whom they had the Barbarity to 
d be, carry along, ſupporting him under the Arms as he 
roves walked. We concluded that the Neighbours, hav- 
un- ing heard the Noiſe in Donna Maria's Apartment, 
, by had given the Alarm to the City Guard, We were 
> fall all lodged for twenty-four Hours in the ſame Room, 
J. I without the Liberty of ſpeaking to any Mortal but 
night thoſe who brought us our Victuals, In the mean 
ugh Lime we conſul:cd among ourſelves what was pro- 
ter, 


pereſt 
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pereſt for us todo on this diſmal Occaſion, and re- 
ceived Inſtructions from Alonzo how to anſwer to 
the Interrogatories of the Judges, which we were 
to undergo next Day. His Opinion determined e- 
very one of us, which was, that we ſhould all agree 
in this, that the Misfortune which had happened 
in Donna Maria's Chamber, was the Effect of Jea- 
louſy, a Crime eaſily pardoned in Spain. The 
Judge, before whom we appeared, ſeemed to be 
ſatisfied with our Anſwers, which gave us ſome 
. Hopes that our Affairs would go well. But towards 
the Evening the wounded - Perſon, who had been 
too long neglected, grew ſo bad, that we were very 
much afraid of his Life, He himſelf indeed was fo 
ſenſible of the Danger, and ſo apprehenſive of being 
ſnatched away of a ſudden; that he called for Pen, 
Ink and Paper, to confirm, by his own Hand- 
writing, the Pardon of his Death to Don Alonzo, 
and the Grant he made to him of all his Fortune, 
which he did with all poſſible Exactneſs, not only 
mentioning the Perſons in whoſe Hands his Effects 
were lodged, but alſo the Quantity and Quality of 
each Particular. Alonzo was extremely affected with 
this uncommon Generolity, and could not ſtop his 
Tears, when this good Man died, no longer than two 
- Days after he had given ſuch a ſignal Proof of his Re- 
gard to one who had raſhly taken away his Life. His 
Death however gave an unhappy Turn to our Affair, 
it being attended with our Separation from one an- 
other, and of every one of us being ſhut up more 
cloſely than before. Alonzo, who had been bred up 
to the Law, knew the Danger that attended this 
unlucky Circumſtance, and took the only proper 
Method that could poſſibly fave us. His Merit had 
gained him the Acquaintance and Eſteem of a great 
many Perſons of Diſtinction, and eſpecially of the 
Duke d' Oſſauna, who had a particular Regard for 
him. He wrote him a very moving and reſpectful 
Letter, 
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Letter, begging he would come and ſee him in Pri— 
ſon. The Duke readily complied with his Requeſt, 
and Alonzo told him his whole Story, from the Mur- 
der of his Father to the Death of his Miſtreſs's, 
without concealing the leaſt Circumſtance, beg- 
ging of his Grace to make a faithful Report to his 
Majeſty, in Hopes that this Prince, whoſe Cle- 
mency is ſo well known in Spain, would find, in 
ſuch a ſingular Adventure, ſtrong Inducements to 
Mercy. The Succeſs anſwered his Hopes, the Duke 
ated with ſo much Zeal in our Favour, and re— 
preſented the Caſe in ſo moving a manner, that Phi- 
lip V, aftected with the Story, ordered us to be ſet 
at Liberty ; and when we had the Honour to appear 
before his Majeſty to return him our moſt ſubmiſ- 
five Thanks, he confirmed the Deed of Donna Ma- 
ria's Father in Favour of Don Alonzo, and wiſhed 
him much Happineſs in a married State, 

DON Porterra having here ended his Story, 
we expreſſed our Impatience to ſee Alonzo Rigues 
and his Spouſe, and all our Converſation during Sup- 
per was upon their Adventure, When we retired 
to our Bed-room, I asked the Marquis's Opinion of 
what he had heard, and if it had touched him ? 
He anſwered that the Story was very entertaining; 
but what had affected him moſt, was the Character 
of Donna Maria's Father, who, from a baſe Mur- 
derer, had, at onee, become a generous good Man, 
As this Reflection of the young Gentleman's was 
very judicious, it gave me great Pleaſure; and I 
told him that he would not be aſtoniſhed at ſuch a 


Contradiction, when he came to be better acquaint- 


ed with the Heart of Man, which is, continued I, 
a kind of Theatre where all the Paſſions act in their 
Turns, and never is in Equilibrio between Good 
and Evil, being naturally prone to form new De* 
ſires; and being differently ſolicited by different Ob- 
jets, what flatters moſt is ſure to meet with = 
be 
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beſt Reception, Thus the Man, who readily yields 
to the firſt Impreſſions, is capable of being ſucceſſive- 
ly hurried into Exceſſes of Good and Evil, which 
nothing can prevent, but laying down ſolid Princi- 

ples of Truth and Wiſdom, that may curb the looſe 
— inconſiderate Inclinations of the Heart; in this 
alone conſiſts true Probity, and he who pretends to 


be a Man of Honour, without acting upon ſettled 


Principles, is not to be truſted; ſooner or later, his 
Heart will certainly play the Fool with him. Our 
Converſation continued long upon Alonzs's Adven- 
ture, and as I found that it was agreeable to the 


Marquis, I engaged him to put it down in writing, 


to accuſtom him to the Uſe of his Pen; and I W 


Occaſion to obſerve, that one of the moſt inexcu- 


fable Defects in Perſons of Diſtinction was, that 
they knew not how to put a ſingle Period in writ- 
ing. Though to be ignorant of the Sciences, /aid 
J, may be pardonable, nothing can excuie a Man 
that cannot make himſelf to be underſtood in tlie 
moſt common Exigencies of Life. We are almolt 
as often under a Neceſſity of writing as of ſpeaking, 
at leaſt we muſt often put Pen to Paper, and if we 
have Occaſion to write to a Man of Wit, the firſt 
Thing he takes Notice of, is the Stile, and if it 
happen to be rough and ill- connected, can he for- 
bear laughing at it? Beſides, what more agreeable 
Amuſement than to commit one's Thoughts to 
Paper? With this and reading no Solitude "is tire- 
ſom to a Man of Taſte. 

Trex Marquis did not forget next Day to put us 
in Mind of our Viſit to Don Al;nzo Riques, to whole 
Houſe Don Porterra conducted us, and Alonzo, who 
knew us again, was ſurpriſed to ſee us with his 
Brother, *till we told him that he was our Land- 
lord, and that we reckoned ourſelves very lucky in 
being introduced by him. He made a very hand- 
ſom return to this Compliment; we entered upon 

a very 
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2 very agreeable Converſation, and having, without 
Affectation, turned it at laſt on the Topick of his 
Marriage, Don Porterra took Occaſion to beg that 
we might be introduced to his Lady. He ordered 
her to be called for that Inſtant, and we found ſhe 
Ceſerved all he had done for her; but as ſhe did not 
underſtand our Language, we could make no Judg- 
ment of her Wit, nor could we entertain her in 
Spaniſh, for which Reaſon, after ſtaying ſome Mi- 
nutes, ſhe retired, and Aionzꝰ invited us to Supper, 
which we accepted. promiſing to return after the 
Play, which the Marquis was impatient to ſee, and 
to which Don Porterra was again our Conductor. 
A Piece of Lopes de Vega was acted, of which we 
did not underſtand one Word; but I judged, by 
the Geſtures of the Actors, that the Play was not 
without Sentiments. While my Eyes were fixed 
towards the Stage, the Marquis's were turned to- 
wards the Amphitheatre; where all the Ladies were 
aſſembled, without ſo much as one Man among 
them; and that they had obſerved him with as 
much. Attention as he did them, is pretty plain, 
from his being attacked, on our coming out, by 
two young pretty Girls, well dreſſed, who propoſed 
to take a Turn with him in the Prado; he made 
a civil Excuſe, but they, not eaſily repulſed, took 
him by the Hand, and were pulling him along, and 
had he been by himſelf, I believe he might. have 


been prevailed upon ; but we interpoſed, and begged 
of the two Ladies to excuſe him. | 


A Moment after, an old Matron, covered with 


a long Cloak from Head to Foot, addreſſed him in 
Spaniſb, with a Signor Cavallero: You are a lovely 
young Man and deſerve a pretty Miſtreſs, I can 
provide you with one, who is not above fixteen, 
and for whom I can anſwer; follow me, and I will 
make you happy. The Marquis made Signs to her 
that de did not underſtand Spaniſbd, and walked a- 


long 
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long with us. While Don Porterra was explaining 
the old Woman's Speech, ſhe returned again with 
a Billet which ſhe preſented to the Marquis ; it 
contained her own Direction, and the Age of the 
young Girl whom ſhe had mentioned. We rallied 
the young Spark upon thoſe two Adventures, (with 
which he appeared to be under ſome Concern) and 
ſo went forward to Don Alonzo's Houſe, where we 
found a large Company waiting for us, 


HE had invited the three Spaniards with whom | 


he was when we firſt ſaw him in the Prado, be- 
lieving that as we had a little of their Acquaintance 
already, their Company would not be diſagreeable; 
there were allo two more whom we did not know, 
ſo that we were nine at Fable. "The Entertain- 
ment was very elegant, to which we ſat down with 
ſo much Stitineſs and Gravity, that I was afraid [ 
{ſhould paſs my Time very indifferently, but by De- 
grees our Spaniards turned ſociable, and we were 
all alive. Two of our Company were Merchants, 
one of which had lately come from Peru, a Gentie- 
man who lived upon his Eſtate without any Em- 
ployment, a young Cavalier who ſet up for a Wit, 
and a Solicitor of the Council of the Indies, where 
Alinzo Riques was an Advocate. I chuſe Terms 
proper for a French Reader who could not reliſh a 
Story clogged with Spaniſh Phraſes, 

Our Company was what may be called a Set of 
genteel Citizens, who, though they arrived not at 


the refined polite Manners of a Court, wanted neither 


Wit, good Senſe, nor Knowledge of the World. 
THe Cavallero, a profeſſed Wit, bore the Bell 
for a conſiderable 'I ime, from the Facility of ex- 
preſſing many delicate Things, which flowed with 
ſuch Rapidity, that one would have {wore he had 
been Jong laying in his Store. Poetry was his firſt 
Theme, and the greateſt Part of our beſt Authors 
paſt in Review, their Merit was ſettled according 
10 
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to his Judgment, from what he had read or heard 
from others. His Encomiums were profuſe on Cor- 
neille and St. Euremond: Crebillon was alſo extolled, 
and large Scraps of that Author repeated. I own, . 


ſaid I, that theſe three Authors are very valuable, 


though till methinks ſome Difference may be al- 
lowed; but you ſay not a Word of Racine, Moliere 
and Boileau. Boileau, anſwered he, by aiming 
at too much Correctneſs, becomes inſipid and 
pedantic, Your Racine is a meer wet my Cheeks, 
only fit to melt Women, and to make Milk-ſops 
of Men, without inſpiring the leaſt Sentiment of 
Virtue,  Meliere indeed has ſome Wit, and paints 
Mankind with Art, but his fineſt Strokes are owing 
to our Spain, His Tartuffe, his Ecole des Femmes, 
his Feſtin de Pierre, and even his Miſantrope, which 
among you paſſes for an Original, are all pilfered 
from our Lopes de Vega, The Cavallero, whoſe 
Flux of Tongue was inexhauſtible, fell then into a 
Diſſertation upon Rouſſeau, whom he treated as the 
Prince of Lyrick Writers, and from him deſcended. 
to Houdart de la Motte, to whom the preſent Age 
did not render that Juſtice which he might expect 
from Poſterity. Fontenelle had the Happineſs to be 
in his good Graces, he admired his delicacy, but 
added that, by too much refining, he threw him- 
ſelf into that Sort of Balderdaſh chargeable upon 
the Spaniards, which would certainly bring the So- 
lidity of his Judgment in Queſtion, were not his 
Performances in Philoſophy and Mathematicks to 
appear in his Defence, I confeſs it not a little 
ſurprized me to hear a Spaniard exclaim againſt 
Bombaſt and Fuſtian. By this Rule, anſwered I, 
you ought to eſteem our Preachers more than your 
own. Undoubtedly, ſaid he, I look upon ours as 
School-Boys who, without knowing what it is to 
reaſon, believe that Eloquence conſiſts in tacking a 


Parcel of pompous Phraſes to one another, and by 
VS. I. M this 
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1 this Means imagine that they have attained to the 0 
hy Sublime, when they are delivered of ſome monſtrous a 
70 Thought void of Order, Taſte, or Regularity; fo R 
1 0 that one ſingle Sermon of your Bour dalou or Fletch ier h 
1 is worth all the Productions of our Spaniſh Preachers. * 
Uh: For this frank and ſincere Acknowledgment, I par- al 
+7 doned our Cavellero the abuſive Things he bad ſaid te 

by, of Racine, though the Poet for whom I had always 
NY the greateſt Eſteem, I perceived that the other uf 
9. Gueſts, who had no Taſte for Letters, were like qu 
#1 to fall aſleep upon this learned Converſation, and H 
wi therefore I endeavoured to enliven it by a Change _ 
5 of Subject; and addreſſing myſelf, firſt to the Mer- * 
41 chant who had come from Peru, I aſked him ſome N 
1 Queſtions about Lima, and how he could find in pa 
1 his Heart to leave ſo ſine a Country, and then di- Be 
1 rected my Diſcourſe to the reſt in their Turns, ac- op 
tj cording to their different Profeſſions. We thus he 
© paſſed the remaining Part of the Night with a mu- m. 
© tual Satisfaction. While I was liſtening, with great 7 
Attention, to a moving Story that Don Alonzo Ri- a 
'F gues was telling, the Marquis and Don Porterra left or 
= the Company. I thought nothing of it at that pat 
1 Time, but began to be uneaſy, when after two did 
4 Hours Abſence, there was no Account of him ; how- the 
ever as he was accompanied by Don Porterra I was let 
the more eaſy, and only aſked of Alonzo if he knew Jon 
where they were gone. He ſaid he did not, but wo 
that I needed be under no Apprehenſion for the pro 
Marquis, ſince his Brother was along with him. 1 
We continued our Converſation till it was almoſt wh 
Night. At laſt being very uneaſy at this long Ab- fea 
ſence of the young Gentleman, I took leave of wh 
Don Alonzo and went ſtraight Home. I was under cabs 
a deep Concern, till I heard them flipping ſoftly Dor 
up to our Apartment towards Break of Day. Don the 
Porterra did not enter the Room, becauſe he thought von 
I was aſlecp, which was not the Caſe, and I had Di, 


only 


only got into Bed upon the firſt Noiſe which notifi- 
ed their Arrival. Ihe Marquis ſtole through my 
Room into his own, and I took no Notice that L 
heard him, He asked of the Valet who undreft 


him, whether I appeared to be angry at his being 


abroad all Night, and being told that I was in a 
terrible Paſſion, he made haſte to get to Bed. 

I lay pretty long that Morning, and when I got 
up, called aloud to the Servant who lay in the Mar- 
quis's Chamber, to know if his Maſter was come 
Home, adding, becauſe I knew very well he heard 
me, that to leave me in this Manner, and to go a 
rambling through the Streets of ͤ Madrid in the 
Night-Time, was a very pretty Behaviour, and a 


particular Mark of Regard for me. He got out of 


Bed that Moment, and came running to me with 
open Arms calling me his dear Papa (a Name which 
he always made uſe of when he wanted to ſoften 
me) and begging Pardon, I told him, in a very 
{erious Tone, and without looking on him, I can- 
not ſay, Sir, but that Iam much obliged to you 
for throwing me into ſuch a mortal Uneaſinefs, by 
paſting the Night I don't know where: Pray, when 
did you and I agree that we ſhould be ſo far upon 
the Reſerve with one another? At leaſt I hope you'll 
let me know what you have been doing abroad ſa 
long with Don Porterra, He anſwered, that he 
would conceal nothing from me, if I would but 
promiſe to pardon him. Go on, ſaid J, your Sin- 
cerity may do much. He then told me, that 
Wulle he was at Supper in Don Alenzs's Houſe, pul- 


ung out his Handkerchief, he had found the Billet, 


Wich the old Woman had given him when we 
came from the Play; that he ſhewed it privately to 
Din Porterra, and, being a little enlivened with 
the Spaniſh Wine, had propoſed to go and ſee if the 
young Venus anſwered to the Deſcription z to which 
Don Porterra had agreed. This Preamble made 
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me tremble. Well, Sir, ſaid I, and what did you 
there? We had Plenty of Mirth and good Wine, 
and the young Creature aſſured me, that if I ſeri- 
ouſly loved her, nothing in the World could come 
up to the Fidelity I might expect in Return. She 
made me promiſe that I ſhould go back to-day and 


viſit her regularly after. I made no Difficulty to 


promiſe whatever ſhe deſired, but am fo diſguſted 
with her Behaviour, and with the Plaiſter of white 
and red, two Inches thick upon her Face, that I 
have not the leaſt Curioſity to make her Ladyſhip 
another Viſit. And how, /aid I, did Don Porterra 
behave? Why he drank plentifully, and grated my 
Ears with a ſorry Guittar. I afſure you, my dear 
Papa, added he embracing me, we did nothing 
more, are we not Friends now? I am pleaſed with 
your Sincerity, an/w:red J, and ] hope you'll take 
no more ſuch Frolicks in your Head, without ac- 
quainting me, particularly in the Night-time. You 
know that I am not of an Humour to croſs you, 
and that the Diſcretion I require of you is not of 
that auſtere rigid Kind, which is an Enemy to all 
Pleaſure; but ſuch, according to your own Senti- 
ments, as is conſiſtent with Religion and Honour, 
It would by no means redound to your Reputation, 
were it known that you paſſed two Hours in a Place 
not fit to be named, and that you ſhould have had 
the leaſt Inclination for a Woman of that Girl's 
Character. Such Diverſions ought to be in Horror 
with a Man of Honour, which though it does not 
puniſh them as Religion does, yet as expreſly forbids 
them. 

I left the Marquis to dreſs himſelf, and ſent to 
invite Don Porterra to drink Chocolate with me, to 
whom I gave a pretty ſharp Reprimand, for the 
Liberty he had aſſumed of conducting the Marquis 
to ſuch Places; adding, that if I were not well ſatis- 
hed with him in other Reſpects, I ſhould directly 


leave 
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leave his Houſe, He excuſed himſelf the beſt Way 
he could, by alledging that it was not in his Power 
to reſiſt the young Gentleman's Solicitations ; be- 


a ſides, added he, our Ladies of Pleaſure here are not 
J ſuch perhaps as you may imagine them to be; tis 
oh not mere Debauchery that influences them, on the 
4 contrary, they ſell their Favours at a dear Rate, and 
5 we have Inſtances of many who have ruined them- 
1 ſelves without gaining their Ends: They require 
N Tenderneſs and Paſſion in Love, and as they under- 
8 a ſtand all the Refinements of it, they make their 
| : Lovers paſs through all the Degrees of an Intrigue. 
F F Whatever may be in that, replied I, I can by no 
8 5 means approve of your Conduct laſt Night, and I 
» beg you would not, for the future, encourage the 


Marquis in any ſuch Gallantries. 

Don Porterra took what I ſaid to him in ſo good 
Part, that he made no Difficulty, two Days after, 
to propoſe our going together to Buen- Retiro, a 
Royal Houſe near Madrid. He was particularly ac- 
quainted with the Governor, whoſe Name was Inigo, 
or to ſpeak more properly, the Porter, who, though 
a Man of the commoner Sort, gave us a very kind 
Reception, I know not by what Accident he had 
married a French Woman, but ſhe and her two 
Daughters, when they knew that we were of that 

Nation, were anxious to ſee us. I had deſired Don 
Porterra not to ſay any Thing about us, and having 
neither Coach nor Footmen along with us, we paſſed 
for People of no great Note. Den Inigo, his Spouſe 
and Daughters engaged us, by their Civilities, to — 
that Night in the Caſtle; having the Apartments 
under their Management they had no Difficulty in 
providing us with Beds, I'm at a ſtand here, if I 
ought to recount what happened to me that Night, 
becauſe we live in a delicate Age, where Things 

extraordinary gain but ſmall Credit; but as Intereſt 
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does not conduct my Pen, I ſhall, at leaſt, ſatisfy 
myſelf, by an exact recital of what is Truth. I lay 
in a large Hall hung with "Tapeſtry, repreſenting 
Tome of the ancient Kings of Caſtile. I had view- 
ed them very attentively before I went to Bed, and 
fell aſleep in the midſt of ſome Reflections upon the 
Frailty of human Grandeur, of which ſcarce a 
Veſtige remains in a few Ages. I hey only ſubſiſt, 
ſaid 1 to myſelf, in Tapeſtry, thoſe Monarchs, who 
have made fo many Nations tremble. I am greater 
at this preſent Moment than they, becauſe I enjoy 
Exiftence, of which they are deprived. But ſince 
Oblivion is their Fate, what muſt I expect who 
have nothing to perpetuate my Memory ? Wrapt 
up in ſuch-like Ideas Sleep ſtole upon me, and ſoon 
after methought I ſaw the Pictures in the Hangings 
move from their Places, approach my Bed, and 
draw aſide the Curtains, to ſhow me a Man who 
lay in the middle of the Room upon a black Cloth 
with a Scepter in his Hand, and a Crown upon his 
Head. After I had for ſome Time attentively view- 
ed this Perſonage, I knew him to be Lewis XIV. 
He's dead, ſaid one of the Spectres, and ſhall be for- 
gotten as much as we. Next Morning when 1 
got up I found myſelf very ſtrangely affected with 
this Dream, and recounted it to every Body that I 
thought might be curious to hear it. Eight Days 
after we had an Account at Madrid of the Death of 
the French King. 

W remained at Retiro till the Evening, that we 
might have Leiſure to view the royal Apartments 
and Gardens, but they were not comparable to what 
we ſee in France. Inigo and his Family conducted 
us every where; he told us ſmiling, that his Spouſe 


ad introduced the French Liberty into his Family, 


and had educated ber Daughters upon that Footing. 
They were both very genteel young Women, a little 
upon 
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upon the brown, as moſt Women in that Country 
are, but their Eyes of a dazzling Brightneſs, In the 


Afternoon we went to the Garden to take the Ad- 
vantage of a cool Breeze which freſhened the Air. 
We walked within a covered Alley familiarly, with- 
out any Order or Diſtinction. Chance made me 
obſerve one of [nigo's Daughters draw cloſe up to 
the Marquis, and very dexterouſly ſlip a Billet into 
his Pocket. Very well, /aid I to myſelf, here's ſome- 
thing however that ſurpaſſes French Liberty. The 
young Spark perceiving that ſome Body had touch- 
ed his Pocket, thruſt his Hand into it, and took 
out the Paper, which I ſaw him put up again very 
carefully, and then examine the Girl with great 
Curioſity, who, on her Part, took Care to turn her 


Face full upon him, that he might have the better 


Opportunity to ſee her, After our Walk was over, 
we thanked Signior Inigo, and took the Way to 
Madrid. Scarce had we gone ten Paces when the 
Marguis ſtopped, under Pretence of a natural Ne- 
ceflity, but when I looked back, I faw him take 
the Billet out of his Pocket, and carefully read it. 
I took no Notice of what I had ſeen, and he came 


up to us With a very gay Air. We croſſed the 


Prade, where we were attacked with whole Regi- 
ments of Courtezans, whoſe Impudence can ſcarce be 
deſcribed, nor could I have believed it, had I not 
been an Eye-witneſs myſelf every Time that we 
went to the publick Walks, | 

I was in ſome Doubt if the Marquis would make 
me the Confident of his Adventure, particularly 
ſince he imagined it was only known to himſelf. 
We paſt ſome Minutes in Converſation with Don 
Porterra till Word was brought that Supper was 
ſerved, When he was gone the Marquis drew the 
Billet out of his Pocket, and told me in the moſt 
tree and natural Manner in the World ; Here, Sir, 
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help me if you pleaſe to decipher this Scrawl, which, 
if I be not miſtaken, is another Piece of Gallantry. 
Upon this, he told me the Way how he came by 
it ; and this Sincerity of his, I own, gave me one 
of the moſt lively Satisfactions I had ever felt. 
When I opened the Letter, I found the Writing 
ſo wretched that it ſorely puzzled us both, before 
we could make any Thing of it. , 

TE Damſel's Name was Donna Pradina. She 
aſſured the young Gentleman that ſhe had never 
felt any Thing ſo ſoft as the Sentiments with which 
he had inſpired her, and reproached him, in a very 
delicate genteel Manner, for coming into Spain to 
deprive her of her Repoſe and Liberty, promiſing 
that he ſhould find in her ſo much Tenderneſs and 
Fidelity, as would deſerve the ſtrongeſt Attachment, 
and concluding her Letter by informing him that 
ſhe went often to an Aunt's Houſe not far from 
Don Perterra's. 

.I aſked him what he thought of all this? Juſt as 
vou do, ſaid he, that all the Spaniſh Women are 
Fools, and that, at this Rate, I ſhall have ſome 
Difficulty to eſcape falling into their Clutches, Re- 
marking that he pronounced the laſt Words with a 
certain Sort of Vanity, My dear Marquis, anſwered 
1, it is a poor Conqueſt of which you ſeem to be 
proud. You own that the Spanyh Women are 
Fools for loving you; to love therefore is no Sign 
of Wiſdom, nor to inſpire Love any certain Proof 
of Merit. The Foundation of their Love is not 
Eſteem, ſince they ſcarce know you, Your Per- 
ſon, which is agreeable enough, your chearful Air, 
your long Hair, nay's the leaſt Trifles will captivate 
a Woman whoſe Virtue cannot guard her againſt 


the Impulſes of Pleaſure. A Man of Honour can 
have no Vanity in being loved, but when he's con- 
ſcious that the Heart, of which he has made a 
| Conqueſt, 
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Conqueſt, has been touched by ſome Qualifications 
in him that deſerve Eſteem. I could not blame 
you for loving a Woman, if ſuch an one is to be 
found, who admires in you, your Wit, Honour, 
Probity, and the other Qualities, which you ſhould 
ſtudy to attain. Tis impoſſible ſhe ſhould love 
them without poſſeſſing them herſelf, and conſe- 
quently cannot but be infinitely amiable: Such only 
mult be the Caſe, where there's pure, diſintereſted, 
tender and, I may add, conſtant Aﬀection, for the 
Continuance of Love depends upon it's Cauſe, and 

this, to make it permanent, muſt be Virtue alone. 
. NexrT Morning we aſſumed our Exerciſes. The 
Marquis had a happy Memory. Geography em- 
ployed him for ſome Time, and then I gave him 
ſome Tafte for Chronology as a Preparation to his 
reading Hiſtory, and I found in him, in every Thing 
that he applied himſelf to, a ſurpriſing Facility. To 
be ſure nothing could give me more Pleaſure than to 
ſee his Inclination and Application to reading daily + 
increaſe, When he came to the Greek and Roman 
' Hiſtory, I had Difficulty enough to reſtrain the 
Ardour he always ſhewed to be at his Book, fo 
great it was that his Servant told me, he ſometimes 
rcad the greateſt Part of the Night in Bed, 'which 
I was forced abſolutely to forbid, becauſe it might 
prove prejudicial to his Health, I approve, /aid I 
to him, your Inclination to Study, but I would not 
have it riſe to a Paſſion ; a Man of Quality marked 
out, by his Birth, for the important Affairs of the 
World, is not to make Study and Reading his Trade, 
as a Batchelor of Arts. A moderate Taſte that 
may prompt him to employ ſome Hours daily with 

Profit and Pleaſure, is all that's neceſſary. 
ABOUT the Beginning of September, we had the 
Curioſity to aſſiſt at a Ceremony which drew to- 
gether the whole Court, and many of the Inhabi- 
M 5 tants 
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tants of Madrid, which was the Interment of a 
Carmelite Nun, natural Daughter to C. I. D. F. 
She went by the Name of Mariane de la Croix 
D-——, was born at Bruſſels in the Year 1641, and 
brought to Madrid in the fifth Year of her Age, 
where ſhe was ſhut up in a Monaſtry of bare footed 
Carmetlites, and had led a very pious Life for ſeventy 
Years. All the Grandees aſſiſted at her Funeral, 
dy Order of the King, and the ſame Day his Ma- 
jeſty beſtowed the Quality of Grandee upon all the 
Lady Abbeſſes in that Monaſtry, which is of Royal 
Foundation. We were told that the C. 7. had 
been paſſionately in love with the Mother of Siſter 
Mariane D-——a Flemiſh Lady of the Houſe of 
bo, with no extraordinary Charms, had 
the Art of enſlaving every one that came near her. 
C. 1.*'s Heart could not withſtand her Looks, but 
He had tedious Work on't to bring her to reaſonable 
Terms, becauſe the Merit of the Count de P » 
with whom ſhe kept up a long Intrigue, guarded 
her Heart from all Attacks, but when. he left her, 
ſhe fell into a profound Melancholy. Ihe C. J. 
made the proper Uſe of this Conjecture, invented a 
thouſand Sorts of Diverſions to diſpel her Sadneſs, 
At laſt his Reſpect, Perſeverance, and perhaps the 
Luſtre of his Quality and Titles, wrought upon the 
diſconſolate Lady, and, what is moſt extraordinary, 
ſhe rejected the honourable Addreſſes of a Man of 
Fortune and Quality, out of a Delicacy of preſerving 
the Fidelity which ſhe thought was due to the C. J. 
with whom ſhe lived at Bruſſels in Quality of a 
Miftreſs: Rare Example of Conſtancy! and which 
for it's Singularity deſerves a few Words. 

On the 11th of this Month, a Courier diſpatch». 
ed by the P:ince de Cellamare, the Spaniſh Am- 
baflador at the Court of France, arrived with the 
News of the Death of his moſt Chriſtian Majeſty. 

| I | Next 
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Next Day an Order was publiſhed for a general 
Mourning, and two Days after half of the Inhabi- 
tants of Madrid were in black. I never ſaw any 
Thing more lovely than the Marquis was in that 
Dreſs, I ſhall not trouble the Reader with ſeveral 
little Adventures we met with among the Citizens 
for fifteen Days or three Weeks that we made our 
Appearance like ordinary People, I thought I had 
done enough to give the Marquis a Notion of the 
different Ranks of Life, and that it was now Time 
to act in a higher Sphere, and bring him acquainted 
with the Court, a bY 
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BOOK VI. 


Was informed that on St. Francis Day, the 

* King, attended by all the Grandees, was to hold 
a Chapel in that Saint's Church. We muſt 
make our Appearance here, ſaid I to the Marquis, 
and pray conſider that you have no more Alonzos 
and Inigos to deal with, but new Actors and a new 
Scene of Life to enter upon. Tis true, the Springs 
of Paſſion are the ſame in a Court as in a City, 
but with this Difference; that in the former they 
are more violent and better concealed, ſo that you 
are to diſtruſt Appearances, and to familiarize your- 
ſelf betimes to a Virtue that you have yet had no 
Occaſion to practiſe; I mean Prudence, which muſt 
now accompany you in every Step you make, I 
leave you to yourſelf ; that is to ſay, you are not 
now to expect my Counſels ſhould regulate your 
ConduR, I ſhall only preſume to repreſent to you, 
now and then, wherein I think you act amiſs; fo 
that now you are your own Director, and I — 
| only 
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only attend you in Quality of a Spectator, and ſome- 
times of a Monitor. 


THe Marquis entered the Church with that no- 
ble and bright Air ſo peculiar to him; I was by his 
Side, and we were attended by our three Footmen. 
We advanced to the Place where his Majeſty was, 
but the Crowd of Courtiers hindered us from being 
perceived. As we had advanced a little beyond the 
Place appointed for Strangers, an Officer of the 
Guards ſeemed to look at us with ſome Emotion. 
J obſerved him, and immediately found out the 
Fault which Ignorance had made us commit, but 
J was ſo lucky as to repair it, by addrefling my- 
ſelf to the Marquis de Valdecannas, who was cloſe 
by me, ina free and familiar Manner, which made 
the Officer imagine we were of his Acquaintance. 
When the Ceremony was over, the Company made 
way for the King, whom we then ſaw for the firft 
Time; and as our Mournings were made in the 
French Faſhion, he looked at us before he moved 
off. The Marquis made a profound Bow to his 
Majeſty, who anſwered it with a very agreeable 
Nod, and faid to the Marquis de Bedmar who was 
next him: Theres a Frenchman, I ſhould know him 
to be ſuch by his Air, though he wanted the Dreſs. 
At that Inſtant, an old Nobleman who followed the 
King, but could not, by Reafon of his great Age, 
walk eaſily, ſtopped to ask if I had left France ſince 
the Death of Lewis XIV? I anſwered that we had 
been in Spain about a Month. You are, I ſuppoſe, 
replied he, pointing to the Marquis, the Father of 
that young Gentleman. I have not that Honour, 
ſaid I, the Marquis is a Man of Diſtinction, who 
viſits foreign Courts for the Benefit of Education, 
and whom I accompany out of Eſteem and Friend- . 
ſhip. He then asked me if we had any Acquain- 
tances at Court; and having told him that this was 
the firſt Time we had made our Appearance there, 


he 
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he invited the Marquis, who had then joined us, 
to ſtep into his Coach, \and take the Air with him 
upon the Calle- Major, a ſecond publick Walk which 
the People of Madrid frequent. 
T'x1s Invitation from a very old Man of no ex- 
traordinary Appearance, and dreſſed in a plain black 


Suit, did not reliſh ſo well with this young Spark, 


which this Nobleman perceiving, told him that he 
needed be under no Uneaſineſs, ſince the Offer was 
made him by Don Joſeph de Toledo, Duke of Man- 
talto; adding, that Curioſity had formerly led him 
to viſit France as we now did Spain, Let us there- 
fore, if you pleaſe, have a little Talk about your 
Country and mine. The Marquis returned a civil 
Anſwer, and when we were got out of the Church, 
we ſtept into his Coach. 

Tk Duke of Montalto looked like a Man about 
ſexenty; in the Simplicity of his Manners there 
was a Mixture of Sweetneſs, which rendered him 
amiable. His Head was ſtill full of old Court-Sto- 
Ties, which he related with great Pleaſure, and in 
a very agreeable Manner, though he ſpoke French 
but very indifferently. Were I to inſert the long 
Converſations we had together, I ſhould add a Vo- 
lume more to theſe Memoirs, He began with ask- 
ing us many Particulars about the Royal Family of 
France, and then took Occaſion to ſpeak of the 
Princes who formed it when he was there, particu- 
larly the Prince of Condé, whom he had ſeen, for 


the firſt Time, at Braſſels, after the Siege of Arras, 


when Queen Chri/tina of Sweden came into Flan- 
ders; he then gave a CharaQter of that Princeſs, 
and told us in what Manner the firſt Interview 
between her and the Prince had paſſed. At firſt ſhe 
expreſſed a vaſt Impatience to fee him, and pub- 
lickly declared her Concern: that there was not a 
Houle large enough in Brie to accommodate them 
both, he being her Hero, and the only Man ſhe 
b | | a admired, 
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admired, He was then at the Siege of Arras; and 
ſhe wrote him that ſhe would repair thither, and 
make no Scruple to trail a Pike under him; and 
truly, continued the Duke of Montalto, there was no 
Occaſion for any great Change in her Dreſs, to 
have made her appear like a Soldier. A Banjan, 
not much different from the Coats now wore, and 
which came only down to her Knees, a Handker- 
chief tied about her Neck like a Cravat, a black 
Wig, though of a fair Complexian, and a plumed 
Hat, was her common Dreſs, After the Defeat 
at Arras, the Arch-Duke, who firſt came off, paid 
her a Vilit at Antwerp, where ſhe received him with 


extraordinary Ceremony, by going not only to the 


Foot of the Stair, but even through a large Court 
to the Street-door of the Houfe where {the was 
lodged. It was expected that ſhe would have paid 
the Prince, whoſe Birth was inferior only to crown- 
ed Heads, the fame Honours; and yet notwith- 
ſtanding all the Impatience ſhe thewed to fee him, 


ſhe trifled about the Ceremonial of his Reception - 


when he propoſed to make his Viſit, 6f which he 
being informed, ſent to know upon what footing 
ſhe was to receive him; but meeting with no ſa- 
tisfactory Anſwer, he was once reſolved not to ſee 
her at all. However as he was upon the Road, and 
advifed not to come to an open Rupture with her, 
he fell upon the Expedient to viſit her z:cognits, 
He ſent all the Gentlemen of his Retinue to make 
their Compliments to her, as if his Viſit had actu- 
ally been laid aſide ; and when her Apartments were 
full of People, he flipped into the Chamber with the 
Crowd of his own Attendants, She did not imme- 
diately perceive him, but did however when he was 
going away, and would have attended him ; but he 


told her all or nothing, and ſo bruſhed off without 


Waiting for her Anſwer, 
| TRE 


0 < b = > | : 
As bs 2 AC on je . ie oo a RW K. 11 * wy 
1 „ I LIE SSCL FI Co. 3 8 . 
ek FEE 4 N 8 OLE 44 ts" ITS 2 1 TED 
= oy SIE es ay 8 % EB 2 1 * 10 IG = & 1 > 2 — 
r . . 
37 ͤ EIT 


2 


| 
| 
| 
| 


r T 


— » 
* 


8 py — = . 1 ' N 
. — IRE © 


n 
e 


256 MEMOIRS of the 


Tux Duke of Montalto owned to us that the 
Spaniards had played the Prince this Trick, and 
that Pimentel, at the Inſtigation of the Count de 
Fuenſaldagne, Who hated the Prince, had prevailed 
upon his Miſtreſs, naturally inconftant, to alter her 
Reſolution. I ſhall not pretend to recount a thou- 
ſand curious Paſſages relating to the reciprocal Con- 
duct of the Prince and the Spaniards, which the 
Duke told us in the firſt Converſation, Reaſons of 
State forbid me; but as I have committed them all 
to Paper, perhaps they may ſee the Light at a more 
favourable Opportunity, After our airing was over, 
the Duke, whom we accompanied to his Palace, 
did us the Honour to keep us to Supper, Whatever 
Reſpect I had for him, I ſhould certainly have re- 
fuſed his Offer, had I forſeen the leaſt Part of the 
Misfortunes which it occaſioned” both to the Mar- 
quis and to me. His Conduct hitherto had given 
me nothing but Satisfaction; but I was now to find 
that he was young and had Paſſions. 

I was ſurpriſed to ſee nine or ten young Noble- 
men at Table with us, the eldeſt of whom was not 
above thirty, I love young Folks, /aid the Duke 


to me, obſerving that I looked at them with ſome Sur- 


prize, theſe Gentlemen are either my Relations or 
Friends, their agreeable Humour diverts me, and I 
treat them the beſt I can ; and indeed the Enter- 


tainment was very elegant, and all the Gueſts alive 


and merry. The Marquis, who was extremely in- 


ſinuating, ſoon ſcraped Acquaintance; and I ob- 


ſerved him cloſely, that I might ſee which of the 
Company his Inclination engaged him to converſe 
with, and it.gave me no ſmall Pleaſure to find that 
his Choice was what I would have made myſelf, 
As the Company divided itſelf into Parties after Sup- 
per, I obſerved him draw up to two young Gen- 
tlemen, one about his own Age, the other a little 
older, but both of a promiſing Aſpect, I was left 
I alone 


2 


F 


; 3 Wa Bs Ho an MY 4 os OL 8 = 
8 ag FFT e C 1 
CE e eee PET ES 
. n 
P 


| 
8 af ES wt FM 
. ESI ng TREE INT a. 
W 
MS 06 
ERS, Pt, þ 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 257 


alone with the Duke, who ſpoke to me in theſe 
Terms: Are not you ſurprized that the Company of 
a Man of my Years ſhould be courted by young Peo- 
ple ? They love me becauſe I make much of them, and 
ſhare in their Diverſions. That Solitude, and am 
ſenſible that one of my Age muſt I. aſide ſomething of 
his Gravity, and become ſaciable to be well thought of. 
My Houſe and Table are open to every one who does 
me the Honour to come. I begged the Duke to let 
me know the Names of the two Gentlemen who 
were talking with the Marquis. They are Perſons, - 
ſaid he, of high Birth, but whoſe Merit ſurpaſſes 
their Fortunes ; the one is called Don Fuan de Paſ- 
trino, the other is the Count de Mancenez, I had 


a Friendſhip for their Fathers, and the Sons have 


the ſame for me. Thus during the whole Evening 
the Duke was pleaſed to entertain us with that Fa- 
miliarity and Friendſhip, which ſo much diſtinguiſh» 
ed his Character ; and, at parting, we asked Al- 
lowance to come now and then and pay him our 


Reſpects. | 


Tu Marquis ſpoke of the Count de Mancenez, 
and Don Juan de Paſtrino, as the two moſt agree- 
able Perſons in the World, and of whoſe Friendſhip 
he was the moſt defirous; he told me that they 
had expreſſed a reciprocal Deſire, and had promiſed 
to make us a Viſit the next Day. I anſwered, that 
they appeared to me to be ſuch as he repreſented 
them, and that the Duke of Montalto had ſpoken 
very advantageouſly of them. They accordingly 
came the next Day with a genteel Equipage, and 
were received by us in a Manner ſuitable to their 
Rank and Merit. After an Hour's Converſation 
upon the Pleaſures of Madrid, and upon the Beauty 
of the Court Ladies, Don Juan de Paſtrino ſaid to 
the Count de Mancenez, (who had till then mono- 
polized the whole Diſcourſe) You induſtriouſly ſhun 


naming your Siſter among the Beauties: Is it Mo- 
| deſty 
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deſty that makes you paſs over the moſt charming 
of the Sex in Madrid? The Count pretended the 


Compliment was over- ſtrained; but Den Juan ſup- 
ported what he had advanced with ſo much Warmth, 


that the Count, to end the Diſpute, propoſed that 


we ſhould be the Judges, and for that Purpoſe go 
directly to his Houſe. I did not oppoſe this youth- 
ful Frolick, and only took Notice to the Count, 


that having never ſeen any of the Ladies of the 
Court, we ſhould prove but bad Judges of any com- 
parative Beauty. No Matter, replied Don Juan, 
it ſuffices only to ſee Donna Eliza de Mancenez to 


be convinced that ſhe is the moſt beautiful Woman 


of all whom you have or have not ſcen. By all 
this I judged that Don Juan was her Lover; and 
having hinted ſo much to the Count, he anſwered 
me with a Smile. 


Wunx we arrived at the Count's, two Ladies 
chat were in Company with his Siſter, retired into 


another Room the Moment they ſaw us entering, 


which we did without ſending up our Names, be- 
ing introduced by the Maſter of the Family, on 
whom the Lady Eliza depended. He told her jeſt - 
ingly the Occaſion of our Viſit, and begged that we 
might have the Liberty of viewing her at Leiſure, in 
order to judge of her Beauty. Her Anſwer was ſuit- 
able to the Queſton, Don Juan, who had not the 
Happineſs of ſeeing her often, ſtood like a Statue, 
while the Marquis faid a thouſand pretty Things on 
the happy Diſpute that brought him to know and 


ſpeak with ſuch a deſerving Lady. In the mean 


time the Count de Mancenex ſlipped into the Room 
where the two other Ladies had retired, and a Mo- 
ment after brought them both out to us by the 


Hand. Donna Eliza indeed was a very beautiful 


Woman, and Don Juan judged very juſtly of her, 
though with the Eyes of a Lover ; but when I had 
caſt my Eyes upon one of her two Companions, : 
| . 
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could not think her the moſt beautiful Perſon in 
Madrid. No Excuſes, Ladies, cried the Count, 


forcing them along, we muſt have none of our Spaniſb 


Severity with ſo agreeable Frenchmen. At their 
coming in we all got up from our Seats, and the 
Marquis advancing, made a handſom Excuſe for 
the Liberty we had taken to interrupt them. They 
fat down with us; and as they could pretend, with 
as good a Right as Donna Eliza, to be Beauties of 
the firſt Rank, Don 7uar's Diſpute was dropt with- 
out being brought to a Deciſion. 

HAN DSOM People have almoſt the ſame Incli- 
nation for one another as your Wits, their Friend- 
ſhip is cemented by a natural Sympathy which puſhes 


them in Search of Perfection equal to their own. 


Donna Eliza's two Friends were named, the one 
Donna Agnes de Palafoz, and the other Donna Diana 
de Velez. This Lady ſtruck me at her firſt Ap- 
pearance, and I was directly under Apprehenfions 
of what did not fail to happen; that is to fay, that 
fo many Charms could ſcarce miſs of making too 
great an Impreſſion upon the Heart of the Marquis, 
and that, ſuſceptible as he naturally was, a firſt Paſ- 


ſion inſpired by one of ſuch extraordinary Merit, 


might prove the Source of many Inconveniencies 
to us both. The more I obſerved her, the more 
plainly I diſcovered what was neceſſary to captivate 
a young Heart, with which I was well acquainted. 
Her Eye was lively and ſweet, her Humour gay 
and open like his, her Smile gracious and charm- 
ing, and the reft of her Perſon ſuch as the Poets 
and Painters deſcribe the Loves and Graces. What 
had we to do here, faid I to myſelf, into what a 
Sea of Troubles will this unhappy Moment throw 
me? I was ſo wrapt up in this Reflection, that for 
ſome T ime I knew nothing of what paſſed in the 
Company. At laſt I got up all of a ſudden, told 
the Marquis that we had but too long interrupted 

the 
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the Ladies, and that it was juſt our Preſence ſhould 
deprive them no longer of their Liberty. Though 
he could not, with any good Grace diſpenſe with 
walking along with me, yet I could but too eaſily 
perceive with what Reluctance he did it. 
THe Count de Mancenez and Don Juan accom- 
panied us to the Duke of Montalto's, who engaged 
us again to Supper. The Marquis was Mancenez's 
Shadow, and I made no doubt but that Donna Diana 
was the whole Subject of their Converſation. We 
parted very late; in our Way Home he ſpoke not 
one Word, and would have probably gone to Bed 
without opening his Mouth, had I not, at laſt, ask- 
ed the Occaſion of his profound Thoughtfulneſs. 
He anſwered that his Head ached, but that he hoped 
Sleep would cure it, 
I ordered him to be awaked next Day at Eight, 
that he might not entirely loſe his Morning Exer- 
Ciſes. He aroſe, but inſtead of taking a Book, walk- 
ed for a full Hour in his Chamber, and ſeemed to 
be under ſome Concern upon my appearing. What's 
the Matter with you, Sir, ſaid 1? You ſeem to be 
indiſpoſed. Not at all, anſwered he, I ſee what it 
is then, rephed I, you are wearied with our Stay at 
Madrid; well, let us be gone for Li/bon, the ſooner 
the better. We have been almoſt ſix Weeks here, 
which is indeed long enough. Tis ſo far from what 
you think, Sir, ſaid he, that I could wiſh we were 
to paſs the Winter at Madrid, We have ſcarce as 
yet appeared at Court, and you have often told me 
that it was the principal Deſign of our Travels : 
No, no, anſwered I, we ſhall fee the Court of 
Liſbon, which is pretty much like this; we ſhall 
paſs the Winter there, and readily find an Oppor- 
tunity of embarking for England in the Beginning 
of the Spring. He obſerved that we expected Let- 
ters from Paris, that the Duke his Father would 
not perhaps approve of our leaving Spain ſo 5 
an 
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and that we ought, at leaſt, to viſit ſome Spaniſh 
Noblemen, to whom he had given us Letters. I 
anſwered, that I would take the whole Burthen upon 
me, and did not doubt but that the Duke would 
approve of my Conduct; and I am ſo much perſuad- 
ed of what I now tell you, that I am going to give 
Orders for our Departure, 

NEVER Melancholy did more viſibly appear than 
in the Looks of this young Lover, who continued 
ſome Time filent as a Statue, I had a Mind to 
puſh the Farce to the laſt Extremity, and calling 
Scoti, ordered him to get Things in Readineſs for 
our Departure in two Days; but at the ſame Time 
tipt him the Wink, which he eaſily underſtood, and 
only ſaid that my Orders ſhould be obeyed, There 
was no bearing this ; the lovely diſconſolate Mar- 
quis threw himſelf at my Feet, and with Eyes full 
of Tears, uttered ſome broken Words. I made | 
him riſe immediately, embraced him, and taking 9 
him by the Hand, placed him in a Chair and ſet 1 
myſelf by him. You love me no more, my dear 1 
Marquis, ſ aid J, you have no longer Confidence in 
me, ſince you can't truſt me with what troubles 
you ; Tears flow from your Eyes, and yet I am j 
ignorant of the Cauſe. This is not what you pro- 
miſed me, nor what the ſincere Affection I have 
for you deſerves. He wiped away ſome Tears that 
trickled down his Cheeks, and doing his utmoſt 
to recover himſelf, made Excuſes for his endeavour- 
ing to conceal a Thing which he believed I but too 
well perceived ; and then confeſled that Donna Di- 


f ana de Velez had made an entire Conqueſt of his 
| Heart; that he could not have believed himſelf ca- 
5 pable of ſo much Weakneſs, but that ſuch being 
9 the Caſe, I ſhould render him the moſt miſerable 
2 Creature alive, if I obliged him to leave Madrid, 
J or hindred him from ſeeing her ſometimes, - 

J You 
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You now experience, /a:4 I, what you thought 
impoſſible, and you are at laſt the Slave of a Paſ- 
ſion, which you once thought could find no Acceſs 
to your Heart, Had you followed my Advice, 


had you been upon your Guard, againſt your own 


Weakneſs, Prudence and Diſcretion would have 
defended you from the Danger, and prevented all 
the Misfortunes to which your Paſſion will proba- 
bly expoſe you. I have but too viſibly perceived 
that you are already tormented, but I am not in- 
clinable to augment your Pains by Reproaches, The 
Caſe is now, my dear Marquis, to have ſpeedy Re- 
courſe to the proper Remedy. I ſhall not pretend 
to ſay that Beauty is a contemptible Advantage, or 
that extravagant Love is a criminal Paſſion ; your 
Reaſon is not now at Liberty to know this ; but 
what I ought to repreſent to you, is, that your Ho- 
nour, Fortune, T ranquillity, and perhaps your Life 
depend upon the Reſolution that you now take, 
You love Donna Diana; what do you pretend by 
it? To make her your Wife? Do you think that 
the Duke your Father, all whoſe Hopes center in 
you, can ever conſent to a Marriage ſo contrary 
to his Views; and if you are ſo imprudent as to re- 
ſolve upon it without his Conſent, what can you 
expect but his Indignation ? Do you flatter your- 


ſelf that Donna Diana will ever love to ſuch a De- 


gree as to live with you upon the Footing of a Miſ- 
treſs? Were ſhe baſe enough to comply with that, 
do you imagine her Father and Brothers would ſuf- 
fer it calmly ? Are you ignorant of the Spaniſh De- 
licacy in Point of Honour? And you yourſelf could 
you bear with the I houghts of ſeducing a Lady 


of Quality whom you once thought worthy of your 


Heart ? No, no, Sir, your Paſſion can only be per- 
nicious to yourſelf; and if you have but ſo much 
Reaſon left as to reflect a little upon the Conſequen- 
| : CCS, 
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ces, you'll ſtifle it with the fame Eaſe that you 
allowed it to have Acceſs to your Heart. 


I here left off ſpeaking, and expected his Anſwer, 
but he made me none; upon which J roſe up, and, 


in going out of his Chamber, begged he would ſe- 
riouſly think of what I had been ſaying. He re- 


mained alone till Dinner-Time, and while we were 
at Table, except a few Words to his Servant before 


he ſat down, he ſaid nothing, eat little, and retired 
to his Chamber the Minute we had done. The 
uſual Hour of going abroad being come, I ſent his 
Val:t de Chambre to dreſs him; but he ſent me 
Word that he was indiſpoſed, and could not go out. 
I called his Footman, whoſe Name was Deſchamps, 
and having asked him what Orders he had received 


from his Maſter before Dinner; I underſtood that 


it was a Letter he was to carry to the Count de 


Mancenex. About the Middle of the Afternoon I 


returned to his Chamber, and found him upon his 
Bed. I asked him, in a very ſoft and friendly Man- 
ner, Are you in good earneſt indiſpoſed ? Your Si- 
lence makes me uneaſy, and I ſhould take it as a 
Favour that you would only ſpeak to me; but a 
deep Sigh was all the Anſwer I had from him. I 
then ſat down upon his Bed-Side, and took hold of 
one of his Hands to feel his Pulſe. My Diſtemper 
lies not there, ſaid he moaurnfully, and you are but 
too well acquainted with my Diſeaſe. Is it poſſi- 


ble, Sir, /aid I, that a Diſcourſe ſo rational as what 


we had together before Dinner, has made no Im- 
preſſion upon you? Let me beg to know what you 
intend, Upon this he roſe and ſat down upon the 
dide of the Bed, and begged, with a more ſerious 
Air than I had ever ſeen him put on, that I would 
hear him with Attention. I neither intend, ſaid he 
to me, to marry Donna Diana againſt my Father's 
Will, nor to make a Miſtreſs of her. I cannot 
think why you ſhould ſuſpect me of Sentiments 


which 
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which you muſt know I am incapable of. I only 


ask the Liberty of ſeeing her, becauſe I cannot live 
without that Satisfaction. If you ever loved, you 
no doubt did it in an honourable Way, and why 
may not I do the ſame? You are, perhaps, afraid 
that the ſeeing her will enlarge my Wound; but I 
aſſure you, it is already as large as it poſſibly can be, 
and far paſt Cure. I only deſire to ſee her, to tell 
her I love her, which indeed I will while I breathe; 
but I will wait till I return to Paris to obtain my 
Father's Conſent to marry her; in the mean time 
permit me to viſit her, grant me this innocent Sa- 
tisfaction, or take my Life; for to hope that I ſhall 
ſet out for Liſbon after to-morrow, is to end it, 
which my Sword would perform were not my De- 
ſpair ſufficiently capable. | 
Tris Diſcourſe, from a young Man ſcarce 
eighteen Years of Age, frightened me; beſides, I 
loved him fo tenderly, that his leaſt Uneaſineſs gave 
me Pain, and therefore I reſolved to give him ſome 
Comfort. Don't be afraid, ſaid I ſmiling, that I 
ſhall contribute to your Death, on the contrary I 
would expoſe my Life to ſave yours; if the ſeeing 


Donna Diana be neceſſary to the Preſervation of 


your Life, by all Means do it, to which I the ra- 
ther conſent, becauſe I find your Intentions fair 
and honourable, and had I known them to be fo 
ſooner, I had not ſo ſtrenuouſly oppoſed them. But, 
for God's Sake, remember that there are Weakneſles 
in Love which a Man of Honour muſt not be guilty 
of, and that the greater Donna Diana's Merit is, 
the greater ought your Regard to be for her Cha- 
rater. This Anſwer made the Marquis infinitely 
happy, he kiſſed my Hand a thouſand J imes, cal- 
ling me all the while his dear Papa. He wanted to 
know when we ſhould go to the Count de Man- 
cenez's to ſee the Lady, who uſually went to paſs 


the Afternoons with Donna Eliaa. I prevailed with. 


him 
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him to defer that Viſit till next Day, becauſe of 
the Agitation he had lately been under, which had 
not alittle fatigued him, and then I begged he would 
oblige me in his Turn, by telling me where he had 


ſent his Footman before Dinner. This Requeſt 


made him bluſh; however, after a Moment's 
Pauſe he opened his Writing Box, and took out the 
Copy of a Letter he had written that Morning. 
He owned before he read it, that he had diſcovered 
his Paſſion to the Count de Mancenez, and that not 
knowing when he might have an Opportunity of 
ſeeing Donna Diana, he had begged of the Count 
to deliver her a Letter ; that he expected to have 
ſeen him that Day, and to have put it himſelf into 
his Hands, but that our little Quarrel having pre- 


vented his going out, he had given it to his Foot- 


man, He then delivered me the Copy of this Let- 
ter, which I have preſerved with ſeveral others an 
am no more than the Tranſcriber. ths 


I Claim no Merit, Madam, in being the Admirer of 
your Charms, and the Victim tbeir Power : 
IV hat ſavage Heart can ſee and reſiſt them ? But if 
one may be allowed a ſmall Liberty of Self-praiſe, 
when he ſpeaks to her he adores; give me Leave to 72 
that you'll find few Hearts more Jn of the Worth 
of yours, or that can be inſpired with higher Senti- 
ments of your Merit than mine. I would nat beg of 
Cupid to ſolicit you immediately in my Favour, the 
Happineſs to which I aſpire deſerves an Age of Ser- 
vices, I would only intreat of the little God of Love 
to make you ſenfible of the Sincerity and Ardaur of 
my Paſſion, becauſe 'tis impoſſible but ſeoner or later 
you muſt be affected with it. Allow this Hope to 
conduc me every Day to the Count de Mancenez's, 
and that I may there, with the greateſt Refpett, vow 
myſelf” your eternal Slave, &c. 
The Marquis bx RosEMonT, 
Vor. I, N How ! 
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How! ſaid I to the Marquis, this is what one 
may call the Quinteſſence of Gallantry : Has Na- 
ture alone made you ſo learned? Or have you pick- 
ed this up in fome Romance? He aſſured me it was 
all his own, and that he never had read any Ro- 
mance but Telemachus and the Princeſs of Cleves, 
which I had bought for him at Bourdeaux, I ad- 
| viſe you, ſaid I, never to read any others. A Man 
more rigid would retrench the laſt, becauſe the Ad- 
vantage which one may draw by forming his Stile, 
is not equal to the Danger of effeminating the Heart, 
by reading what is extremely ſoft and tender, and 
the ſame may be ſaid of many other Writings that 
are reckoned good Performances: Tis true they give 
a Man a polite Turn, but the Evil is, that they 
ſeldom fail of corrupting the Morals. We are apt 
to be moved by the different Paſſions of Hatred, 
Love, Pity, and Revenge, as we find them painted 
in the fictitious Characters, and ſhould infallibly 
fall into the ſame Weakneſſes, were we in the ſame 
Circumſtances. How prejudiced ſoever, added I, 
People may be . now-a-Days againſt heroick Ro- 
mances, ſuch as Caſſandra, Cleopatra, Grand Cy- 
rus, Polexander, &c. I ſhould have leſs Scruple 
to put them into the Hands of young Folks, 
than that Crowd of Novels and amorous Stories 
which has been the favourite Taſte for thirty or 
forty Years. By attempting to paint Mankind in 
their natural Colours, their Failings are too often 
ſlightly touched, and ſuch Pictures are fo far from 
inſpiring a Hatred of Vice that they transform it in- 
to a Sort of Virtue ; or at leaſt, conceal ſomething 
of it's Deformity. Whereas in heroick Romances 
nothing is called Virtue but what deſerves the 
Name. If Love holds the firſt Place and acts the 
chief Parts, we meet with ſuch noble Sentiments, 
and Actions ſo grand, that a Reader finds nothing 
in them to juſtify his Weakneſs; on the e 
| 77 c 
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he ſoars as it were above himſelf, by reading a Chain 
of Events proceeding from the moſt ſublime Mo- 
tives, and I ſhould be leſs afraid of his dwindlin 

into Effeminacy and Debauchery, than of his aſ- 


ſuming a Character above the common Level of 


Mankind, and deſpiſing all thoſe who could not 


attain to the ſublime Qualities of an Orendates and 


an Artamenes. 

Tae Marquis was all alive the whole Evening, 
but his Impatience to ſee Donna Diana made him 
think the Night very long. I perceived next 
Morning that his Ardour for his Book was a little 
cooled, and I did not fail to tell him, that if he 
would perſuade me his Love was governed by Reaſon, 
there muſt be no Alteration in his Conduct and the 
Duties incumbent upon him ; which was enough 
to make him redouble his Application, The Hour 
of going Abroad being come, we went directly to 


the Count de /Jancenez's Houſe, and the Pretence 


was to retura the Viſit which he had made us two 
Days before. We found him in Company with 
ſome Friends who had dined with him, and the 
Moment the Marquis ſaw me engaged in Conver- 
ſation, he took the Count aſide to know the Suc- 
ceſs of his Letter, The Count told him it had been 
delivered to Denna Diana by an unknown Hand, 
leſt ſhe ſhould think herſelf obliged in Honour, not 
to come near his Houſe again, it ſhe had any Suſpi- 
cion that he was privy to the Marquis's Paſſion, 
and that he could be of more Service to him in this 
underhand Way of doing than otherwiſe, adding, 
that undoubtedly ſhe would come and paſs the After- 
noon with his Siler according to Cuſtom, and 
that he would find Means to introduce him, and 
even give him an Opportunity of a tete @ tete with 


- her, When they rejoined the Company, I could 


eaſily read in our young Lover's Looks, the Satis- 
faction of his Mind, The Count was punctual to 
N 2 7. 
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his Word; be gave Orders to one of his Footmen 
to give him Notice when Donna Diana came, and 
when he knew that ſhe was in his Siſter's Apart- 
ment, he walked off, making a Sign to the Marquis 
to follow him. I roſe likewiſe, and the other Gen- 
tlemen, imagining that we had Buſineſs, took their 
Leave and retired, | 

Wxũ went all three to the Apartment where the 
Ladies, five.or ſix in Number, were, and the Count 
upon our entering told them, that he hoped they 
would not take it amiſs if he introduced two Gen- 
tlemen to them who were his particular Friends, 
and that he was glad to let Frenchmen ſee, that the 
§Spani Ladies were not inferior to the French, and 
that he could not but congratulate himſelf upon 
giving us now fo convincing a Proof, in making us 
acquainted with the moſt accompliſhed Ladies in 
Madrid. He then ordered us Chairs, and without 
Affectation contrived it ſo, that the Marquis ſhould 
ſit next to his Miſtreſs, and maliciouſly ſet me as 
far from them as he could. The Converſation 
turned on indifferent Things; and as ſome of the 
Ladies did not underſtand French, that gave us an 
Opportunity of regretting the Diverſity of Lan- 
guages, Which often deprived us of the Pleaſure of 
Underſtanding and being underſtood. While we 
were thus engaged in general Converſation, the 
Marquis made good Uſe of his Time. Tis true 
he now and then put in a Word for Decorum's 
Sake, but Donna Diana engaged all his Attention, 
J obſerved her bluſh more than once, and with 
' down-caſt Eyes make a ſhort Reply to what he 
faid. As to my Friend, J could eaſily perceive by 
all his Motions a viſible and ſtrong Paſſion, and by 
looking at him only could gueſs at his Diſcourſe, 
Two Hours with Donna Diana were but a Moment 
with him, and on our going out, he made heavy 
Complaints for my hurrying him away with 0 
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much Precipitation; all which I endeavoured t9 
turn to Raillery. 

THe Count having come out with us, I asked 
him how we were to diſpoſe of ourſelves. He pro- 
poſed our going to Don Antonio de Salcede's Gover- 
nor of Madrid, and Brother to the Prince's Gover- 


neſs. The Aſſembly was compoſed of Perſons of 


the firſt Rank, who received us with Pleaſure. A- 
mong others, we found the Count de Charne and 
the Marquis de Leyda, who were extremely civil, 
We might have eaſily made ourſelves known to 
them by diſcovering our true Names, for both the 
Marquis's and mine were no Strangers to them. But 
I thought it unneceſſary, and choſe rather to wait 
for the return of the Duke de St. Agnan the French 
Embaſſador, who had been abſent from Madrid for 
ſome Weeks. We deſigned to wait on him, and 
to beg that he would introduce us to his Majeſty at 
ſome private Audience. 

THE Marquis de Leyda was particularly civil, 


and told us that we ought to make no Difference 


between him and a Frenchman; that, notwithſtand- 
ing his Attachment to the Crown of Spain, he had 
all the Inclinations of one, and that he ſhould be 
glad we would viſit him familiarly upon that Foot- 
ing. The Marquis made a ſuitable return to his 
Civility, and promiſed to wait of him at his Palace. 
When we retired from Don Salcedo's, we engaged 
the Count de Mancenex to ſup with us, and we no 
ſooner ſat down to Table than the Marquis con- 


* trived that Donna Diana ſhould be the Subject of 


our Converſation, Come, /aid J, let us know what 
Progreſs you have made? He frankly declared that he 
believed it was very ſmall. She knows that I love 
her, added he, my Letter and Diſcourſe' gave her 
no Room to doubt of that; but ſhe holds off in a 
manner that gives me little Hope, not from any 
Contempt or Diſregard' to my Perſon; on the con- 

trary, 
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trary, ſhe has been ſo good as to confeſs ſne eſteem- 
ed me, and ſhould be always glad to ſee me; but, 
at the ſame Time, aſſures me that nothing is able 
to alter her Reſolution of never loving any Thing 
paſſionately ; and what completes my Misfortune, 
continued he, is her proteſting, that though I ſhould 
ſucceed ſo far as to make her love me, ſhe would ſtill 
preſerve ſuch a Command of herſelf, as to let no- 
thing of it appear. Do you know, ſaid I, what 
Effect that ought to have on you? To be ſure, e- 
quivalent Sentiments to thoſe of your Miſtreſs. She 
deſerves to be loved, but love her without Paſſion ; 
give her all your Eſteem, and look upon her as a 
dear Friend. You'll by that Means ſhun many 
Inconveniencies, and your Heart will be eaſy and 
quiet. He anſwered, that nothing but a Return of 
Love could make him eaſy, and on that alone de- 
pended the Happineſs of his Life. 

Tur Count, who paſſionately wiſhed to ſerve 
him, deſired he would moderate his Fears, he told 
him that he had learned from his Siſter, that Danna 
Diana had thought him agreeable, from the very 
firſt Moment ſhe had ſeen him; that the Ladies 
having no Keſerve with one another, ſhe no Doubt 
would continue to communicate her Thoughts to 
his Siſter, whoſe Secrets, upon that Score, he would 
readily betray for his Friend's Sake, and in the 
mean time, would afford him frequent Opportuni- 
ties of ſeeing her; and to-morrow, continued he, if 
you'll dine with me, I will cauſe Donna Eliza to 
invite her; you may come in the Morning, as by 
Chance, and I will preſs you to ſtay Dinner. The 
Marquis was in Raptures at this Propoſal, and could 
not find Terms expreſſive enough of his Acknow- 
ledgment. 

WurN alone, I began to reflect on the Violence 
of the young Gentleman's Paſſion, and what muſt 
be the Conſequences of this Intrigue. I at firſt 

| blamed 
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blamed my own Facility, but after I had examined 
Things to the Bottom, I thought there was no 
great Harm that his Heart was engaged to a certain 
Degree. I was confident that Donna Diana was a 


Lady of Virtue and Merit. The Deſire of pleaſing 


her {thought I) can infpire the Marquis with no 
Sentiments but what are agreeable to Virtue, and 
[ even obſerved that, ſince his Heart had been en- 
caged, he was become more ſerious, and much more 
exact in performing the little Taſks I preſcribed to 
him, probably with a View, to render me the more 
favourable to his Paſſion. I conſidered on the other 
Hand, that the groſſeſt Debaucheries commonly 
prevail, now a Days, among young Men of Quality, 
and even ſuppoſing that an innocent Amour is not 
what may, ſtrictly ſpeaking, be called a Good, tis 
{till a leſs Evil than open bare-faced Debauchery 
and Exceſs, almoſt inevitable to a young Man of 
Spirit and fond of Pleaſures. In ſhort, I joined, to 
theſe Conſiderations, the Thought of a Man famous 
for his Wit and Writings: H/hether it be that Women 
are naturally ſofter and more polite than we, or whe- 
ther the deſign of pleaſing them, makes us fludy ta re- 
fine our Wit and Sentiments; "tis certain, ſays St. 
Evremont, that their Converſation is an excellent 
School for Men, and that nothing is fo proper, nat only 
- to inſpire Politeneſs and a good Taſte of Things, but 
even to make them Men of Honour, All theſe Rea- 
ſons determined me to allow the Marquis a reaſona- 
ble Liberty, but to keep a ſtrict Eye over his Con- 
duct, ſo as to reſtrain him if he went too far. 


The End of the- Firſt Volume. 


